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FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


THE OLD WITCH 








■ m VDPIB 

I jpTfyf %#fl 

i HEH.HEHf I SEE YOU'RE HUNGRY FOR HORROR AGAIN, WELL, REST ASSURED YOUR A PPETITE WILL UE 
SATISFIED. IN FACT, WHEN YOU'RE THROUGH WITH IMS PUTRID PERIODICAL,™ will have LDSTioun 
APPETITE EH TIRELY. 30 DON'T JUST STAND THERE OROOUNB. COME INf WELCOME ONCE MORE TO THE 
CRYPT OF TERROR. THIS IS YOUR HOST IN HOWLS,™* HAUSEAT/HG NARRATOR, THE CRYPT-KEEPER, 
REa PY T ° CHILL YOUR SPIHE AND CURDLE YOUR BLOOD WITH THE SPINE-TINGLING TALE OF TERROR 










They embrace., .warmly.. 

PASSIONATELY .HUNGRY LIPS 
HOLDING CLOSE... | 


The man looks into the woman's 

EYES,GREY-GREEN IN THE MOONLIGHT. 
HUT YOU 5AID%HE TAUNTS 
YOU CAN ONLY ] ME, ERIC, HE HAS 
READ THE ^ ALWAYS TAUNTED 
THOUGHTS IN ^ ME WITH THIS 
HIS MIND HE 1 POWER HE HAS 
WANTS YOU A OVER ME? A 


The woman peers into the 

SHADOWS,STRAINING TO SEE, HER 
HEART RACING THE MAN STEPS 
INTO THE DIM COLD LIGHT, HIS ARMS 
F XTEN nrn « 

f OH,ERIC, X { MY DEAREST. . 


WHAT APOUTThE IS ASLEEP'"' 
CARL? J HE DREAMS OP 
PARIS ANO THE 
^^B^WOMEH HE HAS 
KNOWN )—" 


WE DISCOVERED THIS ABILITY \ AND YOU’VE TEEN 
QUITE *Y ACCIDENT many YEA,rS \ UNHAPPY EVER 
AGO. CARL IMMEDIATELY R£C06>\ SINCE . 
NtZED ITS GREAT VALUE. BEFC.IE I 

KNEW IT, WE’D TEAMED U ASA HIND- 

HEADIN'? ACT, joined this traveling t 
CIRCUS, and WERE HARRIED., 


T IT WAS A MISTAKE, ERIC. I 
) MISTOOK THIS FREAK OF 
NATURE, this ONCE IN A 
LIFETIME OCCURANCE .. 
THIS ABILITY OF CARL'S TO 
PROJECT THOUGHTS iND 
MINE TO READ THEM... FOR 
^—-Y LOVE f -- 


NEVERf ip/go, his ^Cthen we will RUN 

ACT<3 OES. HE'D never) AWAY... join ANOTHER 
GIVE ME A OIVORCE. y-f' CIRCUS, I HAVE HAD > 
THERE'S NO USE MY )\ MANY OPFERS. AN \. 
m ASKING ' / ANIMAL TRAINER IS M 

L IN GREAT DEMAND. M 


carl NEVER LOVED ME. x was 
HIS SUBJECT... HIS THOUGHT- -4 
PROJECTION RECEIVER...l, PIECE 
OF APPA RATUS.. NOTHING MORE 
BUT NOW X KNOW WHAT REAL j 
LOVE IS... MOW THAT I'VE >4 
- - MET YOU., w 































Saul slips on a robe ahd 


COMES OUT OF HIS TENT 
OUT INT O THE WHISPER ING, SI6 HIHG, 6A3PIHG W INO 
VOICES' COMIHG FROM V MS VOICE AHO ] 
BEYOHD THE NEW ANIMAL V. MANTA'S* / 
THAMES'S TENT. 


"her BED f IT IS EMNTYf 

INHERE COULD SHE BE? 


Caul moves through the moon¬ 
lit NIGHT HIS EYES BURNING LIKE 
HOT COALS., .LISTENING.. 

..AND AT THE END OF V IohT^ 
THE MONTH WHEN I GET f YES 
MY CHECK, WEWILL YES 

LEAVE TOO MO 
I TO'ETHE 


LISTENING TO THE EAGERNESS IN 
HIS WIFE'S VOICE. THE PASSION,THE 
j jUNOER.,. I mm 

jj^F^-GUTLET'S NOT^TSWEET ^ 
W TALK ANYMORE, I MARTA, I 
■ ERIC, DARLING. M 

\ HOLD ME jOLC 'E 


SHE. ..SHE HAG FALLEN 
IN LOVE WITH HIM. SHE 
IS LEAVING ME. SHE... 
I. . .1 MUST STOP HEUf 


OF COURSEf ■ TORN TO PIECES BY WILD £ 
THAT'S HOW I CAH STOP HER FROM LEAVIHG. 
THAT'S tTf — 


The wiho sighs across the circus grouhds, 

WHISPERS AROUND THE TEHT ROPES,GASPS AGAIN3T 
THE CANVAS...CARRYING THE SIGHS, THE WHISPERS, 
TOE GASPS OF THE LOVERS IH THE SHADOWS AHD IH 
HIS TE NT. CARL STIRS UHEASILY. ■ ■ OP E HS HIS E YES.. . 

MARTA, I.. X, 


AND THEN, SLOWLY, HE .RETURNS 
TO HIS TENT ONCE MOrtE ME NAS 

HEARD ENOURH ., ■ ~ - 


The moonlight streams through the opeh tent- 

flap FALLING ACROSS THE PR IHT BLACK LETTERS OH 
COLO WHITE THE LOCAL NEWSPAPER . i 

WHAT'S W/S “' BDDIESDISHE^k 
DW TERREO AT LOCAL GRAVE YARD . 
TORN TO P/ECES AS IF ATTACKED 
WyyLT BY WILD BEAST'" ^ ^ 































I AND CROSS DIRECTLY TO THE 
NEW ANIMAL TRAINER'S TENT WITH 
'GUN 


WH AT'S THE HE AUNG )SO YOU 
Of THIS, CARL? PUT / WEhE GOING 
DOWN THAT SUN ) TQ ,IUN OFF . 


I HAND . 

'HUH? WHO'S 
THE, !E* WHO 


. GET UP /. 
/ AND DOH'TI 
HAKE A 
SOUND T \ 


WORK? 


UON'f 


YES, ERIC. I'M GOING TO 
PUT YOU IH THE CASE WITH 
HIM. . . WITHOUT YOUR WHIP . 
WITHOUT ANYTH/NO... 

JUST YOU AND YOUR 
►w-, LION/ 


Only after marta has slipped off into oeep 

SLUMBER, DOES CARL STIR AND RISE AND GO OUT 
OF THE TENT- fS 


Later, when marta returns from her rendezvous, 

AND CRAWLS BACK INTO BED, CARL PRETENDS HE IS 
ASLEEP ‘ 


They cross the tanbafk floor of the big top 

UNTIL THEY COME TO THE LION CAGE. THE TAWNY 
BEAST PACES BACK AND FORTH HUNGRILY. . , 


WITHOUT MY WHIP*? I'D BE 'T PITY IS AN EMOTION 
HELPLESS PARALYZED. \ BELONGING To the 
UNABLE TO DEFEND myself" PITIFUL. EH IC 


FOR GOD'S SAKE, CARL" 
— HAVE PITY/ ^ 


Carl motions eaic out of the 

TENT AND DOWN THE LONG SILENT 
MID W AY T OWARD T HE 516-TOR . 

] WHAT ARE YOU "y I, ERIC? IH 


GOING TO DO, / NOT GOING TO 
I CARL? 00 ANY THINS' 

YOUR LION 

will DO THE J 


r WITH MY 
WIFE, EH, ERIC?? 
WELL, WE'LL 
SEE ABOUT 
THAT" HOVEf 









































THE CIRCUS GROUNDS ECHO WITH THE BLOOO- 


AND THEN, ----- 
CURDLING SHRIEKS OF A MAN BEING TORN TO SHREDS BY 
THE RAZOR SH ARP FANGS O F A BLOOD-CR AZED BE AS T ■ 


EtVCf 

ERIC' 


WHAT IS IT? WHAT'S J DON'T KNOW/ 
HA. . ’EM NOT /it’j COM in' J 
THE ■ 


DIDN'T YOU* M 
YOU KILLED 
HIM f YOU KNEW 


Caul's bed is em.-ty ' outside a he buns with 
THE TENT, FOOTSTEPS ROUND U, UNTIL THEY COM! 

THE MIDWAY TOWARD THE OIG-TOR I TRAINER'S CASE., 
MARTA SLIRS ON *0«- AND Y r.mn / n*n> 

■ URSTS FROM THE TENT, _ 1 GOOD LORD' 


Carl swings open the barred door and pushes. 
ERIC SCREAMS AND GOES SPRAWLING. THE L 
SNARLS 


She screams his name twice, and then she just 

STANDS THERE, WATCHING THE BEAST LICK AT THE 
SLASHED AND SHREDDED BODY UNTIL SHE HAS TO TURN 
AWAY AS THE NAUSEA SWEEPS OVER HER.. 

HOW DID K THE CRAZY FOOL / HE 1 

IT HAPPEN?) MUST HAVE COME OUT 
HERE TO PfiACT/CE 
H/S ACT/ 


Eric's anguished shrieks awaken 

MARTA AND SHE LOOKS AROUND 
WILDLY, 

~CARL / WHAT WAS THAT? 

CAUL / CA. 


And then, sick, SHE returns to her tent and 

SITS AND WAITS, CRYING, UNTIL CARL COMES IN WITH 
THAT EVIL GRIN ON HIS COLD IM PASSIVE FACE- 

f DIDN'T YOU HEAR 


WHAT THEY SAID, 
MARTA’THEY SAID 
HE MUST HAVE BEEN 
PRACTICINS HIS 


















































GOOD LOUD' 


I NA TE you ' 
HATE rou' 


r YOU WILL GET 
OVER IT,MARTA* 


Marta's voice is cold-.chu.ous as shears - ]] 


r IT.. IT WAS AN 
ACCIDENT, t 
MARTA 1 THE 
MAIN SUPPORT.. 


But THERE IS NO DOUBT IN MARTA'S 
Ml NO AS TO HOW ERIC DIED CARL'S 
BEO WAS EMPTY WHEN ERIC'SSCREAMS 
AWAKENED HER. THE SHEETS WERE COLD. 


The NEXT DAY'S PERFORMANCE IS 
CANCELLEO BECAUSE OF THE TRAGEDY 
THE TENTS ARE LOWERED. THE 
CIRCUS PREPAR ES TO MO VE O N 
’ LOOM OUT' CARL/ 


It HAPPENS 3U00ENLY.. WITHOUT 

WARNING. CARL IS HELPING WITH 
THE DISMANTLING OF THE BIG-TOP 
WHEN THE MAIN SUPP ORT TO PPLES 


The heavy jole c ashes downward upon carl 

CRUSHING HIM dENEATH ITS MASSIVE WEIGHT 


And when the huge sur j ort is lifted, carl, lies 
DEATHLY STILL... HISGLAZEO EVES STARING... 

HE. HE'S DEAD' T TWO IN A ROW' Y SOMEBODY 
THE CIRCUS IS A GET HIS 

JINXED' .A. W/FE' a 


Marta is summoned, she stands impassively over 

HER HUShANo'S BOOY, 3HED0I NG NO TEARS,SHOWING 
NO SIGN OF EMOTION... 




































MARTA ' PLEASE' SAVE ME' 

I'M ALIVE' MARTA 'I'M AUVE' 
PARALYZED' NOT DEAD' 
PARALYZED 'MART*/ PLEASE J 


NOT DEAD/ mart* { LISTEN To ME f 
PLEASE / TRY to NEAR what x 
AM THINKING' I'M PARALYZED , 


MARTA' I’M NOT DEAD / I'M 
PARALYZED.' I CAN SEE' I 
can IEVOT/ i CAN’T MOVE.' ■ 


; marta' I Marta looks down into 
jMAffa, a PARALYZEO EYES THAT CAN 
ND' J 3TILL SEE... WHISPERS INTO 
| PARALYZED EARS THAT CAN 
// STILL HEAR. . . IjMfw p tPM 


'PLEASE DON’T 
EMBALM NIM. BURY 
HIM as HE /£„ HE 
WOULD HAVE WANTED . 
—i IT THAT WAY/ 


~OhJVARTA' 7NANK^YES, 

YOUf THANK rOU'Jt MA'AM 5 


And even though the soil is shoveleo oown upon 

THE COFFIN, CARL'S FRANTIC THOUGHT WAVES STILL COME 
THROUGH TO HER TO HER ANOONLY HER TO MARTA, 
WHO TURNS AND WALKS AWAY DOWN THE PATH LEAOING 
OUT OF THE CEMETERY . K ujjw ■ WjN-w < W-wjw WW : 

MARTHA / OON'T DO THIS/ \ 
H PLEASE' SAVE ME' 

■ PLEsfSE ' OH, LORO MAKE 

‘ 5. HER SAVE ME' 


YOU CAN STOP THEM, MARTA* THERE'S STILL ' 

TIME I iWW YOU CAN HEAR ME. I KNOW 
nr PLEASE' I ££» Of YOUf DON'T LET J 
THEM BURY ME ALI VEf “ 

"" J. 


At THE FUNERAL, MARTA STANDS, HER FACE A GRANITE 
MASK,BESIDE THE YAWNING PIT BELOW CARL'S COFF IN- 


AS THE UNDERTAKER ANO HIS ASSISTANT LIFT POOR CARL 
INTO THE WICKER , MARTA MOVES FORWARO . 


Marta looki oown at the still form of her 

HUSBAND LYING ON THE TANBAFK FLOOR, i 
THOUGH BHEREAOB HIS THOUGHTS, SHE S 
SIGNS OF RECOGNITION . . . |p 





































A SHOVEL OIGS INTO THE SOFT EARTH 


The oigging continues, the shovel scooping away 


THE SOFT EARTH. FINALLY THE LIO OF THE COFFIN 

swings sack, 


MARTA ' 
MARTA, 

YOU OIO 
COME? YOU 

o/or . 


MARTA' DARUMS' I 
ON. LORD . YOU'RE 
p NOT MARTA' ..uk 


And THEN AS CARL LIES HELPLESS PARALYZEO LIKE A LION-TAMER WITH¬ 

OUT A WHIP FEELING THE RAZOR SHARP TEETH RIPPING ANO TEARING AT HIS 
FLESH . UNABLE TO SCREAM AT THE EXCRUCIATING PAIN, HE THINKS OF THE 
NEWSPAPER LYING IN THE MOONLIGHT THE NEWSPAPER THAT FIRST GAVE HIM 



HEH,HEH' YEP, KIOOIESf CARL 
ENOEO up JUST L/RE ER/G... 

LEING TORN TO BITS and 
UNABLE TO OEFENO HIMSELF. 

AS FOR MARTA .SHE REAO CARL'S 
FINAL TNOUGHTS, ANO GOT 
QUITE A MENTAL PICTURE 
OF WHAT WAS SO/NG ON' JUST 
ONE MORE THOUGHT ON THIS 
WHOLE SUBJECT AS THE BOP \ 
GEHETERY FORE¬ 
MAN KEEPS TELLING | 
S WORK CREWS, 
DIG THAT CRA ATY 


































mat! 

HWWOi! 


r HEH,HEHf SALUTATIONS, SLIME SAVORERS" NDW it's time for A JAUNT INTO THE VAULT OF HORROR. ^ 

THIS IS YOUH HOST IN HOWLS, THE VAULT-KEEPER, HEADY TO ENTER TAIN YOU IN tic's MAG WITH A FAVORITE 
YELP-YARN FROM MY CREEP-COL LECTIO N. SO HAVE THE BICARB READY AND I'LL UPSET YOUR STOMACH WITH 
THE TUMMY-TURNER I CALL 



The anchor slid over the small boat’s side 

AND DROPPED WITH A MUFFLED SPLASH INTO THE 
BLACK PACIFIC. THEN,STRANGELY, THE TWD MEN 


m r* 

















They stood almost naked in the pacific 

HIGHT, MUSCLES RIPPLIHG. THEY DENT AND SUD 
THE WEIRDLY SHAPEO BLACK RUBBER FLIPPERB 
ONTO THEIR FEET .PULLED THEIR RUBBER 
MASKS WITH THE ROUND GLASS WINDOWS OVER 



Silently, the two members of tne uhited states 
navy’s UNDERWATER demolition team...the fabulous 



... AND WENT ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS 
THE BUSINESS OF CLEARING THE 
WAY FOR THE INVASION OF THE 
FOLLOWING MORNING. THE ONE 
NAMED LARRY GLIDED DOWNWARD, 
FLICKIHQ ON HIS LAMP, SEARCHI NG 
OUT THE TREACHEROUS PROPELLER- 


AB THE OTHER,THE ONE NAMEO 
PHIL,SKIMMED EELOW THE SUR- 




W|TH THE NETT1HG CL1PPEO AND 
SAWEO AND CUT AWAY AND REHDERED 
HARMLESS, LARRY SHOT TOWAROS 
PHIL TO HELP PLACE THE DEMOLI¬ 
TION CHARGES, HIS LANTERN BEAM 
RUNNING ACROSS THE BANDY 
BOTTOM OF THE LAGOOH. . 



And then,suddenly, he saw it stretchihg away 



As LARRY CIRC LEO OVER THE BED, STUDYINS THE 
ABHORMALLY-LARGE BHELLEO SEA CREATURES WITH 













The two men surfaced beside their boat.sasping 



Minutes later, the small boat was humming 

SEAWARD. BEHIND, THE DEMOLITION CHARGES E XPLODED 
IN THE PLACID LAGOON SIGNALLING THE MIGHTY BATTLE 
WAGONS OFFSHORE TO BEGIN THEIR BARRAGE. LARRY 



At DAWN THE NEXT MORNING, THE 
ASSAULT BOATS STORMED THE 
QUIET LAGOON. AND PROFELLERS 



The beachhead was secured 
THE DEMOLITION TEAM'S WORK 
WAS DONE. LARRY AND PHIL WERE 


V~JoMf PEACE* IT CAME SUD¬ 
DENLY. AFTER THE BECOW) A-BOMB 
WAS DROPPED. THE JAPANESE SIGNED 



San Francisco's golden oate bridge came up 


TheYCAME DOWN THE GANGPLANK TOGETHER, SIDE BY 
LARRY AND PHIL BUT THE GIRL THAT WAITED WITH 





























Larry trieo to hide the jealous 

ARGER...THE HURT THAT HE FELT. 
BEADY'S PREFERENCE HAD COME AS A 


Larry and phil hao become fast friends in COL¬ 
LEGE. BUT THERE WAS ALWAYS THAT RIVALRY BETWEEN 
THEM... 


































And now they were hack from 

THE WAR,STANDING ON A JAMMED 
PIER FULL OF RETURNED SAILORS 
AND SOLDIERS AND HAPPY LOVED 
ONES, AND PHIL HAD WON AGAIN. . . 


Discharge' civilian clothes 
again / freedom from regimenta¬ 
tion DISCIPLINE/ THEY WERE ALL 
LARRY'S NOW AND A SECffET, 
TOOf A MILLION DDLLAR SECRET/ 
JUST ONE THING . ONE TNIN8 WASN'T 
H13, VET* GLADYS' 


Larry convinced phil tnat after he 

RIED THERE'D BE NO CHANCE TO TRY OUT 


HAD PLANNED IT ALL SO CAREFULLY* WITH PHIL 
OF TNE PEARLBED... 



They struggled wildly, there in the foaming 

SURF OF THAT LONELY CALIFORNIA BEACH LARRY 
HELD PHIL'S THROAT IN A VICE-LIKE GRIP, UNTIL PHIL'S 
BODY WENT LIMP AND LIFE LEFT IT AND IT SLIPPED 
FROM LARRY’S GRASP AND SANK BENEATH THE OCEAN 



And LARRY CAME OUT OF THE WATER ALONE WITH 






















Gladys ustehed td larky as he 



It would take time larry 

OECIDED TIME FOR GLADYS TO 
FORGET PHIL. IH THE MEANWHILE, 
HE WOULO GO TO THE SOUTH 
PACIFIC. . TO THE TINY ATOLL WITH 
ITS FABULOUS OYSTER BED... AHD 


The trip to the atoll was long. 

BUT LARRY DIDN'T MIND IT. OHCE ON 
LOST NO TIME IH MAKING 



Were hie eyes DECEIVING him? was the foam ano 

CHURNING WATER BESIOE THE SHIP 

ACTUALLY SEE > 



Was it a OREAD? OR Dio larry actually SEE the 
WHITE PULPY E/SH-P/TTEO FACE IN THE PORTHOLE 
THAT NIGHT WHEH HE'D BEEN STARTLEO OUT OF A SOUND 


NUN* WNO...WNO .. GOOO LORO.' 



Ano was the FOUL ODOR of the SEA ano DECAY 
ANO NOTT/NS FLESN that seareo his nostrils 



And was it the SEA, or dio he actually NEAP 
that laughter THATP/PPL/N6BLOOO-CUR- 
0L/N6 LAUGHTER COM MG IH FROM THE MURKY FOG 
STROLLE0 THE 



















ThE 3HIF DOCKED AT TAHITI AND 
LARRY LOST NO TIME IN HIRING A 
PLANE TO TAKE HIM SOUT>l TO THE 


On that plane trip sdutr., 

SKIMMING LOW OVER THE BLUE 
PACIFIC... WAS LARRY CRAZY.. 
OR DID HE SEE IT AGAIN THERE 
JUST BELOW HIM . THAT ASHEN. 
PULPY, BLOATED FORM*. . 



The atoll came ur.. a pearl 

A0AIN5T A BUIE SATW SEA- ■ 
UNING GUARDIND ITS OWN 


PEARL TREASURE. LARRY CAST 
HIB FEARS FROM HIB MIND WHEN 
HE SAW IT. . 



THE TINY SEAPLANE CAME OOWN GENTLY ANO BAT 
BOBBING QUIETLY IN THE BLUE LAGOON AS LARRY 
UNPACKED HIS GEAR, REMOVED THE FLIPPERS AND 
THE RUBBER GLABS-WINDOWED MASK, ANO BEGAN 
TO UNDRESS . 


TnY FISH SGATTEREO BEFORE HIM AS LARRY SHOT 
DOWNWARD HE PASSED THE OLO RUSTED NETTINGS. 
THE SUNKEN ASSAULT BOATS .THE WATER-LOGGEO 
BLASTED PILINGB, ANO THEN HE SAW IT THE 
OYSTER BEO. HE SWAM TOWARD IT EAGERLY.. 




Larry wab so busy wrenching the largest oyster he could 
FIND FROM THE SANDY BOTTOM THAT HE NEVER NOTICED THE 
HIM. AND *HN ITS 
NECK, ANO THE ROTTEO »CE 


HEH, HEH 1 YER, KIDDIES' T HAT'B MY YARN 
THE PILOT Of THE SEAPLANE WAITED 
AROUND FOR LARRY TO COME UP FOR 
SEVERAL HOURS. FINALLY, HESHRUG- 
GED, WENT THROUGH LARRY'S PANTS, 
EXTRACTED THE MONEY FROM HIS WALLET 
TOSSED THE REST OF LARRY'S GEAR INTD 
THE LAGOON, AND TOOK OFF. ARO YOU'LL 
TAKE OFF WHEN YOU READ THE NEXT 
JYAULT- KEEPER yarn' HEH HEHY NOW 
1 i'll TURN YOU BACK TO 

CKf i'll see you 
NEXT IN NY MAG.THE 
1 VAULT of HORROR / 
'BYE/ E. C.,that is/ 





























Mildred jackson flung open the door of her house and squealed with joy he 3TO00 on the paint- 
starved FRONT PORCH, DRESSED RESPLENDENTLY IN HIS CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM,HIS FACE BRONZED FROM FORTY 
YEABS_aL»EA, HIS EYES COLD AND SQUINTING. HIS MOUTH ORIMJIS TWO SUIT CASES BESIDE HIM, . , 


^ZRA' EZRA < WHY DIDnT YOU WRITE mF 

YOU WERE COMING TO VISIT?' OH, EZRA 
fr*S <5n Rnnn rn^F vnu f~ ^ ~~r~ 


''HELLO, MILLY GOT A PLACE FOR' 
YER OLD SEA DOG BROTHER TO T -« 
[BUNK DOWN FOR A SPELL? 


[p 





















That was how ezra jackson came to live with 
HIS SISTER MILDRED. AT FIRST, MILLY WAS VERY 
HAPPY TO NAVE HIM. AFTER ALL, SHE WAS AN OLD 


3HAKING HER ROUGHLY 


' SHI Pf? B UT 

EZRA' THIS 
IS KANSAS' 
THERE AREN'T 
ANY SHIPS ON 
THE HORIZON. 
THERE ISN'T * 
ANY WATER... 


OF NILES' 


From that night on, milly was forced to "stand 

WATCH" SHE HAD TO MOVE THROUGH THE HALLS OF THE 




'‘DON’T "EZRA" ME'IT'S 
•YES. CAPTAIN JACKSON 
REMEMBER TNAT' NOW, ' 
GET TO WORK, YOU_v 
BILGE 


























HAO SEEN A SCHOOL TEACHER IN HER TOUNGER 


I UROERSTANO ONE THING A 

YOU GALLEY PIG EITHER A 
' THE FOOD IMPROVES, OR ^ 
IT'S /HONS FOR rou. ARO 
.it's " CAPTAIN JACKSON" f 
Y 'NEAR? 


YEARS. SHE‘0 WORKED HARO ANO MANAGED TO SAVE A 
SMALL AMOURT OF MONEY SHE'O USEO PARTOF IT TO 
BUY THE HOUSE SHE ROW LIVEO IR. THE REST, SHe‘0 
INVESTEO WISELY, ANO SHE’O SEER A3LE TO LIVE 
COMFORTABLY. BUT WITH EZRA'S ARRIVAL,HER MEAGER 
INCOME WAS NOTEROUGH... 


f PHAAAH/ YOU CALL this’ 

FOOOr YOU OARE TO FEEOl 
THIS SLOP TO YOUR 
CAPTAIN 9 YOU OUGHT XX 
TO BE STHUHO UP ANO m 
I S S GIVER TEH LASHES^J&jk 


F IT'S... IT'S THE LIES Tj 
WE CAN AFFORD, y 
■ EZRAr PLEASE \ 
TRY TO UNDERSTAND '] 




So MILLY WAS FORCED TO EARN EXTRA MONEY TO 
AUGMENT THE SMALL INCOME SHE OERIVEO FROM HER 


TlZRA jtood in the center 
FLOOR, STARING AliOUT HIM WITH WIDE GLEAMING 
EYES „ _ 

^PERFECT' PERFECT' 

JUST THE PLACE FOR 

QUARTERS. 


MlLLY WAS HELPLESS. SHE HAO RO OTHER CHOICE... 
PERHAPS, TO HAVE EZRA PUT AWAY. SO BHE 


























/ CAPTAIN JACKSON 'put OCEAN > 

SCENES BEHIND THE PORT HOLES./ 
HANG SNIP'S LANTERNS AROUND. ' 
PUT IN A BUNN A SALLEY A NEAR 
MAK E EVERYTHING AUTNENT/C. THIS 
IS MY SNIP' _ - -^ 


r YES, > 
CAPTAIN^ 


Ezra stormed about in the cellar, shouting 

OUT HIS ORDERS ■ _ 

Y RIP OUT THOSE WINDOWS. 

CLOSE ‘EM UP. PUT UP FALSE 
mi US. MAHOGANY PANELED 
WALLS. SET IN PORT HOLES. 

REAL PORT holes THAT OPENf 




And poor milly withorew her life's savings 

FROM HER INVESTMENTS TO PAY FOR THE NONSENSE. 


Milly CAME "BELOW" CARRYING her laundry 


























f SCRUB OUT THAT 
HEAD you FOC SLE 
r.V DBUDSE ^ Jg 


The HOT WATER, RUNNINB INTO THE 

TUB OVER THE SOAKING CLOTHES 
BENT UP CLOUDS OF STEAM WHICH 
FILLED THE LOCKED BATHROOM.. 


AHOY' AHOY THERE' 

' SHIP AHOY' HOU) V 
FAST. STAND BY' I 


■V|TH HER INVESTMENTS WIFED OUT AND THE 
INCOME FROM THEM BONE MILLY HAD TO TAKE IN 
MORE WASH THAN SHE COULD HANDLE IN OROER TO 
MEET EXPENSES AND EZRA S ABUSE BECAME 
WORSE AND WORSE 


Poor milly would escape, every chance she could 

OET, AND LOCK HERSELF IN THE UPSTAIRS BATHROOM IN 
OROER TO DO THE WASH IN THE TUB . AND AS SHE 
SCRUBBED, SHE WOULD LISTEN TO EZRA'S RANTING AND 

RAVWB— | ^ « _ 

EASE THE HELM/ S/YE EH MORE • , 

RUDDER' STEADY AS YOU SO' HARD J 
APOBTr STEADY'STEADY SO' \ 


One hot summer's day, ezra 

STOOO AT THE OPEN PORT HOLE, 
SHOUTING OUT AT THE SEA-SCAPE 
SCENE BEYONO .. 


While upstairs, directly over 

HEAD IN THE BATHROOM, MILLY 
PANTED OVER A LOAD OF WASH. . 



Suddenly milly clutcheo at the excruciating 


Anoas her heart failed and her life faded with 

IT, THE BOILING WATER OVERFLOWED THE TUB,POOLING 
ABOUT HER PROSTRATE BODY, SINKING THROUGH THE 


























IN HI3 CELLAR SHIP'S QUARTERS, CAPTAIN JACKSON 
LISTEN AS THE WATER,LEAKING OOWNFROM THE OVER¬ 
FLOWING EATHTUa ABOVE, F1LLEO THE SPACE BETWEEN 
THE FALSE MAHOGANY PANELEO WALLS AND THE 


FOUNDATION OF THE HOUSE . 



S UODENLY, THE WATER BEGAN TO POUR THROUGH THE 
OPEN PORT HOLES... 




THE CELLAR FILLED WITH STEAM. CAPTAIN JACKSON 
STAGGEREO TO THE PORT HOLES, BLAMMEO THEM SHUT. 
THE PRESSURE OF THE WATER CRUMBLEO THE PANELEO 


Slowly the water rose in the cellar, boiling, 

SCALDING, BLISTERING EZRA'S AGEO BODY. BUT HE 
STUBBORNLY BTO OQ FAS T... ---,- 


ABANDON SHIP' TNE CAPTAIN r 
W MUST REMAIN... 



FHEE.HEEf yep, kidoies that's] 
{ MY MDPBtD MARINE OFFERING./ 
EZRA FINALLY ENDED UP . IN 
l NOT WATER / THIS is THE FIRST) 
\CASE ON RECORD BY THE WAY. OF f 
/A CAPTAIN SOINS DOWN WITH ( 

' HIS SNIP IN THE MIDDLE OF i ' 
KANSAS PRAIRIE .. IN a CELLAR.) 
V ANONOW, l'LL TURN YOU OVER TO 
THE OLD WITCH, 

1 WHO IS WAITING TO l 
\W/ND UP MY R£EK\ 
B PAST REMEMBER' ] 
• if you're a FAN.~ I 
Wand an ADDICT ./ 
1 YOU'RE AN ■ E.C. 

I PAN- ADDICT/ 

fcAHEM iTYE, NOW 














HEE.HEEf AND NOW, itS HORSIO-HEAL-T/HE. welcome td THE HAUNT OF FEAR, creeps, this is your 
REVOLTING RESTAURATEUR, THE OLD WITCH. READY TO SUNS SLIME..Mo WIND UP c.k's MUCK- . 
HAG FDR THIS 101 OTIC ISSUE, care for some SEA FOOOf well, here's a TASTY TERROR T/O-B/T J 
TD TURN YDUR STOMACH. I CALL THIS SLOP-SERVING ^ 


^F/RST^k SPUT YOU 
OPEN., from HE AO to 
TAIL. .LIKE SO.. 


Calvin dugan stood in the spotless kitchen df I 
THE SEA SHELL RESTAURANT' staring in mdr- I 
BID FASCINATION AT THE SDUIRMING, BLUE-GREEN, ^ 
SPINEY-LEGGED CLAWED CREATURES THAT SCRATCHED 
ORYLY AROUND AT THE BOTTOM OF THE BUTTER TUB. 
CAUTIOUSLY, HE REACHED IN AND PULLED ONE OF I 
THEM FROM THE TUB, HOLDING IT UP. HE LAUGHEO 

SAmSTirai i y - - - x 

VT&^^EJYOU'RE NEXT, YDU OISGUSTINS\ 
THING. NOW.NOW' DON’T STRUGGLE' _ 
l IT ' S USE' HEH, H EH f 

. iM-r-rrC _ rrrtT* 


Calvin reached for a knife, he placed the 

STRUGGLING LD8STER, BELLY Ul> DN THE HUGE WOODEN 
KITCHEN TABLE AND GRINNED DOWN AT IT 
















The lobster squirmed, calvin forced the knife 

BLADE AGAINST ITS SOFT-SHELLED UNOERSIDE AND, 


Calvin moved the thrashing split lobster onto 

BELOW THE LICK- 



Calvin stared into the stove 
at the broiling lobster, his 

EYES GLINTED ALMOST MAN IACALLY 
AS HE WATCHED ITS STRUGGLING 

ABATE , -J 7 

W'7 /f OEAO, ALREADY/^ ' 
I / f m BLAST ITT yjJ j 


'imust LOWER THE FLAME 
SO THAT THE NEXT ONE WILL 
DIE SLOWER.' 


' WHY DO YOU TAKE 

SUCH 3A0/ST/C 
OELIGHT H < 

KILLING those 
POOR LOBSTERS, J 
MR OUGAN? 


Calvin's face grew grim as he turned to his chef., 


PERHAPS... TO A " 
LOBSTER .IT IS YOU. 
• WHO are ugly 
MR DUGAN’ 


A LOBSTER IS HIDEOUS.. 
UGLY.' IT DESERVES TO 
SUFFER, JOHN. ITS OWN 
UGLINESS MERITS AN 4 
SLY DEATH... M 


X HATE UGLY AND HORRIBLE 


A LOBSTER ISA 


LIVING THING, MR 
DUGAN. HO LIVING 
» THING SHOULOBE < 
MADE TO SUFFER 


CREATURESf HORRIBLE 
CREATURES should 
| DIE HORRIBLY' ^ 


Behind Calvin, the sea shell 
RESTAURANT'S CHEF SHOOK HIS 
HEAD ASHE WATCHED HIS EMPLOYER 


















I CANNOT UNDERSTANO IT. ALL ALONG F“ 
THE COAST, OTHER LOBSTER FISHERMEN 
ARE FINDING TWO, MAYBE THREE LOBSTERS 
IN EACH OF THEIR POTS. FOR TWO WEEKS 
7 NOW, I HAVE NOT FOUND ONE 


r THE LAST ONE IF THERE IS NOTHING 

IN THIS ONE, WE WILL HAVE NO MONEY > 
FOR FOOD f m S iJLflfjp 1 


Finally, the lobster trap surfaced, and the 

FOUL SCENT OF THE FISH HEAD, PLACED WITHIN IT 
JHE FISHERMAN'S NOST RILS... 
EMPTY'ALL EMPTY' not OHE in 
' LOBSTER in ANY or MY pots 


ADLY, THE FISHERMAN GUIDED HIS INBOARD BACK TO 
THE BEACH WHERE A WOMAN AND CHILD STOOD IN THE 

DO O R WAY OF A WIND-SCARR ED SHAC K WAITING _ 

/ 9fiL AMBROSE’ 7” NOT A ONE LUCY f NOT ONE j 
I 7 ANY LOCK? LOBSTER ' I cannot 

Hi unoerstano it jm \ r 


The FISHERMAN ENTERED HIS DINGY 
SHACK AND SAT DOWN WEARILY. 


THE CHILD BEGAN TO CRY 
* PO, . A . sc T I WILL F: -IKE 
I AM HUNGRY. < THE BOY SOME 
FISH, AMBROSE. 


, FISH.' THE BOY J PERHAPS ) 
NEEDS MILK, LUCY. / TOMORROW 

, LOOSTERS COULD ) YOU.I LUCK - 
fUY HIM MILK. J WILL CHAN3E, 
LOBSTERS BRING/ AND YOU., POTS 
A OOOD PRICE, JWILL BE FULL,. 

, BUT I CANNOT I AMBROSE. d 
CATCH THEMf 
my ,»ots lie 

r em. ty' JtW-mr Y 


Meanwhile, at that very moment, a few 
MILES UP THE SEACQASTFROM THE SEA SHELL 
RESTAURANT, A FISHEHMAN GUIDED HIS INBOARD 
OVER THE TOSSING OCEAN SWELLS TO A CONK 
FLOAT FROM WHICH FLEW A TATTERED FLAG 


The fisherman pulled up beside the sobbing marker 

AND PULLED IT INTO HIS SEA SKIFF. SLOWLY, TEDIOUSLY, 
HE HAULED IN THE DRIPPING LINE THAT WASFASTENED TO 
THE COW FLOAT.. 


* PERHAPS \TOMORROW TB 

TOMORROW, / TOMORROW . WE 
AMBROSE J HAVE SA/O THAT 

FOR TWO WEEKS ' 













AfTEN CLOSING TIME THAT NIOHT, JOHN, THE CHEF, 



He moved down the beach to 

WHERE A SEA SKIFF WAS MOORED. 
UNTYING IT, CALVIN PUSHED THE 
CRAFT INTO THE ONCOMING BREAKERS. 


















Ambrose, the lobster fisherman, paced the floor 


Ambrose stopped pacing, he listened, far away,over 


Ambrose pointed out to sea out Ambrose w 


Far out on the moonlit waves, 



Suddenly Calvin looked up scarcely one hundred 

YARDS AWAY, ANOTHER SEA SKIFF GLIDED TOWARD HIM 
SILENTLY 

f /rs THE LOBSTER FISHERMAN 
HE MUST HAVE ROWED OUT. 

THAT'S WHY I O/ONTHEAR H 
I'VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE / 





























Ambrose snarleo 


/NO/ I WON'T TAKE/voo^ 
YOUR MONEY? IT'S /FORCE 
JAIL FOR YOU. . ME TO 00/ 

•y JAIL J \ THIS, ^ 

C t — •*]/ ( AMBROSE? ' 


SCREAMED 


PAY me NEVER ' ] oon't re 
T'M GOING TO REPORT /a FOOL, 
YOU TO THE POLICE. ^AMBROSE • ‘ 
THEY'LL THROW /i'll PAY ' 
YOU IN JAIL, WHERE j YOU WELL 
YOU BELONG/ >To FORGET 
THIS? J 


you UGLY THIEF' T^ll PA, 
YOU HIDEOUS MONSTER) YOU, 
MY CHILO HAS GONE #>MBROS' 
WITHOUT MILK AND (tfLL PM 
MEAT MO CLOTHES 
r BECAUSE OF YOU f ' 


Ambrose's shriek echoed across the heaving water 

AS CALVIN PLUNGEO THE KNIFE INTO HIS WRITHING BODY 


The knife olaoe in calvin ouban's hand 

GLINT ED IN THE MOONLIGHT. -| 

^■T'now.Tll^ave to 'kTu^YOLL) 3 
AMBROSE. TO KEEP YOU 

BHk from talking 



Then, calvin lashed Ambrose into his sea skiff. 


















ANO LOAOEO THE BUTTERTUfl WITH 
THE STOL EN LOBSTERS INTO HIS CAR 

trunk rr ^- ~~ 


("HE E^HEE^THArSMYtf TORT, KIOOIES' 

, CALKIN ENDED UP LIKE the LOB- 

I STEMS he'd been STEALING, when I 

II CAME UPON HIS BURNING CAR, HE 
) WAS JUST ABOUT DONE I WAS SO 
\MAD THERE WASN’T A DROP OF 

} BUTTER SAUCE arouno' ano J 
f TALKING about SAUCE , You’o ) 

\ BUTTER HURRV UP ANO JOIN US 1 
(EC. PAN-ADDICTS' but remem- I 
' BER, MEMBERSHIP IS LIMITED TO 1 
\ 25QOOQ, OOO PEOPLE\ SO DON'T ) 
L DSE OUTf GET BAOK ISSUES ( 
OF OUR PERVERTEO PERIODICALS i 
ANO WRITE TO THE Z 
rSlflr ^ CREEP-KEEPER , 
LAtl ANQ LET Him wow ' 
WHAT WXJ THINK OF / 

w 'jpJKimtuS ^ B0 °* 

Y&tylMSck F0B 0ETAIL8.REA0 

ir *mmr c k 9 c ° lumn/ /* / 


He‘0 STARTEOHOME. ROARING OOWN THE COAST 
ROAOAT BREAKNECK SPEEO. WHEN THE BLOW-OUT 
OCCURREO 


AS CALVIN'S LURCHING CAR SPUN OVER, THE STEERING . 
WHEEL SHATTERED,RIPPING INTO HIS BODY...TEARING 




Slowly,the boat, with Ambrose's 

BOOT, SANK BELOW THE TOSSING 
OCEAN WAVES ■ f ■ ' j. - 1 


He lay there, inned, souirming, his soar almost split in two, 

AS THE OVERTURNED CAR CAUGHT FIRE AND THE FLAMES LICKED AT HIM 
AND HE SCREAMED AND SHRIEKED AND WAS SPOILED Al/VE... 


Calvin stahteo his inboard 

ANO GUIOEO HIS BEA SKIFF BACK 
TO THE BEACH,. 















ill BUSHING' 
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THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 



The future ef the Past is 

































■■■HW W 

TOWOR 

HEHHEH... ANO HEM.' (JUST TO BE DIFFERENT.) CRAWL INTO THE CREEPY OLD CRUDDY CRYPT OF TERROR, 
FIENDS. THIS IS YOUR 6MOSTLY HOST, L£ CRYPT-PEEPER...VOX* MASTER OF CEMETERIES. J**”™ 
THRILL YOU, CHILL YOU, AND PILL you with a SUMY SELECTION from my FIENDISH FILE OF FOUL FRMCtE S 
WITH THE YOWL TARN I CALL . 


HERE COES 


SmIUNS WARMLY, DOCTOR ANOREW HOtAHT SETTLED 
HIMSELF IN HIS FAVORITE CHAIR. A S»H OF DEER 
CONTENTMENT CAME FORTH AS HE FILLED HIS PIPE, 

LIT A DANCINO FLAME, AND PUFFED BLUE SPIRALS 
TOWARD THE CEILING. IT WAS A RITUAL HE’D O0SCTVEO 
FOR LONO YEARS HOW.. .UNCOONTEO EVEHINCS’ 

WITH HIS FRIEND. TURNING SLOWLY; THE DOCTOR 
OPENED THE CONVERSATION. . i — 


COMFORTABLE, PHILIP T now LET'S 
RELAX AND ENJOY OUR CHESS SAME. 
JUST YOU AND I... AS WE'VE DONE 
T HESE FAST TWENTY ODD YEARS. 
ahh... These OU/ETEYENINSS 
TOGETHER, phi up, they're ALL j 
we have LEFT... „ 
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Doctor nosart placeo the 

CHOSSOARO ON THE LOW TABLE 
BEFORE MW,, ,| j — 

OTHERS NWKT SCOFF, PHRJP, 
BUT I BAY OURB IS ONE Of LIFE'S 
RARITIES.. A PERFECT 
FRIEMOSHIP. ANEETIMBOF THE 
M/MOS.. . A RENTAL RATINE 
FAR MORE LAST7NO ktto RE FARC¬ 
INS THAN THAT OF RAN AMO WIFE. 




The old doctor went on sar- 

RULOUBL% ALWAYS THE NONE 
TALKATIVE OF THE TWO, NAROLY 
BIVINS THE OTHER A CHANCE TO 
BREAK. HIBVOICE DRIPPED ON.,. 
RICH WITH MELLOW MEMORIES.. . 
nostalgic reminiscence. 



Y'OKArfQKNff T *0*. 

I SITE OFF BOB 
I PRORISE / k ^ 

owwwww 


YOU RfS BULL!? wvtTEVER 
PICK ON MY PAL PHIL ASAIN, 
oVhcant ^ 


^ SIAN IWR HARE, 

PHIL. WE'LL BE 

RUSOtES FOREVER- 


I ‘ None Of THE birls UNDERSTOOD, pmil . v*y COLIC*t 
I THEIR CI5EAP THRILLS Of DATING ANO PETTING WERE AS 
’AWDU'T TO THE PLATONIC ECSTASY JR O UR 
\ EM IRACIMB MIND S-* 

. TVE oecioco ON MEDICINE, j CORNY. 

\ phil? why DON'T YOU STUOT I ELECTRONICS'* 
V IT WITH Vi? -A. RYHIAJi 


'Remember,philip * we were a modern oanon and j 

PYTHIAS. ANO AS WE BREW OUT OF BOYHOOD, WE BECAME 

EVEN CLOSES, IF ANYTHINA. MEMBER,IN HWH SCHOOL, 


I won’t ASF you 
ASAIN ANDREW 
NOBARTf YOU’RE 
YOU'RE NOT HURAHf 


SORRY, joxnt PHIL amo/ 

ARE 401 NS TO THE MOVIES 

OURSELVES tonisht. .. 
M TOC ETHER/ 





























*Colle«ep 


« COULD NOT SE EXACTLY ALIKE IM ALL THINSS. I 

L/VINB MECHANISMS AMO TOO PACK) COLD 
USELESS OWES. BUT EVEN HEW, WE FOUND COMMON 
•FOUND-' „ --^ ,- . 

f irs a well known fact T"’ iwasju«t 

THAT THE SWIN EMITS ELEC~ / WONDER!NV, ANDY. 
TRONIO IMPULSES. Phil. ./suppose we could 
mroonxi am f ^ capture those < 


PHIL’ TK CNAZY MACHINE WE SUtLT. NEUEMI 

Squid how we kept it alive in the wine 

ATTACH ES THE EL EC TROOES TO ITS HEAP*— 
4 usTEM.kHo^ f £Arr„ 17 * 

§L ustcm'2 "**KM2rK ph 


‘We used that clever cadoet pon 
OUROOMSINEO doctorate theses. 

WE KNOOCEO 'EM DEAD. DIDN'T WE 

PHIL ■ sraouated with top honors ' 

' CCNMATULATKNS, J SAME TO * 
ANDY' WiijW nfOL. PHIL? 


‘And went out into the world 

TOR ETHER RE MENDER HOW WE FOUND 
THOSE TWO OFFICES SIDE BY SIDE? 

I HUM OUT MY Af.fi. SHINSLE AM) 
YOU HUM OUT TOUR ELECTRONIC 
ENSWEEP'S SUM—* — 


WE BOTH MADE OUR MARKS, PHIL? YOU 
in ELECTRONIC PATENTS ! M 
SURCERT. ano ALWAYS. FROM THOSE 
FIRST FE4RS.UKE NOW .WE SPENT 
EVERY EVEN INS TOC ETHER, OUR 
FRIENDSHIP CEMENTING ITSELF 
FIRMER EACH TEAR. NEmembct? 


‘YOU STOPPED DOMINO. FIRST YOU SKIPPED ONE DAY A 


‘And THEN CAME THOSE AWFUL WEEKS. I STILL 

SHUDDER AT THE MEMORY, PH I LIP, I KNEW SOMETHING 
WAS WHOM. I FELT IT. EVERY EVEN INC YOU CREW 

MOR E AMO J<ORE M QOOrJ -S=" 

I CAN T MAKE IT TOMORROW J SURE. PHIL? 
N»HT, ANDY.' SOMETHIN* A I UNDERSTAND . 

CAME UPP K- - 


WEEK. THEN TWO. THEN YOU HARDLY CAIC AT ALL. I HAD 
TO KNOW WHY-' 

WHATS WRONG, PHIL* I CAN^^Thow CAN I TELL ~ 
«•« SOMETHIN! STAMPIMS T YOU.ANOYPX. X..IT 
BETWEEN VS/' what IS IT? L isn't EAST/ 
TELL MET IMUST KNOWf ^ 































Y'our hesitation.. your averted 

EYES. A COLD CHILL MlWD ME 
AMO X STEELED MYSELF FOP THE 
SHOCK OF WHAT I COULD ALMOST 
SUESt../r a—~ — » 


Xm-I'M in 
LOVEAWt* 


MO, PHIL- 


‘RCMEMKP HOW I PLEADED WITH YOU.PHILIP 
ARSUEO-PAVED-STOPMEO SHOVEL ED ON PENDED 


'AW, PHIL 7 > 

IT WON'T K 
THE SAMS 
WITH YOU 

aurk/eo' 

L YOU CANT ' 
T OO IT' 
USTEM 
i TOME 


PLEASE, ANOL OOMT MAKE ME FEEL LIKE 
A DOC AFTER ALL I AN SETT IMS ALONC 
H YEA PS f I’M ALMOST THIRTY' IT’S 
MORMAL FOP A MAN MY ACE TO WANT 
A WIFE.. A HOME JUDS' AND OUH 
FRIENDSHIP ISN’T BREAKING UP. YOU’LL 
LIKE JONOPA. AND 


YOU TWNED A SYDNEY HEART TO YOUR OLD FRIEND, 
PHILIP. AMO THEN,ONE DAY, YOU 6P0USHT JONOPA TO 
MEET ME. SHE WAS LOVELY, ALL PWMT...ON THE OUT’ 
SJDEf SUT a MEHTAL VACUUM WITMIAl... _ 


YOUR FIANCEE EXASGER- J EMIL LY* SMART? AW, X 
AYES, JONOPA' IT IB J C’WON? HE’S SIS AN MAAM>- 
RHIL/R WHO IS THE f SOME Ml- AND HE CAN PLAY A 
SMARTER Of THE / MEAM SAME Of TEMSUS, SUT 
TWO OF US' A SMART f REALLY* YEP KlOOf' > 
RMILLYf YOU SMART* J. 


























‘WedOHW BELLS TOLLS) HAPPt- 


AnDTWEN X SAT ALONE. PHILIP. 

EVENIHB Am* EVENINS.. LISTEN!** 
TO THAT AWFUL SILENCE-.. STA RIM AT 
your EMPTY CHAl>._‘ P _ 


SOO...THAT 9/HLf THAT.. AOS... 
FEL/ME/ ALL SHE WANTS OF HM 
IS A PLAYMATE A ho a LOME*... 
ms PHYSICAL ATTHftUTES... 
WHILE HIS FI ME MMfD COES TO . 
1 ^ WASTE/ - 



HOSE BITTED LONELY NOUNS, PHILIP...OWAMINS 
BE.. EACH AN CTE AMITY. .. UNTIL I COULD STAHD 
IT MO MOPE. I was HEADY TO TAME MY LIFE, 
PHILIP., .BEADY TO SL!TMY TMPOAT WITH OME OF 
wt OWMPAXOP-SHAPP SCALPELS, WHEN../ 


'I FITTED UP MY lARMOIT WITH EQUIPMENT.. MADE 
MYSELF AH EXPERIMENTAL LABORATORY .STARTED NT 
•ESCARCH -LOST ¥T SELF IK M Y WO RK../ 

LOSOTOM/ES HAVE CUTAWAY 
WHOLE POPTIONS OF THE BRAIN 
gPagffiPjJ THAT WERE DISEASED. RCTTCD 

TVUOREO. THE RANT OF THE MAIN 

THAT was LEFT CONTINUED TO 

^^aW^CAPNYONTMESOOYPPOCESSES.. 


Sf’ENT TWO YEARS TTUCKIN* DOWN THE ANSWER™. AND 
THEN! FOUND It AND MY CHANCE CAME WHEN TOU CALLED 

OME DAY.. ' - - - -- --* 


WHATf OH r X l M SOPPY TO HEAP THAT, PHIL f YOU'RE 
MOT QOIM6 WITH MEN* THEN why mot come HENE 
AND SPEND THE TWO WEEKS WITH ME ? 9000/ 

V I'LL EXPECT YOU TMENf FOOD-BYE... A 




























POO* LOYAL PHILIP / you won't 


want to HURT her,m> you» tou 
wdnY want to CAST HE* ASIDE 
LIKE THE TRASH SHE WAS FOR 
WASTING YOU* LIFE. SUFFOCA 
TIHS VOW WONDERFUL WHO /H 
OK ARY TRIVIALITIES, well, 
you oi om't pool ME. phi LIP I 
PITIED YOU, PROW THE BOTTOM 


0H0RA HAVMS TO 80 HOME FOR 
TWO WEEKS DUE TO AM I LIMES* IM 
THE FAMILY* IT CAME AT JUST THE 
R1SHT TIME. I WA8 READY../ 


ARE YOU MAD. AMOY? WHERE MO 
YOU SET SUCH a CRAZY IDEA? 

1 LOVE HER. EVEH IF SHE ISN'T 
SO BRILLIANT* she's FUN, amoyT 
. I've never BEEN so HAPPY... . 


YOUR MOVE, T I...I SEE THE \ 
AHOY/vea, l SIGNS. 

HEM. JUST /YOUR MARRIA8E 
LIKE OLD ( IS PALUNS ON Y0U< 
TIMES. EH* , jOHDRA SKEENS 

A. YOU. DOESN'T l 
SHE.. 


'Too DAO.PHiur! TOO *ad you were SO STUBBORN* 
i f ro owly conv inced you..’ 

Y ALL R/SHT, PHI LIP f NO MEED ) YOU MENTIONED ^ 
TO ZZ1ANBRY/ THE SOMETHIN* ABOUT 

SUBJECT is CLOSED f M so« EXPERIMENTS 
^ YOU'VE MEN court, 

j 


ANOTHER.. / fr 


T STOP IT. 
Jandt* that's 
/ ENOUGH / 
EITHER WE 
DROP THE 
• USJECTOM... 


IF YOU KEEP UP WITH THAT WOMAN.. 
LET HER DRAB YOU DOWN TO NER 
MORONIC DEPTHS. .. YOU WILL BE 
DEGRADING YOURSELFf 


-'mo.phup? I've scch workih* oh ^ 
THEORIES RELATING TO BRAIN SURGERY, 
RECENTLY. IH FACT-. I K ASOUT READY 
TO PERFORM my FIRST SEVENTY- , 
FIVE PERCENT LDROTOMY.. 


OH, YES'COME ALONSf WHY,YOU'VE OOT ASHEAT D€AL > 

fVE SET UP a LABORA • Of ELECTRONIC EQUIPMENT 
WRY IN THE CELLAR. /DOWN here,ahoy t don’t TELL 
> THIS WAY. , A WE YOU'RE HORN INC IKON l 

_| fl MY RACKET... J 




























Doctor hosart stepped out 

THROW M THE SUOINS OOORS OP 
THE LISRARY, TURNtNS TO CLOSE 


Doctor mo■ art looked op, his 

DREAMY THOWKTS ACTURMEO TO 
THE PRESENT »Y THE SHARP KAM- 
MERIHt ON THE POOR-. 


AH- PHILIP f 1 

JONOAAf GOME 1 
/H.GOMS Hi 1 


T WE CAN'T HUNT 

| STATIONS OH, 

■KMWFT/MtjYEAM... 

k WE DEAR? /l MEAN- 
l W ^SNO. AMDYf 

| WMl WE CANT* 


ON, BLAST /1 FOASOTf 

it's tnuasbay/thetae 

Mg AC /OA TMC/A WEEKLY 

fc _ n — 


tr WAS A DOLL, DESULTORY VISIT WITH JONDRA OSVI- 
OOSLY IMPATIENT TO SO, ANO PHIL OWNS UTTLE TO 
CARRY ON ANY CONVERSATION, THIS IS THE WAY Itt) SEW 
EVERY WEEK FOR TWENTY YEARS . 

WELL, WE REALLY MUST T - MUM t BhToF COURSE, 
IE SOI NS f COME ALONS, J YEAHfwn, ) PHSJ* «XT 
PHILIP f ANOYf SEE / WEEKfSOOO- 



LED THEM TO THE PROMT DOOR, 
WATCHED THEM HORRY DOWN THE WALK TO THEIR 


Then he unlocked the door and went into the 

LIBRARY... | |y 0U KN0W r THINK JON BAA 

NOT/CEO THC LEAST OfFFEAENCE WHEN SHE CAME 
HOME PROM THAT VISIT TO MEA FAMILY TWENTY 
YEAASASO. SHE STILL HAS THE THiNSS SHE WANTS 
SHE'S 
AND... 















































.. AND TWENTY-FIVE PER¬ 
CENT or YOUR BRAIN. AMD 
XVE SOT THE BEAL YOU, . 
Philip. . .THE IMPORTANT 
PART OF YOUR BRAIN.. .TOUR 
CREATIVE ARTISTIC PART... 



Doctor hobart shoo* nis head, smiling warmly 

AT THE BRAIN SUSPENDED IN THE BUBBLING LIQUID. 


OH.DONT BE a FDOL,*»\UPf WNYMUST WE 
ALWAYS SO THROUGH THIS ...EVERT NIGHT... 
BEFORE *E CAN SETTLE DOWN TO A NICE QUIET 
EVENING/* I RIO THIS FOR YOUR OWN GOOD ' 
X RESCUED YOU FROM THAT NITWIT FEMALE. 
WHY, IF YOU HAD SOME ON LIVING WITH HER FOR 



.YOU WOULD 


IT'i YOU WHO LOST YOUR 


HAVE LOST 

YOUR MINDf 


MIND, ANOREW.' YOU/ YOU'RE 
MAD/ MAD/ AND. OH LORD, 
LOOK WHAT YOU DID TO ME ? 



Doctor hobart reached for the voice anplifier switch, the brain 



a 

OF MINDS* CERTAINLY 
BOUNDS LIKE THE MAD DOCTOR 
AND HIB BOTTLED BRAIN are 
MARRIED. LISTEN to THEM ARGUE 
about WHO BOESFIRST and 

YOU'LL AROUE ABOUT WHO COES 
FIRST...TO JOIN TNE E.C. FAN- 
ADDiDTS ... THAT IS... WHEN YOU 
■EE THE STUFF YOU CAH BET, LIKE 
BACK ISSUES 
WHEN YOU WRITE US 








































HEM,HEM' AMO NOW THAT OK. HAS CNtUEO YOUR BLOOO WITH HIS CRYPT CAPER. fT* TIME TC* ME TO FHEEZ, 

/Tf YEP, ITS YOU* HOST IN THE VAULT OFHOFFOT. THE VAULT-KEEFEF . READY TO EHTEFTA/M you WITH A 
VISIT TO AN fMSAMEASYLUM. I CALL THIS MAO (PLUG') YA*N„ THIS TALE OF FAM/C (DITTO?) IN THE BOOST- 
HATCH. 


COME BACK 

LITTLE LINDAS 


AANEAN ASYUJM CELL SOBBING QUIETLY. 
STARING EYES AND CLENCHED FISTS AMID 
DECAY AND ROT AND UNREMOVED HUMAN E 


LINDAf LfHOAf COME 
MAC* TO ME, LINO A 























Doctor ullman stormed atone 

Of THE HETAL ODORS. HE SELECTED 
A KEY FROM IX R HUS H E CA RRIES. .. 
''WELL, THE MONEY 1>/TWO ^ 
MV YOU IS THE LEAST | YEARS, 
ICAR DO,ERIC. NOW ) DOCTOR 
. ujns has rr SEEN. _A ullman f J 

v — now* ' 


THfOLDRANSAflKITIt DAMFOMWieEafWKCfU-JWItf- 
RERINQ SOFTLY - 


00 YOU KNOW HOW N UCH 
SAVEO on LAUNDRY ... 
CLEANING. . SOO0... 


UNDAf WHERE 0(0 YOU t YOU SAY HE CALLS ALMOST 

JM>, UNOA? UNDA * THAT NAME COM ALL the 
TIME, 

fl I A 























Li 




WaAaHhHi 


[ mof NO/PSLEASL 

)i starve' 
fin sorry...* oe». 
Ii'm sorry... 


wn AT m SERVE NIH, OON'T 
S/VE HWANY FOR A WHILE. 
ne'll APPRECIATE it, after... 
SAX.. THREE 


UKE THE NEAL 
^ TONIGHT f ^ 


They slammed tic cell door 

SHUT ANO MOVED SACK UP THE 
_—- 

PERM AM YOU'RE RtSHZ] I*LL have' 
EMC/ A DEAOINNATE /Tie MORE 
MEANS WE LOSE HIS f RATIONAL 
ALLOTNENT. AND WE \ IN NATES 
OONT WANT THAT I OO THE 
TO HAPPEN.00WEP CLEANING, 
^ V--L 


.. .UP THE WNtMNS STONE STEFS 
LEADINS TO THE ASYLUM SUILOMS 


»R BELOW THE BLEAK SflEY INSANE ASYLUM, DOWN 
N THE VALLEY.LIBHTS BLINKED OH AS TWILIBHT 
TURNED TO NIBHT. THE PEOPLE IN THEIR CLEAN 
WHITE HOUSES SAT AT CLEAN WHITE TABLES AHO 
ATE FROM CLEAN WNITE DISHES ANO NEVER DREAMED 
OF THE HORRORS OOlHC ON ABOVE THEM. . . 


They never heard the ansuisheo screams of the 

INMATES fH THEIR SLIMY STINKINS DU NS EON CELLS... 
R FELT THE ST1NI Of ERIC'S WHIP.. 


COMPLAIN, WILL 
TOUT WELL,TRIE 

r/wr.ANo that. 

. AND THAT. . 


They never tasted the dish water row. .. the 

SPOILED SLOP MEAT...THAT WAS FED TO THE S 
WHAT HAPPENED EWCfT ne CONPLA/NEOJ BOPl 




























.1 CRAWLED Iff DOCTOR ULLUM S SPINE, ff THE 
0OARO DISCOVERED WHAT WAS GOINS OH IN THE 


AACX UPSTAIRS... 0 ET 
sneers nn 

■n* VARUS 


The INMATES WERE HEROCO INTO THE 



Doctor ullnan swung the heavy leather whip., lashing 


AND MARCHE 0 Iff INTO THE WAR OS THAT MAO LAIN 

PSSERTCD AND EMPTY TOR TWO YEARS.. 


OUT AT THE OLD MAH.. 


























































Xn THE MORNINS.THE WARDS WERE SMU'KUN* CLEAN. EACH BCD 
W MAOE WITH non CLEAN SHEETS ano spotless BLANKETS. 



YOUR LETTER CAME SO 
^nr.BENTLEMEN, 1 
HAD NO TIME TO.-ER... 
P*£HUt£. YOUtL HAVE 
TO AOGEPT THE PLACE 
^ AS T/M> ^ 



They NOTED THE TEMPTING ODOR* DRIFTINO 
PROM THE KITCHEN ..THE SLEAMINS WAS! OP THE 
6€0«- THE IMMACULATE CONDITION OF THE WAROS... 


They went from bed to sco.-talkinq to the inmates... 


Suddenly the wand reverberated 

WITH AN ANSUtSHCD CRY... 




TOOK 

ME 

AMT 

FROM 


He CUM SCO FROM HIS DEO- 































■Jr* 

com/nc, 

\UNDAf\ 


(/LIMANf\ 

HAVE rou 
SEEM US/NS 

THESE OLD . .. 

DUNGEON [ WHERE HE'S 
CEL L .f» ^ QOIN€ * A 


L/NDAf T WWERE*S HE JHE'S MAD/ 

UNDAf \eOtN8* J WHY DON'T 
TOU LET 



ONLY FON A DAT OH 60' 


WHEN HE 60T V/DLEMT'k 
^ X SWEAR 


Behind them. the other ih mates were comins down 
THE STONE STEM, MARCHIN* A LOWS THE MMA0EWAY, 



f YOU’RE LT/NS, UIXMAN { THEY'VE^ 

[ ATTACHMENTS ~ 

NOT DAKS ' STROMS ATTACH - 
MENTS AREN'T MADE iH DAYS.J 


























Dear CRYPT, 

I love your comics and your lasts erf words I am a very gut- 
busling tan of your comics I love CRYPT #13, 
'Grounds For Horror I' People should not I at kttla kids 
work because H just drives them crazy. They seem la 
make up stones o( who really did their killing. 
Keep printing your stories. You have a very horror-hunger 
fan dub out here. It'a o-k. to print my addresa end zip 
code, I'm dying for a gut-bustin' pal. 

Orlando Garcia V29 W Superior ST 

Chicago, IL 60622 

May I suggest a trust? -CK 

Dear Crypl-Keeper, 

HI) It’s Shawn again. I have almost all your comics AJJ I 
need is 6 more Anyway, how arc you? I wanted to ask you 
something, WHY ie your show not on anymore? I am very 
disappointed. 

My brother threw a perty when he heard you weren't on 
anymore and I got e huge poster of the HBO version erf 
you. You're the lest thing I see before I go to bed! Wall. I 
gotta go 

Shawn Van Elms a . i Philadelphia. PA 

Thia it your lata brotnsr ft promt**). -CK 

Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

It it to savor, each issue of your aerie oeuvre. Before 
dining on this or*. #24, I realized it represented 3 1/3% erf 


On page S of "Food for Thought", there ie an Invisible robe 
that Marta slips on Perhaps it's the emperor’s new robe? 
Ya know, at the turn of page 7.1 figured Marta was targeted 
for ths final twist instead of Carl 

In ’Pearly to Deed’, I guess Larry fin*tty hod his fill of Phil. 
Bob Gorby Camarillo, CA 

Dear Crypt-Keeper. 

I have two dozen comics and a toy of you. 


To The Crypt-Keeper'* ComorT 

R* issue #24- "Food for Thought* page 7 panel 7, who ia 
Martha? It it Marta in the other 47 panels 
The caption on panel 8 page 4 of the story "Penny to 
Dead* reads "They both fallen in (ova with her.. * Who 
missed the 'D* key on the typewriter? 

It's quits a coincidence that in B54 CK used the word 
Titanic’ in the intro to the story “Prairie Schooner*, 
because in ©98 I hat word ts the talk of the land 

!n *Har-Bokedr Ths Old Witch says that membership In 
the EC FanAddld Club is touted to 250,000.000 p«**s. 
Thais almost the entire population of the United States, 
thste a lot of Addidall It’s a nationwide aptdemte!! 


David Dc'iano 


KoJumgton,CT 



Let’s slip you into • buried box and check YOUR enunci¬ 
ation, Oevtd-babyt The Titanic' ditaster was common 
enough in the popular mind tor tha first 05 years. Imag¬ 
ine if our reprint of WEIRD SCIENCE 6 had appeared in 
tha last six month*! -CK 

Dear CK 

'Undertaking Polor", #24, seems lo touch on a lot of taboo 
subjects for a 60s comic, death and it* consequences m 
the form of the mortuary, murder of innocents by an 
unscrupulous druggist in collusion with the mortician, a 
child - * loss of a parent, and the lubsequerrf revenging by 
a group of kids on the ewl grown-ups (defying authority in 
the process) and, finally, violent assault and murder in a 
graveyard. The kids witnessing the graveyard murder ta 
straight oul of HUCKLEBERRY FINN. Quite an intricate 
plot for e ' lowly - oomic book! 

How ongkioi (and typical) of EC to have a story narrated 
by a grave (The Craving Graver)! Th« is one of the trait* 
thsl put EC above all othars in its day. and continues to 40 
years then cel 

ECa retelling of The Sleeping Beauty!' resucJt 
tasuciL .revives a tired old fairy tote with eruppy lingo end 
a Transylvanian twt*t 









Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

"Tates from the Crypt' 24 woe great Here'a my review of 


The cover Jack Davis does what Jack Dave does best, he 
impresses EC fane, and often even setts comics to fans of 
non-EC comics and people who watch the TV show The 
f:sh are pathetic, though. 

"Food for Thought": This story Is pretty good, and Is better 
than the TV episode which hee very, very littte to do with 
this comic story The newt throe stories are all about the 
ocean, or at least have something to do the ocean 
“Pearly to Dead" This « a groat story with great artwork. I 
like how George Evans carefully drew his stones with fine 
line end shadow I realty fika the part when PM and Larry 
are dcanng the way for the US Navy to btow up Japan, 
and I LOVE tha panel whore Larry sass Ptwfa rotted lace 
through the porthole, because if* very creepy Great 
storyl 

"Praine Schooner" This « not a bed story, but I don't like 
Bemia Knngsten‘6 art It's boring and ugly If an artist with 
style, like Jack Dwis, Johnny Craig, Graham tngeis, 
George Everts or Jack Kaman Illustrated this story it would 
have bean much better 

“Half-Baked" The creepy ocaan thing is wearing off a little 
bit, and yet this so* maneges to be the best story in tha 
book) The ocean scenes are great Graham Ingels la a 
wonderful artist 

Too bod he never drew you or The Vault-Keeper Jack 
Devi*, us unity the artist who‘a supposed to draw you. has 
drawn The VmiK-Kwper and The Old Witch before; 
Johnny Craig, who a mostly known far drawing The Vault- 
Keeper. has drawn (and painted) you and The Old Witch 
before; btf Graham Ingels, who‘a known for making tha 
stupid, annoying character some people call The Old 
Witch worth looking at has never drawn you or The Vdiit- 
Keeper How sod I You end The Veutt-Keeper are much 
better, much more original characters than The Old Witch, 
and I hate the title ol her comic. A "Crypt of Terror" makes 
asnee. a “Vault of Horror" mokes sense, but a “Haunt of 
Fear" doesn't A "haunt’ is not a type <R creepy place. 
Quasi tons: 1) Who’a version of you lam* mod accurate, 
Al Fekfetem, Jack Daws. Johnny Crag. Jack Kaman. tha 
Amicus film or Kevin Yager, who created the TV version (A 
you? 2) Are you related to The Vaifl-Keeper at ell, even 
distantly? 3) Who is the oldest GhouLunatic? PLEASE 
ANSWER THESE QUESTIONS SERIOUSLY AND 
HONESTIYII'I! 

Zfcke Stem Encinitas, CA 

Did you know a you pray Umran aaymg, "CharlW and Tha 
Deefheed*' from the LET fT BE album backward* he 

uyi "PM floating put the porthoia?" 

We dip lha entire mailorder staff In liquid Mylar twice a 
year, when we *pray them for licks. 

H you were a habilu* of Tha Old WKeh’a haunts, a* I 
unwittingly am, you’d agree they're mighty creepy! 

Only Jack Dana captured lha pure physical power and 
athletic grace that la met ~QK 

4 


, Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

It’s me, Monsterman. ogam I (oat reed your latest Ssh, #23, 
yeslarday 

"Underisking Pulor" was great, up lo tha nice little poetic 
Juatlce a! lha and Still more proof that Jack Davis was tha 
greatest of tha EC artists 

"The Craving Gravel" was good, but it just felt like a 
remake of that one about the trunk. Besides, that thing 
about ’earth wombs’ was way loo necrophkictah. 

Your version of "Sleeping Beauty!" writ tunny, perticularty 
the character of ’Metan?l’ I took forward to see hmw they 
do it on your show 

■Shadow Of a Doubt’ was loo good a story for that old bat 
The Old Witch. Who’cfa thunk that a shadow could kill 
someone? That's something lo try on those dog days of 
summer 

Monstermen . address unknown 

Er, you main "Shadow of Deem", no doubt OOITT try II 
during a tolar edipsef Only lha lata Jack Barmy could do 
comptata justice to lha ■MaMnTr kna (but that shouldn't 
ba a probtam for me, should it?). -CK 


rns awyufel* aw nwrun an PANIC aw) PIRACY aTi wka fcy VAULT. 
TWO-FISTED ana VALOR "art n«r>»l Dan t lore* HAUNT FRONTLINE 
COW HAT ana CRIME Ow Own al yaur Meal ccnric loo* mop or 
EUSSCMM IHMKHtM cwWcAxUMaAaJI 
BACK ISSUES. CRYPT *1. act* M* FRONT *1-4. S3 aatfC PAMC *1-4, 
S2iO aadc a# oikar* m Ova Uaua *3. 1140 aac*; CRYPT M IA *n* 
VAULT. 3RST. HAUNT a>M CHME M-IS, S3 aadv AN OOian, *2A0 tach 
MMI Ioma CRYPT VwMIh, VAULT. JFWT. HAUNT awl CRIME 
an >a> la 24. PfiOKT to IS.MMC M 7 and RRACY to 7J. 

Dean tare** Bm unRwd run at WESW SClENCE-mMTA3V7W»CReD- 
IOLE SCIENCE FICTION, al 11 taaua*. II 3 an 1140 Bach, *4-t1. *2 
asm. lha cwnotaua run at SHOCK SUSRENSTOMES, al t* laaaaA *1- 
3 an IlSOaaeh. *4-1# an S2JX) aaeh an* #tM8 an PJOtaH aw 
cenwMua run at WEH10 SCIENCE, al 23 IMtt *1-3 an SI SO aaeh, 
*4-18 an *2.00 aac* an* *17-22 an *150 aadc an* Ma asnwMla* 
run Bt WEIRO FANTASY, al 22 MM *1-3 an S1S0 aadv (4-1S an 
$200 aadt an* llft -22 an *150 aadu 
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CRYPT 
GEMSTONE 
POO MB 

WEST FEAHW MO *#77S 

THIS COMIC REPRINTS 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT “*41” (#25. APR/MAY 54) 

COVER by Jock Davrs 

"Operation Friendship" Jack Davis 

"Come Bock, Little Lindai" George Evan* 

"Current Attraction" Jack Kamen 

"Mess CaH" Grshem Ingals 






Whan A* Plutonian KOLLEQE OF .'■LU TONIC Morphart War, Morpha* Drawn. Morph** 9*d, Mr*. 

KNOWLEGE chow andad with th* ratlramaut of Morph** 1 * Chowriar, *0 nuirt bow to,.. 


handkt ds r Cy Cwaium, hk •ntourap* dkpanad to th* 
MfM cwnm o< th* solar ayalam to atari aoio caraara. 
Our luck, w* gat Wit It how captain much about th* 
carter of Jan* Lawk, t w aaaar. DhoaMz Mbit tram Frank 
Tractor* th* Paopk’ Matkon, Spring City, FA, to atari 
THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S PACE OF... 

FINE ARTS m. 



k than any way to cut out th* middkman (you can ua* 

nv**l)7 -etc 


Send your contrtba (not ratumahk, not too ko*. not too 
big, teglbk dcebk*p*c*d kat A/or bc!d black art 
Wvntng-JM adit) to: 

THECflYPT-XEEPETTS 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


Morph**’* Law 

Mood Ilka I ho weather, aultry, leaking 
Spka rumorad vampire, strolls on, peeWng. 

Scant oi a victim, watting fine 
Beckons this Dark One. keen to dina. 

"Some say you're avH." com** her greeting. 

"Poopla w« aay thing*," her nyos meeting. 

Foundering in eye* hypnogoglc. 

She falls to Charms more lhan hypnotic. 

Burio* his canma*. gHafnirvg, keen, 

Sup* from her JugTar, least unseen 
Vamp-aye* Ilk* onyx, grasping, glowing; 

Blood oi the victim, ebbing, flowing, 

Touch ol the vampire, rile unholy; 

A Um lor the living who’a 
Death to the maiden, now undeed. 

Bridge ct a monaier with earthy trad 
Shuckfring transition, matamorphto, 

Ra*urui>-r*ction. gray*-euphoric 
■Wall com*." h« says, "to my Necrology* 

But ah* proves to be s prodigy. 

She grabs his cloak, gkee him a smack. 

Bares his neck and bKce him back. 

Aa I recover from surgery, here’s a candidate for the Fine 
Arti Paga Plaaae print address. 

RC Qorby, 2/27/98 TJ"63 Sunny LN 

Camarillo, CA 630T2 












CAN NAD KCN TEN WHEN NCR MOTHER KAO MISTIMED 
NCR DOl»LE FORWARD SUMMERSAULT A NO COME CRAM- 
INS OOWN TO THE SIS TOR FLOOR... LCAVINS J E AN AN 
OR PHAN ANO RUFE A WlDONER, THAT HAD BEEN G«HT 
YEARS AOO..„y 


THAT'S /Phoney? THAT'S m 
HEMEUSES/ TUCK / TUC* 
TtSMT when you SPIM.. 



















Foft A MOMENT OLD NUFE‘8 NEART I TOPPED SEAT - 

IN* At NE WATCNEO N IS LOVELY DAUGHTER'S #OOY 
FLAIL, THEN PLUNK OOWNWARO. IT WAS AN OLD 
MEMOHY. ONE THAT HE WOULD NEVER rpRtET . 

irs irt ALL 

'9B^4fM|yidNEY! NO. AY' RELAX .{PJSl 

. 


ILL-I'LL MEVEA »E ANT 
#000, OAOOY? NEVE*' so# i 
.WHY DON'T WE 6/YE UAf* 


\ YOU’LL DO (T, HONEY' 
YOU'LL SEE? YOU’LL 
BE A STAA 90MCDAY' ^ 


DON V«£jT) OH, ENRICO?" 

THAT WAY/ J THIS II ( 
why; when f m DADDY? ( 
YOUN J EVERYBODY, 
MO rNE#) CALLS m* C 
AND ME -S 'AUfE?^ 
STARTED... 


[ SO.' X SEE YOU *s I'LL 5. 
HJHH BEEN **40-} NEVE*} 
.773/At, LOVELY T 8E ANY 1 
'one/ THAT It _y 9000, < 
Py 6000f yJl ENRICO' 


OH 'DADDY' J-SO ■ 

IT'S ENAICOfiWHAT' 
.AND VH EYESXrt m 
j ANE ALL NES'ffl 


AHJHE71E \ 
YOU ARCfl J 
MINE BEEN ^ 
LOOMNi ALL 
OVEA FOR ^ 
■ YOU.' M 


I UFE BTUOIED TNE tUAVE-LOOKIN# STRAMKN J 

J OWRE NEW EN«CO1»A^(<0Aimr' LAL30 

AROUNO NERE HE USUALLY tETS TO* THROW 

A RENT YOU’ D/LUN6? HE JUST THE 

I WHAT"8 YOUA JO/NEO OUN CINCUS MACHETE 

|| act f A YE3TEADAY? NE*S AND THE 



























That mibht, rufe causht enrico's act. it was quite sensational' 

NIB WIFE WOULD STAND SPNEAD-E A0LED BEFORE A SO AND AND HE'D 
COOLY NINE MEN WITH KNIVES,THROWN* THEN IN RAF ID SUCCESSION, 
ENDINS UP WITH A CLEAVEN BLANNIK* INTO THE WOOD SESIOE HER 



'TENR/F/Cf) 6000 7 ISN'T NE| 1*0 MATE TO 

mjrLOR0f/m)NO£R-}%z he rife 

\ M wi PUL, OAD or ?) AND HAVE 

ugi r \ hin sore 
Lb \ at mf ONE 

HMr Ml v "S sup. . 



that's just n, daddy' - 

THEY DON'T BET ALOW' 
HE'S NOT Ik LOVE «r- 
WITH HEN ANY LDNGEfi. S 
BUT SHE REFUSES TO I 
81VE HIN A DIVORCEf I 


< ANDVOUNEAN 
TO TELL NE 
J SHE L£TS HIN 
STAND THERE 
I AND TNNOW 
I KNIFES AT 
for HERf? 



ISN'T SHE HOAR/RLE? 

ENR/CO IS A NERVOUS 
WRECKf NE DOESN'T WANT 
TO MARN A HAIR ON HER 
HEAD. THAT NAJCES IT ALL 
THE NORE DIFFICULT 



































I'M SORRY, OADDvr I \ YOU CM 

CAN'T JUST TURN MY I AVOIO 
HEART OFF LIKE A ^ LETTING 
RADIO/ WHEN IT } IT HAPPEN f 
HARPERS, IT _y YOU DON'T 
NAPPE NS /AND \ HAVE TO 

vduc^-vTdd \ lookkp 

ANYTHI NO ASOUT fcaW it' - J 


JEAM'COME 

MCN'JEAN' 


IT'S TOO LATE, 
DADDY ? IT'S ’ 
• ALREADY '\ 
HAPPENED* i 


*4 JEAN' NOf I «w'r ' 
LET TOO RUIN YOUR LIFE' 
I'VE WON HIED TOO LONS ANO 
TOO HARD WITH TOO TO 
LET TOO THROW IT AWAY f J 


That nisht, olo rufuss tried to wait on non hi* 

DAUGHTER TO COME HD ME HE NEMEMENED THE CLOCK 
HANDS NO INTI N* TO THREE BEFORE HE DOZED OFF ANO 
WHEN HE AWOKE, IT WASH DRN IN*, AND JEAN WAS 

SLEEPING SOORDLV. . . £ - 

THIS CANNOT CO ON/ IT 
| INSANEf I’VE COT TO TALK 
■ HIM ■ 


RoFE DRESSEO AR*RILY ANO HURRIED ACROSS THE 
CIRCUS SROUNDS TO THE TRAILER MARKED ‘TNE 
SREAT ENRICO'. HE HAMMEREO ON THE DOOR ■ 


YEAN • WHAT DO j TOON... TOOK HUSSAM 
7 TOO WANT? .J 1 WART T 0 SEE HIM. 
gg uii— —T ALONE/ y^jr 


I WANT TO TALE TO You' 


HUH? WHO ...WHAT. 
YAWN. WHAT DO 
/ YOU WANT? W 


SURE, DLD MAR •. ONLY YWLL HAVE TO J TH THAf* 
WANE HIM UP. HE WAS OUT ALL TOO' . 

NI6HT LAST RHJHT. HE’SjW^jti , j 

f STILL ASLEEP. iBfi&ii 


ASOOT HI DAUGHTER 1 
WANT TOO TD LEA YE 
HER ALONEf 





































The meat em*ico strooe aiout 

THE TRAILER M A FLASHY LOUNSMQ 
RONE PUFFINS ON A LONC 03ARETTE 
HOLDER, LISTEN IN# TO OLO RUFUS 


DO NOT THREATEN ne, 1 all risktI 

OU) HAN. IF YOUR BAUJHTErJ I ASKED 
AMO I CANNOTFALL IN Y^YOU IN 
LOVE MtTH YOUR RLESS- ) A NICE 
inss,..then rr shall y Ktv/ttom 
SE m THOOT THEN 1 ) ...LOCH 

2ft GOOD DAY OUT' M 


PLEAD WITH HUE, 


O ) seKor' 
U) I CANNOT 
r eivEUP 
T- YOUR 
DAUSMTER' 


The roard THAT THE MEAT ENRICO USED IN HIS ACT STOOD 
IN ITS POSITION M THE CENTER PINS,READY FOR THE 
RIANT'S PERFORMANCE. OLD RUFE STUDIED ITS PITTED i 
AND SCARRED SURFACE..._ . 


ACROSS THE CIRCUS SROUNOS, FUWNS. HE CAME 

WTO THE SIN TOP, JLS gfe WHIRUNS,.. _ ^ 

W/^wxcantZvt m"i hwapcx m 

/EANN/E'' LIFE' XVl M 

TO ET RIO OF him' rve. m 


Old RUFE LET HIMSELF INTO THE ELECTRICIAN'S SHED I 

WITHOUTSEJNS SEEN. HE CHUCKLED SOFTLY TO HIMSELe] 


OF COURSE/THAT'S 
IT /ATTRACTION/ 
n THAT'S IT/ . 


I FIND HER ..TOO 
r ATTRACTIVE* 


EVERYONE NNONS ENRICO NO 
LONGER LOVER HIS WIFE. „ 
EVERYONE NNONS SHE WON*T , 
SITE HIHADIVORCE.no... \ 
W HAT BET TER WAY TO SET 
MW RID CFHER.. . 




























Ruff CARRIED THE CWL DF riRE COFFER WIRE 

AMO THE BAH Of SOFT I WOW SAC* TO TKI SIB-TOSt 

n?/V/tf/V7\..TOMGHT EURICO THROW! THE 
CLEAVER DIRECTLY AT HIS WIFE'S HEAD. 
SPLITTING IT OFER . KILL INC HER. IT WILL 
K SO OSVtOUS.* HE WILL RE CHARGED WITH 
MURDER ' ALL THE EVIDCRCE WILL FO/HT 
TO ITf EVEN JEAN WILL HAVE TD TESTIFY 


...AND SLDWLY, FAIRFULLY, RUFUS WOUNO THE COFFER WIRE 
AROUND THE IRON CORE, CREATIN8 A FOWERFUL ELECTRO- 
NAT.NET. TNEN HE SECURED THE UASNET TO THE REAR OF THE 
TARGET SOARO,EXACTLY SCHIRD WHERE ENRICOS WIFE’S 
HEAD ALWAYS RESTED . 



RuFESS BLOOD FROZE? THE DRUMS WERE SUH.D1MS UP TO A CRESCENDO 
NOW. THE END OF THE GREAT ENRICO'S ACT WAS AT HAND. RUFUS COULD 
SEE THE CLEAVER RAIS ED ...SEE IT FLYINS THROUGH THE AIR BEE IT 
WAVER AS IT ENTERED THE MAS RET 1C FI ELD ...SEE IT SWERVE INWARD... 
CUTTINS„SFLITTIRS„.THE SLOOC THE RED AMR FLESH ARD SORE . THE 
BRAINS. 



'HEH HEH* SO F ANYBODY'S 0 

IN A 8LISHTLY OSED&CONO-HAMD 
KNIFE-THROWER'S BOARD ITS 
AVAILABLE. ONLY thiro is it's a BIT 
STAINED / OF COURSE AS FAR AS/'iF 
COR COINED IT OUGHT TO BE USED 
THAT WAY' SORT DF AODS SOMETHING 
DON'T YOU THINK? AND NOW ITS TIME 
TO TURN YOU OVER 
JO THE OLD WITCH 
WHO WILL WINDUF 
MY MORS/D MAG 
FOB TNIS IS *UE. OH? 
UvjraMnl REMEMBER THE 
" ‘ e.c. FAN ADDICT 

CLUB' DON T DO 
NOTMIR . JUST 










































HEE.HEEf WELL,OON l T JUST STAND THERE WITH YOUR T0N6UES HANGING OUT' COME INf COME INTO THE 
HAUNT OF FEAR/ I'VE SOT ANOTHER SL /HE- SERVING DREWiHG ih my CAULDRON, all READY TO D/SH 
OUT. YEP/ its HE, AGAIH... THE OLD HITCH/ HEE.HEE' HUNGRY TO A HORROR .ARE YOU? eooof 
THEH CLOSE YOUR MLATEO NOSTRILS ANO OPEH YOUR LITTLE LEERING MOUTHS AND IXL SHOVEL H FOUL * 
FARE. THIS IS MANS USURERS REER/ND RECIPE. ..VINTASE w*. LISTEN, NOW,TO THE TASTY TALE 
OF TERROR HANS CALLS .,. . > . a 


Ahhh/ it is warm AHO ony HERE. IT IS GOOD TO 
FEEL WARM ANO DRY I AM GO TIRED.. -SO VERY TIRED 
ANO MY EYES ARE HEAVY WITH SLEER I CLOSE THEM 
I SLEEP... i— 'WJJ 

COME CORPORAL/ f, 

KjHB wane urp Off mm: 

m JLnV. M FEET Y1 H ft VC P«YOU A N 

* HFV ' . 

, 1HL CONE AT ONCE / 


I AM #01HS OUT THERE AMIN. I 00 NOT LIKE IT OUT 
THERE. IT IS WET ANO COLO OUT THERE. HERE IT IS 
WARM ANO ORX, . | 

r> .. .YOU HALL PROCEED TO AREA M M»W YES, ^ 
YOU WILL DATE YOUR REPORT NOV. VoGERLEUTNAff 

sum... and the exact HOURfJrm^mtM | 

THAT is IMPORTANT/ 





















1 AM CMWLIN* ON NY KU.Y THRClUNK THE MUO. IT It 
COLO AND DAMP AMO I SHIVER AMO MY TEETH CHATTER. 
Z SRIP NY HAUSER TlSHIER. I AN APPROACHIMS AREA 
M N W. I MUST BE QUIET. THEY ARC THERE _ THC 



t*S*r*Hh 

Ytott-ttsr&t. wtiT os.,! i trot 

WRITINS MY REPORT. I LltTEN. 
SOMEONE It HERE MERE M THIS 
SHELL-HOLE... WITH *£. . 


He comes at me... an enemy 
SOLDIER. Z SWIMS MY MAUKR 
AROUND SENOIMS MY BAYONET INTO 
HIS SORT BELLY... PUJNtMS IT 
UPWARD...FEELIMS THE CRUMCM- 
WS SOME.. .WARMS THE SUCXWM 


1 AN FRItHTENED. HIS ARM* SWWt 
OUTWARD. X PULL MY RAYONCT AND 
THRUST AtAIM...STAtSlMS. SLASH- 
INS...CUTTI NS HIM TO RlttOMS. X 
SEE HIS PACE—HIS EYES...AMO THC 
ILOOO POURINS...AND I AH SICX„. 



He...HE It OCAOf ano now; HY OtERlEUTMANT is 
CAU/M HE. .CALLINS HE BACK. EVERYTHIN* It 
I AD IN*. MO,' IT IS HOT MY OSERLEUTNANT CALLINS 
ME. IT IS THE DOCTOR'S VOICE. Z AM BACK WHERE 






















I WAS AL.EE-, BUTI AM AWAKE 
NOW IT W MOKMINS AND THE OOCK* 
W TALJOm TO HER R NEINMCM. 

^ AND SO I HAVE 

AARANSCD EVERY- 
THINS f YOU MAY 
TAKE HIM TDOAYf 
I NEED NOT TELL 
YOU HOW 
FUL WE ARE 1 


HANS'X 


YOU WILL HELP IN HIS 
•HOF, OF COURSE,SUT 
THE WORK WILL SE 
LISHT, AND THE HOURS 
SHORT? WHAT DO YOU 
THINK OF THIS, HANS? 
































1 AM 8TAS»NS. SLASHINI...CVTTIM HIM TO RIBBONS. X 
SEE THE BLOOD POUMM, AMO X AM IKK. HE I* DEAD. AND 
NOW.MYOBCRLEUTNANT IS CALLtNl ...CALLINB ME SACK. 
HO ? IT IS MOT MY ORERLEUTHAW T, ft It. 

T77w*Sf ~COME ? WAkTup'""*— 

| —IT IS A FINE MORNINC AMO WE 
l HAVE A FINE BREAKFAST WAIT IMS? 


HUH* OH HERR 
HEfmtCHf ^ 


(ACM? OF COURSE YOU DON’T SEE IT HANS ? 

I I AM EXCLUSIVE? IF I WERE TO HAVE A 
8M OREN STORE, ALL GERMANY WOULD 
COME TO ME TOR MEAT... AND PROOF IN i< 
ONEDAY... THEY WOULD CLEAN ME JLi 
. OUT / UNDERSTAND? ah • A 

HERE WE ARE I 


ACH? MOT ONLY DO YOU 
SELL ME MEAT but y» 
INVITE ME TO Your 
HOUSE f YE*,I WOULD 
ENJOY THAT HETiR A 
HEW RICH? igfl 


...THERE YOU ARE HERR 

luo heyerI t rounds? 

CORRECT? ER.. .HOW 
ABOUT SOME SCHNAPPS 
AT MY HOUSE T0N16HT? WE 
CAN TALK ABOUT THE . 
MEAT SHOPTASEf^ 
m HA* Ha/^^^T ■ 


Herr LUDMEYER HAS COME WE ARE I BO TO MY ROOM AND UNDRESS He COMES AT ME AND X SWINB 

OR IN KIMS AND EATIMu ROOD AND LIE ON NY SOFT BED...SOFT AROUNO, SENDING MY BAYONET INTO 




























HBNftKN S mENOLt HE 9 


4 KEftlt HEINMCM'S I Alt 1H MY ROOM' IT IS OMK HERE? I AM 


I AH SWCXPHta THEaHOP. ZOO THIS 
CVWV MOANINA. AND l HELP MOW 

THE HEAVY THINGS. Z 





























THIS WAY, CORPORAL' THIS 
WAY. OUT SC CAREFUL? THE 

ENEMY IS JUST OVER ^ 
^ THAT HILL.. 


LISTEN, 


NOVEMBER 21, 1*17 
10 40 R M. ENEMY 
POSITION: MS YAROS 
WEST OF. . A 


LISTEN? 

TAKE THIS/ 
YOUR 
MAUSER- 


AN ENEMY SOLDIER- I SWING AROUND, SENDING MY 
•AYONET INTO HIS SOFT OELLY . FEELIN3 THE CRUNCH INC 
GONE HEARING THE SUCKING SOUND- 


THESE HE IS, HANS' SET HIM '* 
-T-r SET HIM' ■ . i m 


r'SOOO, HANS' sooor 
NOW, 90 TO MONK' 


I PULL OUT MY BAYONET AKO THRUST AGAIN.. STAGING I f£E H« 


FACE . HIS EYES.. . AND T HE SLOO P P0UR1N* 

POURING. A WO I AM SICK ... - — 

WHY DO YOU STOP9^% 

FINISH? FINISH TOSH -M 
WOHF? a 


SLASHING.. CUTTING HIM TO RIDNONS.. 


CANEFUL. HANS f 
CANEFUL f . 



























OHOKEf TMENE... "Y 

THESE IS A BODY OS 1 
THE ■LOCK? IT IB... J 
HERR SHOTS 'knO ^ 
THIS IS HO BAYONET* 
THIS IS A CLEAVER 1 
r IN MY HAND? .X 


I_Z_HAVE DONE k HORRIBLE 
TERRIBLE thins? but., .but mow a 
KANT OTHER TIMES HAVE Z DONE “ 
lTMIS? how many OTHER times j 
'has ME-.«.-? OOOOH...MY HEAD*'M 
MY MEMORYf rr 
COMING BACK? HANS? 

V _ . SOT SO 

UPSTAIRS* 


GORRORALf 
l ORDER ( 
rwtT9mBH\ 
\ TOUR f 
I ASSIGN- it 
f MEHTf |[ 


BOONE A_A.. 5 

"oH,LORD* A 
W BUTCHER'S 4 
r CHORRtNB BLOCK' 


OH, HANS' 

FINISH' 


I NEMCMBEN NOW ' YES'YES f I WAS k BUTCHER... 
A BOOO BUTCHER' THEM. A SOL WES. 1 WAS A 
EOLDISH AND Z KILLED A MAS IN A SHELL HOLE' 
THERE WAS AN EKRLO&ONf EVERY MIBHT Z ^ 
NAVE ONEAMED OF THAT KILL!MS? 1-YOU.' 

YOU MADE ME DO TM8 FIENDISH WORK 
l WHILE I DREAMED.' - wF*=V 


UKE HO OTHER SHOE I HALL BERMAHY YOURS If 
FULL OF MEAT* ALL OF THE VISITORS TOO HAVE 
BNOUBHT DOWN HERE* VEST OF COURBET TOW 
EXOLUSfVE 9HOF IS FILLED WITH ^ 

PWf HUMAN UEAT'f jE^ 

£ * If/ ’ 7 N. NO' 

*j| |3 ■ __ » ho'j | 


''heT.HEE'WELL ^ 7l ENDSr THAT'S ^ 

!MY OELIRIUM DISH F0« W/tf < 

ISSUE Offi/T HAMS' ] 

l THAT BLOW ON THE M06B/H J 

CLEARED IT TON A MINUTES-. \ 
BUT HE SOON SURFED BACK INTO 
. THE OLD SR/HO' ANYWAY,HE WAS 
PUT INTO A MICE WARM DRY ROOM. 
WITH CUSHIONED WALLS ANO j 
BARREO WINDOWS ANO HE NEVEN J 
ATE ANOTHER HAM9URSER AS { 
LONG AS HE l 
~~ LIVED? ‘BYE, i 

NOW. WE'LL 1 
ALL SEE YOU j 
NEXT IN J 

£5j Tv VeLI/’ 1 ' *■» \ 

W%A\ if/WM. THE VAULT 
[yjw\l F LAmy of horror'‘ 


BOOO lord' a 


CHOKE. 









LET ME BRING YCHJ UP TO DATE I THE 32PG FACSIMILE REPRINTS OF THE EC COMICS OF 
THE 503 IS PROCEEDING APACE! GET UP TO SPEED! NEW TO THE LINE ARE PIRACY AND 
VALOR (THEY REPLACE WEIRD SCIENCE AND WEIRD FANTASY. WHICH HAVE COMPLETED 
THEIR 22HSSUE RUN AND ARE AVAILABLE AS BACK ISSUES). BRIM-FULL OF SAGAS OF THE 
SEA, SHIPS, PLUNDER AND MDRTAL COM BAP SO, WHAT ARE YOU SITTING THERE FOR7I 


SUBSCRIBE! 


t£ WITHOUT NOTICE AU-SJESSTHATWITH '•CXT" <6dUE 

MNMAfBMUNTSMOeWMLMTAK 
CAUFWMA WBHfll ton TJ«* WLF3 TAX CCSO COUNTY TUI 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU. IN 
A HANDSOME. STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 
MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOXI 
GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 
POB 469 

WEST PLAINS MO EE776 
417*254-2224 

ON CALL 1-SDOEC OWT AND AfK 
FOB THE ORDER DESK USE THIS 
NUMSEfi FOB OPOCfiS 0NLY1 
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Collector’s Item! 



CBM is your gateway to the nostalgic past and the exciting world of popular 
collectibles! Get the inside story on the rarest, the highest-demand and the 
most undervalued Golden Age, Silver Age and Bronze Age collectibles. 
Comic Book Marketplace. .. the magazine for advanced collectors! 



A GEMSTONE PUBLICATION 


Comic Book Marketplace • PO Box 180700 • Coronado • CA • 92178 • (619)437-1996 
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BECAUSE, WITH JUST 0(16 DAY'S DISPLAY... 

wxisisti <s@s@.4^3^ws£. 


so if you're seip co<vsc/o:/s in a 

fl.O. r^W/V© OUT) CROWD... IF 
GOES POO?'700 QUICKLY WHERE YOU 
BROWSE... IF YOU'D RATHER NOT 

SnS SUBSCR/al/^llLOUTlHE 
COUPON, ENCLOSE ONE DOLLAR FOR . 
EIGHT (8) ISSUES, AND MAIL.' JUST « name 
GIVE THE ENVELOPE A GENTLE SQUEEZf 
AND POOF'... SAY GOODBYE TO ORDEt 
PROBLEMS' THE ONLY THING YOU'LL 
HAVE LEFT TO WORRY ABOUT THEN 
I man ' 






















SB EE TINGS, BOILS ano GHOULS f welcome once again to the magazine voted, "I'D HOST LIKE TO BE 
SHIPWRECKED ON A DESERT ISLAND WITH, IF MARILYN MONROE WERE ALONG TOOf" Hmmm' there 
MUST BE AN HONOR IN THAT SOMEWHERE ANYWA-f, IT'S YOUR CRYPT-KEEPER AG Al N, WELCOMING YOU TO ANOTHER 
SLIMY SESSION OF SICKENING SELECTIONS starting witn THIS SCREAM-STORY guaranteed TO ORiVETOu 
NOTES f it's a MASTERPIECE^MUSICAL MORBIOITY. . A PAYORITEOF mine? I CALL THIS OlSGUST/NG 
DELY/NG into OELIRIUM . . 


W* 


Sacha barak, the famed concert violinist, 

CLUTCHED HIS PRECIOUS ST/tADIVAHIUS PROTEC¬ 
TIVELY TO NI3 BREAST AND CURSED SOFTLY TO HIM¬ 
SELF AS THE OLD COACH RUMBLED AND BUMPED 
OVER THE RUTTEO ROAO THROUGN THE ROUMANIAN 
COUNTRYSIOE. THE OLO COACN NAO BE^N THE 
ONLY MEANS OF TRANSPORTATION AVAILABLE TO 
SACHA TAXI DRIVERS HAD LOOKED AT HIM WIDE- 
EYED ANO TURNEO AWAY WHEN HE TOLD THEM 
HIS DESTINATION. SO HE'D CLIMBED INTO THE 
ANCIENT VENICLE, WITH ITS TIGHT-LIPFEO DRIVER, 
AND NOW HE WAS BEING WHIPPED ANO JOSTLED 
ABOUT AS IT THUNOEREO INTO THE NIGHT... 


BLAST! THESE CONFOUNDED TRANSYLVANIAN 
HIGHWAYS ARE EVEN WORSE THAN I REMEMBER 
TH EM. IF IT WEREN'T TO SEE YAS/L £ IORGA, 

I WOULO NEVER EVEN ATTEMPT SUCN A ^ 

k. JOURNEY' «■- -— 















SLOW OOWN. YDU FOOL * DD you 
WANT TO GET US BOTH KILLED*' 


SAW HIS FACE BROW GREY AND HIS EYES FILL WITH 
TERRDR.. 

SACHA' YOU SHOULD NEVER ^ DANGEROUSf• 
HAVE COME TO VISIT Mp H ERE \ WHY, MAESTRO! 
IN BRUDJAf IT IS DANGEROUS.. - 


FORGIVE ME, SACHA' X DO T AS IF I COULD EVER 
NOT SEE AS WELL AS I USED TDf ) FORGET THE MAN 
HOW SOOD OF YOU TO / WHO RECDGNIZED MY 

REMEMBER Mg—y-j 9 TALENT WHEN I WAS 

SUTA CHILD... AND i 

S£F\ TAUGHT ME ALL I A 

WsA. -v, k*6" 


The PDAM-FLECKED HDRSE CHARGED INTO THE OMIRDU3 

BLACK HILLS WITHOUT SLACKENING ITS MAD PACE. SACHA 
LEANEO FROM THE COACH WINOOW AND SHDUTED AT THE 
DRIVER, WH3 REMAINED AS HE HAD SEEN FROM THE START 
OFTHE TRIP. SULLEN AND MUTE 


SO THE PAMEO VIOLINIST COULD DNLY PRftT FDR 

SAFE DELIVERANCE TO HIS DESTINATION. SOON,THE 
CREAKING GROANING dbACH CLATTERED LOUDLY 
OVER COBBLESTONES. THEY WERE BUSSING THROUGH 
A TOWN THAT SACHA RECOGNIZE D 
CHISASI * THANK H 
DNLY SeVEN MORE M 


The last seveh miles set ween cwsasi 

AND BRUDJA WERE EVEN WORSE THAN WHAT 
HAD GONE BEFORE. THE COACH BOUNCED 
ARD HEAVED OVER THE PITTED AND SCARRED 
JMRTFtDAD. BUT A T LA ST.. ._ 

SO TN/S IS BRUDJAf NO WONDER they 
DON’T RAVE THE ROAD HERE. ONLY A 
FOOL WOULD CDME TO THIS GOD¬ 
FORSAKEN TOWN NOW! WHY EVERYTHING 
I* MOLDER/NS WITH DECAY mo ROT.. 


HEH.HEH'’DNLY A FOOL * 

HE SAYS. PAROON MY PUTRID 
PUN, KIDDIES,BUT YOU'VE 
REVER SEEN SACHA FOOL 
AS SACHA„ RlSKPW HIS RECK 
AND A (28,000 PIDDLE TO 
REACH THIS HDRRI3LE HAM - i 
LETf YOU'LL SEE WHAT I 


VASILE IDRGA LIVED IN AN ANCIERT 

HDUSE AT THE EDGE DF TOWN. SACHA 
STOOO BEFORE THE MAN HE'D DREAMED 
SD LONS OF SEEING, 3UT TIME HAD DONE 
ITS WORK DN HIS OLD TEACHER 


NOf I DON'T 

RECDSRIZE YDUf 
WHO ARE YOU? 
WHAT DO YOU i 
WANT* 


/ MAESTRO» 

irs YOUR OLD 
PUP/L..SACHA.. 
SACHA BARAK' 


Sacha almost wept as he looked at the pace of his 

TEACHER... A PACE THAT HAD ONCE BEEN SO HANDSOME 
AND POWERFUL AND NOBLE, BUT NOW WAS WITHEREO AND 
TOOTHLESS,WITH PAOED WATERYEYES. VASILE WAS A 
MERE SHELL OF THE 3TRICT.STERN MAESTRO SACHA 
HAP SO LONBREVERED... 


DANGEROUS?' 

, WHY, MAESTRO? 















































'DONTVOU REMEMBER THAT YDLXC 

COUPLE’ THEY‘0 DfWEN HERE FROM 
BUDAPEST, IMPULSIVELY RISKING A 
TO UN THROUGH THE TRANSYLVANIAN 
ALPS. THE RUBGEO ROAO BETWEEN 
cmsa s/ ANO gave j a hao proven 
TOO MUCH FOR THElR MOTOR CAR.. 


IF VMOOt/T,' 
. I SHALL 
) FREEZE IN < 
THIB MOUNTAIN 
- NIGHT AIR, j 
C NUDOLF? l 


BE PATIENT, W 
MARTA? I WILL > 
Ft NO the TROUBLE 
IN A MOMENT'J 


/happened 
\ SINCE' 

/ WNAT 
INCIDENTt 


AGO* HEN I WAS LIVING 
IN CMS AS! AND YOU USED 
TO COME FOR LESSONS’/ 


MARTA.'MY 
GOD....' 




'Don't you hemember,sachat you hearo the 
.THE GROWLS- THE COMMOTION QUTSIOE. YOU Wi 


BUT, MAESTRO' 


THERE MUST BE SOME- 
THINB WRONG? LOON.' 
MEN RUNNING ...WITH 
1«r LANTERNS .. Mg 


COME AWAY, 
StCHA'COME 

n 4WAY 'm 


MAESTRO' 
WHAT > 
? NAPPENED 
j, TO HEN? . 


NOf OH.X 
LORD ...NO') 


SACHA? YOUR OEBUT IS 
ONLY TWO WEEK OFF? WE 

MUST practice, it IS 
NOTHING /GET BACK 
TO YOUN MUSIC STANO 


'It WAS A WEREWOLF.' IT SPRANG UPON THE YOUNG 
WOMAN,SINKING ITS NAZON-SHARP FANGS INTO HER 
SOFT WHITE FLESH WHILE THE YOUNG MAN SCNAM- 
6LED FROM BENEATH THE CAN ’ * 


*AS THE YOUNG MAN CAME AT THE SLOBBERING, 
SNARLING, BLOOOTHINSTY WEREWOLF, IT PLEO. SHAKING 
WITH HORROR, HE FLUNG HIS LANTERN AFTEN THE 
FLEEING BEAST. THE LANTERN SHATTEREO AGAINST 
A TREE TRUNK, BURSTING INTO FLAME, ANO HESAW.SY 
THE SUOOEN LIGHT, HIB WIFE'S ARM DANGLI NG FR OM 
_THE WEREWOLF'S OROOLING MOUTH - ~ ~=” E = 


’A FULL MOON HAD NISEN.FILTER¬ 

ING THROUGH THE INANLEO OLO 
TREES, ANO AN OMINOUS SILENCE 
HAO ENVELOPEO THE LONELY SUR- 
NOUNOING COUNTNYSIOt. A RUSTLING 
OF NEANBY SNAMBLE8 CAUSED THE 
WOMAN TO TURN HER HE AO, ANO 
WHAT SHE SAW BROUGHT A SOUL* 
PIERCING SCREAM FROM HER THROAT, 


- WHAT 

•1/8 IT, 

' MANTAf 


OON'T YOU REMEMBER, f HOW 
SACHA? THIS IS WERE- COULO 
WOLF COUNTRY'com I I’SO 
YOU RECALL THE INCl~ \ MANY 
OENT THAT TOOK PLACE \TN/NGS 
ALMOST TWENTY YEARS HAVE 


The olo man lookeo arouno 

UNEASILY, THEN STAREO AT HIS 
FORMER PUPIL AND WHISPEHEO 









































The OLD TEACHER 


FINISHED HIS 
STORY WITH A SIGH. SACHA NOTICED 
THAT HE WAS SHAKING ANO COVERED 
WITH SWEAT, AND HIS TOOTHLESS OLD 
MOUTH QIAVEREO.. 
don't you Ton, YES' OF COURSE, 


TASKTO\i J -A MEM8EF OF 1UCH- 
TO BELIEVE \ AREST SOCIETY PAID 
THIS' SEE I WITH HIS LIFE LAST 
THE OATE? I NIGHT WHEN HE IGNORED 
NEARLY TWO\ THE WARNIHG TO STAY 
MONTHS AGO' ] AWAY FROM THE TRAN- 
REAO *^SYLVANIAN TOWN OF 


REMEMBER*) maestro ( i 00 

- REMEMBER! but 

( the EXPLANATION 
0F THE 'NCIDENT was 
SIMPLE ENOUGH. THE 
K£|j&|Lj WOODS ARE FULL OF 

i WOLVES' THEY'VE BEEN 
KN0WN T0 ATTACK A 

MBoBMfc—- MAN 


’THERE WAS A FULL MOON,’ Y NONSENSE, MAESTRO * 
SACHA i A L YCAHTHROPtC 4 2" am as SATE HERE NS 
MOON, in rWOOAYS,m**£\.£\YOUARE'\Fl AM NOT 
6E ANOTHER / I BE6 of you WELCOME in your 
DO MOT STAY /HBRUDJA! J HOME, i will go to the 

- -—gT INN. but I WILL NOT 

MgiMA- BE ER/6HTENEO INTO 

1 lyf YfL LEAVING BRUDJAf A 


YOU WERE ALWAYS STU880RN, SACHA ' ▼ OF COURSE, 
AND I OO WANT YOU TO STAY. IT'S./ttS7'\ MAESTRO' I 
THAT, AT THIS TIME OF THE MONTH- KNOW HOW 
AND A STRANGER IN TOWN WELL TO TAKE CARE 

PROH/SEME YOU'LL KEEP YOUR [ OF MYSELF* 
BEOROOM W/NOOWS ANO OOOR LOOK , 


Sacha openeo h is suitcase a n d took out his 


'A STRAU/YAR/US 'A \ 
GENUINE STRAOIVARIUS* 
h s LET ME SEE' 


I CARRY IT TO PROTECT 
MYSELF AND MY 
Bl STRADIVARIUS. _■ 


THERE HAVE BEEN j DO YOU EXPECT 
MORE INCIDENTS,/ ME TO BELIEVE 
SACHA f HERE' THERE IS A 
READ this NEWS ] WEREWOLF 
PAPER SENT TO 1 -V HEREIN 

'1 BRUOJA? 


SYLVANIAN TOWN OF 
BRUOJA. THERE WAS 
I FULL MOON, ANO 
IIS BODY, STRIPPED OF 
FLESH. WAS FOUNO 


Old vasile openeo sacha's violin case anoorew 

FORTH THE STRAfftVARIUS. HE FONDLEO IT REVERENTLY 
AS SACHA STARED AT HIS GUN 
IF I REMEMBER RIGHT, MAESTRO. J BEAUTIFUL' 

LEGEND HAS IT THAT ONLY A BEAUTIFUL' IT. 
SILVER BULLET CAN KILL I EH • SACHA' WHAT 
W&iEWOLE' ^^4«RE you THINKING? 





































Sacha spent the rext few hours ir the cellar, 
MELTIRG DDWR SILVER COIRS AND POURING THE MOLTER 
SILVER IRTD A MOLD HE'D MADE BY PRESS1RG THE SLUG 
FROM AN ORDINARY »ULLET INTO MOIST EARTH. ARD AS 
HE WORKED. ELEGIAC STRAIRS OF A SAD GYPSY AIR 
PLAYED OR THE STItADIVAMUS BY THE FALTERIRG HANDS 
OF HIS OLD TEACHER FILTERED DOWR FROM THE PARLOR .. 


X AM NO FOOL. MAESTRO' ^ 

THIRK OF THE PUBLICITY t 
WILL RECEIVE NEAOLINES 
IR ALL THE PAPERS THROUGHOUT 
EUROPE' 'FAMEO VIOLINIST 
EPEES ROMA NT TOWN OF 
RAMPAGING WEREWOLF ''YOU 
SEE, VASILE, THERE'S MORE TO 
SUCCESS THAN MERE GENIUS* 
EVEN I MUST HAVE PUBLICITY / 


SD STOP WORRYING 
ABOUT ME. TELL YOU 
WHAT* YOU MAY PLAY 
MY STRAP/VAR/US AS 
LONG AS I STAY HERE. 
THERE* ROW BET ME 
THATKETTLE... 


WHER tHE SILVER SLUGS WERE COOLED,SACHA 
REMOVED THE LEAD SLUGS FROM THE REGULAR BULLETS 
AND REPLACED THE SILVER ORES IN THE STEEL JACKETS. 
HE WENT UPSTAIRS, FILLED THE CHAMBERS OF HIS 
REVOLVER WITH HIS HANDIWORK, AND PLACED THE GUR 
IN HIS OVERCOAT POCKET. . . I 
TNERE, MAESTRO' ROW f *'SUCH T . 

I'M REAOY FDR THE / SUCH MELLOW SOUNDS 
WEREWOLF OF r—< come from this GLO* 

brudja! A ML pious instrument* 


The NEXT MC..NINN, EVEN THOUGH THE OLD MAESTRO 
WARNED HIM AGAINST IT, SACHA WALKED INTO TOWN. THE 
SUN BEAT DOWN ON THE MARKETPLACE, BUT THE WARMTH 
IT BROUGHT WAS NOT ENOUGH TO OFFS ET THE COLD, SUS¬ 
PICIOUS STA ES O F THE TOWNSFOLK \ =: ■ 

HMMM f NOT A FRIENDLY FACE AMONG THEM' 

THE WAY THEY LOOK AT ME, YOU'D THINK I 
WAS THE WEREWOLF... 


BUT THERE WAS MORE THAR SUSPICION AND COLD¬ 
NESS IN THE TOWNSPEOPLES STARES, SACHA SEEMED 
TO SENSE A CERTAIR TENSENESS .PERHAPS HOSTILITY. 
HE PLUNGED HIS HARD INTO HIS OVERCOAT POCKETS, 
FEELING FOR THE REASSURI NG STEEL OF HI? 
REVOLVER, il .eml S _ .... -..irTTlBB* 









































r 



Sacha returned at once 


Sacna/tareo at his to othless maestrcCZI P^BI 
WAIT A MINUTE? HOW OIO ANYONE V YES, SACHA? IT 
KNOW I HAO a GUH? HOW 010 they ) #'„*£//1 took 
KNOW IT WAS LOADED wrm SfL- /the cun from 
VER BULLETS f how COULO S your pocket ano 
THEY 1 VASILE/YOU. . THREW IT DOWN THE 

^ WELL*\vw& ONLY 

BECAUSE X AM 

r ' AFRA/O for you.,, 


TO VASILE lORGA'S HOUSE. 
HC WAS VERY UPSET AND SPOKE EXCITEDLY TO THE OLO 


I THOUGHT IT WAS ACC/OENTAL THAT / now that 
SOMEONE JOSTLEO ME WHEN I HR ST / YOUR GUN 
ENTERED THE MARKETPLACE, BUT NOW A IS GONE, 

I REALIZE THAT HE MUST HAVE JTPZZX'JPERHAPS ^ 
MY GUH OO YOU KNOW WHAT THAT / YOU WILL 
MEANS, VASILE? ONE OF YOUR -/ LEAVE' 

Tnu/ucnrrr-.i it* T ,. r u,.*. A 


THEgLOMAN BEGAN TO 
I OIO IT FOR Y AHGRY AT YOU? 
YOUR OWN M HO, MAESTRO? I 
6000, "T. am TOUCHED by 

SACHA? HOW \ YOUR CONCERN 
YOU ARE ANSRYj FOR MV SAFETY. 
AT ME? y BUT I HAVE NO 

INTENTION of 

■^r>m*- EAv,NG 6RuDj fli 


That nisht.a oiboous moon.not 


Sacha was well i«tq the paper 


BEFORE A REPORT CAUGHT HIS EYE. 
NE LEAPEO UP WITH A START,- 


QUITE FULL, BATHED THE OLD MAES¬ 
TRO'S HOUSE IN A COLO PALE LIGHT. 
INSIDE, SACHA SCANNEO A NEWS¬ 
PAPER WHILE VASILE PLAYEO THE 
VALUABLE VIOLIN.. 


VASILEf LISTEN TO THIS/ 'there’ 

WAS A FULL MOON LAST NIGHT 
WHEN FIVE PERSONS FROM CHISASI 
BECAME DRUNK WHILE CELEBRATING 
A WEOOING ANNIVERSARY ANO 
WANOERED INTO THE ILL-FAMED 
TOWN OF BRUDJA 


WHY THIS IS LAST 
\MONTH'S such- J 
\AR£ST JOURNAL, \ 
VASILE. ANO IT ) 


} THE MAIL IS 
BLOW COMING 
TO BRUDJA, 
SACHA?YOU 
CAN UNDER¬ 
STAND' . 


-A SEARCHING PARTY FOUNO THE 


r /fJ,SACHA' 

THAT HAP- 
PENEOZAST 
MONTH 


YOU SEE, IT HAS HAPPENEO SO, 
MANY TIMES TO SO MANY 
HUNOREDS OF POOR « 
UNFORTUNATE PEOPLE 
OVER THE YEARS, THAT 
WE HERE IN BRUDJA ARE 
NO L ONSER SHOCKED 


I RECALL SOMETHING ’ 

/ I READ OH MV LAST 
CONCERT TOURHNSW-^ 
WONOER ..HMMMf OF 
COURSE' HOW STDPIO 
OF ME' TOMORROW, r 
AM GOING INTO CHISASI 
FOR ANOTHER GUN. . } 


FIVE BOOtES THE NEXT OAY OUTSIDE 
THE TOWN. TrtEY HAD ALL BEEN 
STRIPPED OF THEIR FLESH f. “BARE 
SKELETONS!!. * UNI DENT!FYABLE" 












































T HE REST DF THE AFTERNOON WAS 


It was past noon when he re¬ 
turned to vasile's home. HE 
GRINNED CONFIDENTIALLY AS HE 

SHOWED THE OLD MAN TH E GUN_ 

Ill 'll I . IIT l| ^ 

... AND TONIGHT ij NO ONE/ 
WILL 80 INTO TOWN (of COURSE*. 
CARRYING MY VIOLIN V--_ 

CASE .AND WHO JPM 
WOULD SUSPECT IT 
cdncealsa GUN ... 


Early the next morninb.sacma 

BARAK,THE FAMED VIOLINlST, 
WALKED THE SEVEN MILES TO 
Cft/SASf IN ORDER TO PURCHASE THE 
GUN AND BULLETS HE NEEDED HE 
CARRIED HIS EMPTY VIOLIN CASE . 


SPENT IN THE CELLAR,CAREFULLY 
MOLDING BULLETS FROM MOLTEN 
SI LVER r ps^gijagjBEcE 


I SHOULD HAVE GUESSED/ WELL, 
TONiBHT THE MOON WILL BE 
FULL AND I WILL BE WAITING 
FDR THEM ..IN THE MARKETPLACE 


Sacha rested in his room, listening to the liltinc 


And when twilight was beginning toshroudthe 

, SACHA RETURNED TO THE PARLOR WITH HIS SILV» 


STRAINS DF THE VIOLIN S UDDENLY HE FELT VASILE'S 


TOWN,--.—.. 

AMMUNITION,LOADED HIS GUN, AND RE P LACED IT IN THE 

VIOLIN CASE... (w m - 

THERr'OONE / AND NOW. 

6000 HEAVENS, VASiLE, 

DON'T YOU EVER TIRE < 

OF PLAYING THE VIOLIN? ) 


IT IS ALMOST TIME, \US'? NO SIR, DLD MAN' 
SACHA' THE MOON IS YOU'RE STAYING HERE.' 
ALMOST FVLLfCOME'J YOU TOLD ME YOURSELF 
L LET US SO* IT WOULD BE DANGEROUS- 


) NOT m/S ONE,SACHA < ~ 
J not A STRAO/YAR/OSf 
BESIDES, YOU SAID X 
COULD PLAY IT WHILE A 
YOU STAYED... 


And THEN, SLOWLY, THE FRIGHTENING .-RESENCE 
MADE ITSELF KNOWN. THE TOWNSPEOPLE -ALL OF 
THE POPULATION OF anUDJA .. JEGAN TO APPEAR 
FROM ALLEYS AND DOORWAYS AND DEEP SHADOWS. 
THE Y CA ME TOWARD SACHA AND VASILE 


But VASILE INSISTED THAT HE WDULD FOLLOW SACHA 
ANYWAY, SO THEY WALKED INTO TOWN TOGETHER. ABOVE, 
THE MDON CAST AN EERIE GLOW UPON THE COBBLESTONE 
STREETS. THE MARKETPLACE WAS DESERTED,YET SACHA 
WAS AWARE OF A FRIGHTENING PRESENCE SOMETHING HE 
COULD ONLY FEEL INSTINCTIVELY. THE WEIGHT OF THE 
WEAPON IN THE VKJLjNJIASE COMFORTED HIM 











































AnOAS THEY CAME, SACHA COULD SEE THEIR RED EYES 

IMG IK THE FULL MOONLIGHT, AND THE HAIR BRISTLING ON 
THEIR FACES, AND THEIR GLEAMING WHITE FANGS ORIPPING 
SPITTLE. HE COULO SEE THEIR SNARL!NG.DROOLin« 



And THEN SACHA 


BEGAN TO LAUGH. HE KNELT 
AND PLACED THE VIOLIN CASE ON THE COBBLE- 
STONES,FUMBUNG WITH THE LATCHES.. 


I KNEW I WAS RIGHT' WHEN X READ IN THE 

PAPER THAT Ft VS BODIES WERE STRIPPED OF 
THEM FLESH, I KNEW THERE HAD TO BE 
HONE THAN ONE WEREWOLF r ^ 



WELL, I AM READY FOR YOU.. ALL OF YOU' 
BECAUSE IVE GOT A GUN ...LOADED WITH 

SILVER BULLETS* NOT JUST ANT SUN.' 
A THOMPSON SUB-MACHINE GUN.f I’M . 
REACT...FOR ..for . good LORD f 


CAREFUL OF THE VIOLIN' AND 
SAVE SOME SOFT FART FOR A 
TOOTHLESS OLD WEREWOLF. 
REMEMBER' I BROUGHT HIM' 
X FIXED THINGS f X TOOK OUT 
K THE GUN T — 


He shrieked shrilly at them, his words mingling 

WITH THEIR LOW THROATED GROWLS. HE OPENED THE 
.VIOLIN CASE ■ .. rj g=a= 

AND THEN I REMEMBERED A STORY Lo READ IN AN 
AMERICAN COM/C BOOR ON MY L AST CONCERT 
TOUR .. A STORY cAL l ED 'M/ON/GHTMESS '\N 
MAGAZINE CALLED TALES FROM THECRTPT . 
about A TOWNFUL OF VAMPIRES' ANO 1 KNEW' 
i KNEW THAT BRUOJA was a TOWNFUL OF 
WEREWOLVES. AND I KNEW I'd have to 
BE REAOY FOR YOU. 


The snarling howling beasts were almost upon him 

NOW.. ANO THEIR HOWLING SOUNDED LIKE LAUGHTER TOO. 
SACHA REACHED FOR THE GUN.. —.-- , 


Sacha's laughter choked back in his throat and the howling came) 
1 Ui* AS THE .EASTS SPRANG UPON HIM. FC„ THERE WAS NO SUB-MACHINE 
'UN IN HIS VIOLIN CAS E .ONLY A USELESS OLD STRAD/VARIUS f AND AS 
FLASHING DROOLING TEETH TORE AND RIPPED ANO TOPED SACHA ,H£HEART 
JUS OLD MAESTRO'S SQUEALING VOICE ... [p S- “ 


AND THAT'S MY VIOLENT VIOLIN 
PIECE, KIDDIES. LET FT BE A LESSON 
TO YOU. DON’T FIDDLE AROUNOWITH 
WEREWOLVES or you might end 
UP LISTENING TO A FUNERAL MARCH 
IF SACHA’D ONLY HAD A BETTER 
MEMORY, HE WOULD have REMEM¬ 
BERED THAT HIS OLD MAESTRO 
ALWAYS PULLED A SWITCH tin 
HIM. YOU’VE HEARD THE EXPRESSION, 
BEAT ME MAESTRO, EIGHT TO 
THE 300A FOUNTAIN! \BAR 

WAS CENSORED BY A BLUE-NOSE 
ASSISTANT EDITOR WE’VE GOT I NOW, 
the VAULT-KEEPER awaits, i 'll 
DIG YOU LATER MEAN¬ 
WHILE, I’VE GOT A 
TUBA LESSON,SO I'LL 
BLOW don't FORG^rf 
the EC FAN-ADDICT 
CLUB WANTS YOU.SHtx 
IF NOBODY ELSE DOES? 





































SHE'S BEAUTIFUL, MR 
WILLIAMS. SHE WASN'T 


YOU'LL.. YOU'LL 
THANK EARL FOR 
ME.. .WHEN YOU 
SEE HIM * 


C'MON, FRANK ’LET'S 
SO. I'LL BUY YOU A 
r*T DRINK' — j 


TH-THANKS, 

* HARRY' ^ 


HEH. HEh' and NOW fT5 MY TURN TO FREEZE the WATERY SLOOD IN YOUR DISTENDED VEINS, KIDDIES r SO 

VENTURE INTO TNE VAULT OF HORROR.. AND YOUR HOST IN HOWLS,TNE VAULT-KEEPER, WILL ENTERTAIN YOU 
WITH another SCREAM-STORY from my collection of TERROR TOMES. I CALL this YELP-TARN... 


J JamtM. 


A SICKENING SWEET SMELL OF FLOWERS MIXED WITH 
THE BLUNT AROMA OF BURNING WAX YELLOW CANDLE 
FLAMES FED ON WHAT FRESH AIR SEEPED INTO THE PAR¬ 
LOR OF HAYSON'S FUNERAL HOME . FRANK WILLIAMS 
LOOKED FOR THE LAST TIME AT JOAN LORIN'S LOVELY 
WHITE FACE. .THE DEATH - MASK FACE OFHIS BRIOE- 
NEVER-TO-BE. MR HAYSON TIPTOEO RESPECTFULLY 
ACROSS THE THICK RED CARPET AND SPOKE IN A DOLE¬ 
FUL VOICE.JUST ABOVE A WHISPER. . THE DEAO GIRL'S 
MOTHER'S SOFT,UNCEASING SOBS FORMING A BACK¬ 
GROUND FOR THE UNDERTAKER'S IRON 1C WORDS,, . 


LIKE THAT WHEN THEY 
BROUGHT HER IN, BUT 
EARL PUT EVERYTHING 
HE HAD INTO THE JOB 
BECAUSE HE'S YOUR 
PEST FRIEND AND HE 
WAS TO BE YOUR BEST 

<r&r wan ~rr—if 


Harry martin stepped forward out of the 

SHADOWS, HE REACHED FOR FRANK'S ARM... 



























Frank williams picked lip his bags 

AND LET HIMSELF BE LED FROM THE 
FUNERAL HOME. HE SMILED BITTERLY 
AT THE SRIM JOKE 


They sat in a booth in the 

almost deserted sar_ frank 

WILLIAMS,STILL WEARING THE 
CLOTHES HE'D FLOWN FROM NEW 
YORK IN AND HARRY MARTIN, 
WITH THE BLACK ARM-BAND DN 
HIS SLEEVE . 


EARL BOYD MADE J OLD MAN HAYSOI 
her BEAUTIFUL \ IS STUR/D' 
FOR ME. A WEDDING PLAIN STUPID.' 
PRESENT FROM MyJ what an 
L BEST FRIEND . T IDIOTIC THING 
■ IT . r to SAT' m 


what really *1 

HAPFENED, HARRY’ 
WHAT'S ALL THIS V 
BUNK ABOUT A 
VAMPIRE Kl LU NG ( 
^ JOAN’ 


1 THE PART 
] ABOUT THE 
VAMPIRE ISN'T 
BUNN, frank' 

. BUT THE 

VAMPIRE 
DIDN'T MILL 
JOAN. ZDID / 
'At ALL DID' 


YOU DON'T BELIEVE ME. 
FRANK. BUT I SAW IT . THE 
VAMPIRE' I'LL TELL you 
ABOUT IT AND YOU’LL BELIEVE L 


r HUNTING RIFLE. I DIDN'T t EL1EVE THE TALK ABOUT AVAMf 
(1 WAS SPIN. TO GET THE MANIAC THAT WAa .iOAMING OUrt 
fH^JS -'/WHERE'RZ YOU GOING / 1 KNOW WHAT X'h 

WITH A GUN, HARRY? WHAT GOOD / DO/N NINA' JUST 
J I® A GUN? YOU CAN'T KILL A / LOCK THE DOOR BEH, 
I VAMPIRE WITH A GUN.'THREAD ( ME AND DON'T OPEt 
, ITf YOU GOTTA USE A STAKE . -wST IT FOR ANYONE 
A WOODEN.. — /-glBIfr. UT ME' . 


FSO X WENT' EACH NIGHT I HUNTED THE MANIAC,WITH] 
THE WIND MOANING THROUGH THE DARK STREETS ANO THE 
^SNOW CRUNCHING UNDERFOOT _ J 


I LL SET YOU' I’LL GET YOU FOR CHARLIE' 


■ MAYBE MAYBE ILL NEVER 

■ FINO HIM BUT I CAN'T 
OUtT' T CAN'T. NOW.. 


YOU'VE BEEN IN NEW 
YORK FOR THE PAST 
MONTH, 50 YOU OON'T 
KNOW WHAT'S BEEN 
GOING ON. SEE THIS ARM 
(SANO? I'M IN MOURNING 
TDD'vn BROTHER 
CHARLIE 01 ED LAST 
WEEK. THERE WERE TWO 
OTHER DEATHS THE 
-T WEEK BEFORE' ._ 


X KNOW WHAT X'M 
DOING, NINA' JUST 
LOCK THE DOOR BEHIND 
ME AND DON'T OPEN 
T IT PON ANYONE __ 
fflk. BUT MEf _ 


'FOR FIVE NIGHTS I WENT OUT INTO THE WINTER BLACK 
NESS. X BOT TO ASKING MYSELF WHAT GOOD IT WAS 
DOINB TO 00 WALKING IN THE BITTER COLD WITH THE 
SLEET WHIPPING IN MY FACE. BUT THEN I'D THINK OF 
POOR DEAD CHARLIE WITH THOSE TWO BLOODY PUNC¬ 
TURES IN HIS THROAT. AND ID KNOWN THE ANSWER. 








































‘I RAISED MY GUN,FIRING AS I RAN TOWARD IT. X 
HE ARO THE BULLETS THUD INTO ITS VILE FLESH. 


l'Then.one night; I hearo a gurgling cry then a 1 
MOANING JUST A LITTLE LOUDER THEN THE MOANING OF 
'the WIND. I STARTED RUNNING THROUGH THE DARK J 
STREETS. AND THEN I SAW IT BENOING OVER THE 
BODY OF A GIRL... ITS UGLY FANGS SUNK INTO HER THIN 


MY GOD* BULLETS DON'T KILL IT* 

IT/5A VAMPIRE. ONE OF T H E UVINO 

oeao* it is* 


GETAWAY FROM HER, 
YOU FILTHYQ#*?*! w 


h " RY'S VOICE FADED. HE LOOKED AT FRANK SITTING 
AC ROBS FgOM HIM IN THE UQOT H IN THE DESERTED BAR.,. 
THE G/RL.. .IT... WAS JOANf~ YEAHf JOAN LOR/N* 
I...I RAN ALL THE WAY 

to the F!RE HOUSE 

’ I STARTED PULLIN3 

THE BELL NOPE « 


‘Somebody got a stake ano we \ 

STOOD A SILENT GLOOMY VIGIL OVER 
JOAN'S BODY. X FELT SICK INSIDE. 
i ANO 0bLD... EVEN WITH A BIG BRIGHT 
[FIRE GOING... BECAUSE OF WHAT WE 
’ HAD TO DO. AND THEN, WHEN DOC 
3AW THE FIRST ICY SLUE STREAKS OF 
[DAWN IN THE EAST. _ 


^'1 TOOK THEM TO WHERE JOAN'S 
, aOOY LAY. DOC MORRIS LOOKED 1 
■ AT HER AND SHOOK HIS HEAP—' * 


I'ThE FIRE-BELL WAS THE ONLY / 
lTHIND I COULD THINK OF TO GET ^ 
THE TOWN OUT. I KEPT PULLING.. 
MAKING ITS MOURNFUL SOUND J 
SHATTER THE WINTRY SILENCE. 1 
ANO THEY CAME? THEY CAME < 


BLOOoK SOMETIMES A 
DRAINEO\ empire's / 
ALL RIGHT.'I VICTIM I 
.BUT SHE*,] BECOMES I 
\ALIVE r A VAMPIRE, r 
SOME- / THE. .THE l 
HOW' ] ONLY WAY I 
frgN r-i TO KILL .) 
t 4 4 IT IS .. y 


A STAKE.. 
DRIVEN 
INTO ITS 

HEART • 

AFTER i 
DAWN... j 


T SAW tTf 
, XSHOT AT IT'. 
. BULLETS < 
body? y DON'T KILL ) 
m mt IT* it .it got } 
■ in the login am 


YOU SAW\ DID IT 

IT, HARRY?) SET 

YOU SAW, . 

THE VAM- 
.PIRET 

























, 'They hanoeo me the stake, franks 

I HELD FT AGAINST JOAN'S MEANT, j 
> SQMEBOOf ELSE STOOD OVER IT WITH J 
A ROCK ■'JHHfc- , 1 . { 


YOU LOUSY 
MURDERERS* 
.YOU KILLED 
W HERf w. 


IT WAS AWFUL, • 

FNANK f THE REST 
OF THEM THEY k. 
could TURNAWAYf \ 
BUT.T HAD TO £<?£*/] 
X HAO TO SEE t Jt i 




Frank 


INK NELEASEO HIS HOLD. HIS RAGE ANO HATE WAS 
STILL THERE, BUT HE KNEW NANRY MARTIN AND THE 
DTHFHS HAD DONE WHAT WAS RIGHT 


OIDN'T X SEND YOU THE TELEGRAM, 
FRANK, TELUNG YOU TO COME RIGHT 
SACK HOME? OION’T X MEET YOU 


I .fM 
SORRY, 
HAHRY 1 



But frank did not have to look forever, toward 

M0NN1NS.HE HEARD A OlOOD-CUNDLIVG.GUNSLINGNASP 
COMING FROM THE DARK STREET AHEAO- HE SPNINTEO 
THROUGH THE SNOW SAW THE LOATHSOME HIDEOUS 
THING GENDINS OVER ITS VICTIM, SUCKING ITS FILL OF 

■ BLOOD . 1 --- V- ---v 

HARRY f IT'S GOTTEN HARRYf JJ72 



I'LL GET THAT VAMPIRE' I'll GET 

■ IT if X HAVE TO LOOK FOREVER.. 


He incheo FOHWANO, his heant pounoivg in hig chest 

SO LOUDLY THAT HE WAS SURE THE VAMPIRE COULD 
MEAN IT TOO. GUT IT WAS HIS CRUNCHING FOOTSTEP IN 

THE SNOW THAT MAOE HIS PRESENCE KNOWN ■„ _ 

W BLAST* IT 
\ HEARD ME' 






































Frark turned, his glance fall- 


SUDOERLY HIS QUARRY DARTED 


The VAMPIRE, WITH ITS BLACK CAPE 
FLOWIRG BEHIRD, DODGED THROUGH 
ALLEYS ARD DOWN RARROW WIRD- 
ING STREETS, SEEM IRG AT TIMES TO 
ALMOST FLY. FRANK POUNDED AFTER 
IT IR BREATHLESS URRELERTIRG 


IRG OR THE SOMBER FAMILIAR 
STRUCTURE ..HAYSON'S FUNERAL 
HONE ..WITH JOAR STILL LYING IN 


AROUNO A CORRER «YTHE TIME 
FRARK REACHED THE SPOT, THE 
VAMPIRE HAD VAR I SHE 0 IRTO THIN 
AIR „ 


COFFIHf OF COURSE! A 
VAMPIRE SLEEPS IN A 
COFFIR BY DAY. WHAT 
BETTER PLACE TO j ... 
a HIDE ONE! 


IT MUST, HAVE GONE IRTO 
ORE OF THOSE BUILDINGS: 
* IT MUST HAVE GONE... 


He MADE HIS WAY ACROSS THE DARK PARLOR, BRUSHING 

AGAINST JOAN’S COFFIR. THERE WAS A STAIRCASE IN THE REAR. 
HE STRUCK A MATCH, STARTED DOWN, HIS SHADOW PERFORMING 
A GROTESQUE OANCE ON THE WALL BESIDE HIM_ 


He crossed the empty deserted street.tried 
THE DOOR, FOUND IT OPER, HE PULLED THE COIL 
OF ROPE HE’D BROUGHT ALONG FROM HIS POCKET, 
ARD ERTERED CAUTIOUSLY. . 


i CERTAINLY ARE PLENTY OF 
COFFINS DOWN HERE. ANO- j 
CHOKE .. A BOOT... 


EARL TOLD ME ABOUT THE CELLAR. WHERE 
THEY STORE THIRGS ARO PREPARE BOOIES 
Tl PERHAPS 00WR THERE. „ 


SUOOERLY, FRARK BLEW OUT THE MATCH' HE’D HEARO A 
SOURO .GRIT GRINOING OR THE STAIRS ABOVE HE COW- 
EREO IR THE DARKNESS, LISTERIRG, WAITING, AS A FIGURE 
OOWR THE STEPS „_ _ 


HE MOVED FROM COFFIN TO COFFIN, PEERING INSIDE, 
SEARCHING FOR THE TELL-TALE SION. AND THEN . 


HERE IT IS! there's D/hT 1 
THE 30TT0M OF THIS ONE' , 


CAME SLOWLY 













































WHAT... WHAT'S GOINS 
ONff/LE'ME GO/NET/ 


ENA AW/ WHY OION'T YOU LET ME 
KNOW YOU GOT HOME? SAY, IS g 
TN/S YOUR IDEA OF A JOKE?A 
~vi G'MON* UNT/EME' 


EARL 


GOTO/ 


rOU'NE THE VAMP/RE,ANEW) ARE 

YOU, EARL? MY BEST ERIE NO...) YOU 
A VAMPIRE/ YOU'VE DOME rfCRAEY? 
SACK HERE FOR YOUR )/ YOU 
SLEEE, HAVE N'T YOU? /{ KNOW 

; I WORK 

HF AffR -TM B HERE AT 

L: N/SNT, 

V jPjfl FRANK' 


WHAT ASOUT THE ) I DON'T 

0/NT,lARL.. THE \ KNOW WHAT 
DIRT IN THE BOTTOM! YOU'RE TMZiT- 
OF TH13 COFF/ N f INS ABOUT, 

F—“irt-.'FRANK JOAN'B 

r death must 

■UPl ( HAVE BEEN 
..MfLJhJ, TOO MUOH 
‘/'.it, (V-. , JJYW FOR YOU/YOU’RE 
f'., OUT OF YOUR 

^' : HWoL Mmf k ■ 


THERE'S BLOOO ON 
YOUR MOUTH, EARL' 

IS IT NANNY’S T-* 
Wm BLDDD ?ET\) 


MEOOWN/ 
FOR SOS’SU 
' SAKE ; .J 

i FRANK/ ]■ 


SET INTO 
THATCOFFIN 
AK> SHUT 
UN' ITS 
f ALMOST 
SEVEN 
SUNRISE 
OUGHT TO 

ee VENT _ 
.SOON! J 


OUT OF MY MIND AM 
X? ALL NtGNT/ then 

YOU WON T MIND FROV 
INS YOU'RE NOT THE ■ 
VAMPIRE/ YOU WON'T 
MINO BEING TIED UP 
IN THAT COFFIN... U 


BECAUSE IF YOU ARE THE ' 
VAMPIRE, YOU LL FALL ASLEE 
COME SUNN/SE. AND WHEN 
YOU 00 ILL BE READY WITH 
THIS STAKE. GET IN' 


TOU BOTH.' I WAS 
DOING TO BE YOUR 
SESTMAN'T... 




















/ THAT CALENDAR) 

WILL TELL YOU, 4 
FRANK. IT'LL TELL 
you the EXACT r 
7 TIME THE SUN V-'\ 


Frank looked at his watch. 


]YOU'RE 

\ RIGHT, 

l EAR Lf LET'S 
f SEE. TODAY 
IS THE TENTH.. 
THERE IT IS' 

sun rise... r< is 

A M f »*> 


Earl relaxed suddenly, he climbed 

INTO THE COFFIN. FRANK TIED HIM 
SECURELY AND STARTED UP THE STEPS. 


YOU'LL SEE.' 
'K>\f\.\.SEE 
I'M NOT THE 
r VAMPIRE' 


THAT'S FIVE u 

MINUTES FROM 

NOW, EA RL f F/VE 
7 MINUTES' ) 


UPSTAIRS ^ T HERE 
ISN'T A WINDOW IN 
THIS FLACE. I WANT 
TO SEE THE SUN ^ M 

|T RISE... 


WHERE YOU 

COINS. 

■ FRANK? « 


i Y-YEAH' I FLEW BACK THIS , 

AFTERNOON WHEN I GOT HANRYS 
TELEGRAM ' TOO k T H E E%3D 
PLANE OUT OF OUT OF _ 


YOU'VE SEEN IN NEW 
YORK. HAVEN'T ton, t 
MR FRANK 9 


HEH HEHf NOW ISN'T THAT A SLDODY \ 
SHAME KIDOIES? JUST BECAUSE 
FRANK'S WATCH WAS A LITTLE FAST 
HIS TIME RAN OUT. YOU MIGHT SAY 
FRANK CAME TO A DEAD STOP EH? 
WELL Y OU'LL COME TO A DEAD STOP 
WHEN YOU SEE THE 
STUFF YOU GET 
WHEN YOU JOIN 

\\ v the e.c 

FAN-ADDICT CLUB 

/f Urr* 0,s ™ E 40 FOL 

LOWINO THE TEXT 
S r . i, FOLLOWINS THIS 
! YARN FOR INFO 

HW«V 1 LL SEE YOU NEXT 
IN MAG THE - 
^Hr V\ii VAULT OF HORROR 
I Ml.; bye now 


BEHIND HIS SNARLING LIPS. 


THAT'S RIGHT, FRANK/ YOU FORGOT TO, 

CHANGE YOUR WATCH. I'VE sot 
PLENTY OF TIME TILL SUNhlSE r ANOTHER 
HALF-HOUR,' ENOUGH TO DRINK MY . 
■ .. i-rr FILL AGAIN 


MY SODf HOW STUPID OF 
me •. ILLINOIS IS AN HOUR 
BEHIND NEW YORK' r~* 

































Plimpton fingered the wad of bills as he 

slithered through the shattered basement win¬ 
dow. Stepping carefully over the shards of 
glass, he slipped his cigarette lighter from his 
pocket and glanced around the murky room. 
There was enough scrap paper scattered on 
the floor to make his job a snap He picked up 
a crumpled, wad of paper; printed on it was 
the name of the firm whose plant he was about 
to destroy by arson. He shrugged his shoulders 
and spun the flywheel of hfe lighter; if the 
owner of Freeze-Out Frozen Food Lockers 
wanted to pay a bundle to have the joint go up 
in smoke, who was Plimpton to argue? 

A minute later he had emptied his tiny cans 
of lighter fluid in the right places. A sprinkle 
of the liquid here... a dribble of it there... 
and the scattered debris was primed for the 
match. Wadding the saturated paper under a 
wooden desk that would be sure to catch fire 
rapidly, he checked the minute details which 
would make this job a complete success. Sev- 
oral trails of tightly twisted paper radiated 
out from the doomed desk, one leading to a 
wooden filing cahinet, another crossed die 
floor to stacks of paper-packaging in which 
foods to be consigned to the big freezers were 
wrapped. One minute for the central wad of 
fluid-soaked paper to catch fire, and the whole 
dump would be a seething inferno. He had 
just one minute Hi which to scramble out 
through the shattered basement window.., 
he could do it easily. There was no question 
in his mind: this job was as good as on ice! 

Plimpton smiled to himself, thinking of the 
wad of bills in his pocket... and the still 
greater amount waiting for him when he ren¬ 
dezvoused with Mr. Freeze-Out Frozen Food 
Lockers. Then, suddenly, there was the sound 
of a door opening somewhere behind him. 


In one convulsive moment Plimpton darted 
across the room, swung open the ponderous 
door of a huge enameled chest and hurled 
himself into the big.freezer. He flattened him- 
self against sharp-cornered food cartons 
crammed into the huge refrigerator, letting 
the lid close almost completely as a flashlight 
probed toward him out of the darkness. 
Through the scant inch between the freezer 
and the lid, he saw the old watchman advanc¬ 
ing toward' him slowly. Plimpton tensed to 
leap free of the box, but before he could move, 
the heavy lid had been slammed shut from the 
outside. The lock on the freezer lid snapped 
audibly. 

Plimpton’s fingers scratched frantically at 
the door, but the big chest was sealed tight. 
He screamed in anguish and pounded on the 
ice-crusted inner surface... already the numb¬ 
ing cold was strangling the breath in his lungs. 
His stiff fingers whirled the flywbeel of the 
lighter and a bluish flame leapt up. The heat 
did little to dispell the awful cold 

Two minutes passed... three... then the 
flame flickered and died. Plimpton tried to 
hammer on the frosted metal, but his arms 
were useless stumps... and deep inside his 
agonized body a core of icy fire sent pulsating 
shocks along every nerve and fiber. 

In a frenzy he struggled to move, but his 
body was held rigidly now by the chill em¬ 
brace of the frozen packages. He opened his 
mouth to scream, but his spittle became a 
tracery of gagging ice over his cracked lips. 
His tongue began to swell and aim blue- 
purple ... the color of a flame that, moments 
before, was poised to touch off a searing fin;. 
He moaned once, and then became merely an- I 
other consignment of quick-frozen meat. J 










yOU, TOO,, CAN MEET NEW 

E.6. FAN-ADDICT CLUB/ 

MEMBERSHIPKfT TODAY. RECEIVE A FULL-COLOR 7^XlQ/z ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STURDY WALLET IDENTIFICATION CARP A SNAZZY EMBROIDERED SHOULDER 
PATCH, AND A STUNNIN& ANTIQUE BRONZE-RNISH BAS-RELIEF PW SHOULDER. 


For an individual membership, fill out 

THE COUPON ANO SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH 
ZSF if five or more OF YOU WISH to join 

a™.**?.™ tfiCn HAMC. MO INDICATE 

■ Ima-Art-addiefc'rwi wad' 3 


THE NAME OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER 
PRESIDENT. WE WILL NOTIFY £ACW 
PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER NUMBER 
EACH MEMBER, CHAPTER OR INDIVIDUAL 
WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY ... BY 
RETURN MAIL? 


• ADDRESS- 
« CITY __ 

























































THIS YARN IS DRIPPING WITH 
SWEPT AND CLEAN HORROR... 


•fin ““ " TIBES * “ U« «"U> •HIKSL.TOCMZHlSnEWlWHreUiSTFO* 

■™™sass 

“e*' IT ‘- : '- TEN ™ NI«,N0».,.SCBE«»»5 AT HE.' SUCH EAGERNESS' SUCK IHFATSKCeVaE “«« HOHERT 


My MASTER IS SEftOR PEDRO TOBOSA HERE,ON HIS 
PIAHTAC/OH IN THE MAT TO SPOSSO JUNGLE, HE IS A3SO 
EUTE KINS AND t. . I AM HIS MAN-SERVANT I HAVE 
BEEN HIS MAN-3ERVANT FOR MANY VPIM r ui»c eee, 


Mr NAME K RAOUL VENDUZA. IT IS I WHO UNDRESSES 
SENOR T080SA. IT 13 X WHO PREPARES HIS BATH, IT BI 
WHO PERFUMES THE WATER AND SCRUBS HIS BACK AND 


FROM THIS 
RECENTLY ARRIVED 

OF BATH SALTS 

































SEfiOR TOB05A NEEDS NOT ANSWER MY QUESTION. I 
ALREADY KNOW WHAT HIS ANSWER WH-L BE SEfiOR 
TOBOSA LOVES HIS BATH-SALTS ANO HIS GERMICIDALS 
ANO HIS PERFUMES. TO TRY A NEW ONE IS ALMOST A 
NECESSITY. DO I NOT WRITE EACH WEEK FOR NEW HATH 
PROOUCTSTO BE SENT FROM THE COAST? BUT I WAIT 


AnO AS r OPEN THE LID OF THE CAN, I THINK RACK OVER 
THE MANY YEARS I HAVE SPENT WITH THE GREAT SENOR 
BATHING, LET ME SAY, IS NOT H*S ONLY PLEASURE. THERE 
ARE MANY OTHERS. TAKE, FOR EXAMPLE, THAT DAY SO 



fES LA VERDAD. RAOUL* I WILL REMAIN A POOh MAP 
AT THE RATE THOSE LAZY DEVILS WORK MY MINE. 
STARTING TOMORROW, I WILL START A NEWPOLJCY 
WITH THOSE BURROS’ EACH MAN MUST OIG HIS WEIGHT 
IN SILVER ORE OR HE WILL BE LASHED SPREAD- 
EAGLED IN THE SUR FOR TWO OATS WITH NO ^> 
—7 FOOO OR WATER \ 


SOMETHING, 

sMASTERTj 


HOW HAPPY HE WAS WHEN THE NATIVES 
JUMPED TO HIS WHIP STING AND HOW 
THEY CRIED AND MOANED IN MISERY. 
SEfiOR TOBOSA LOVES HIS SILVER 
MINE, MIS PLA/tTAC/ON, ANO THE 
WEALTH THEY BRING HIM BUT MOST 
OF ALL,HE LOVES TO HURT. 

Fwork HARDER, wu dogs * show’ 
SOME RESPECT FOR MY AUTHOR¬ 
ITY. WORK HAROER OR you'll 
GET NOTHING BUT BREAD ANO 
WATER TO EAtf 


And I,HIS FAITHFUL SERVANT, 
WOULD BE AT HIS SIDE,READY TO 
DO HIS 81 OPING. ■ ■ 

(f/LTHT carriorTY' YES. 

THEY'VE MADE ME / MASTER ANO 

EXERT MYSELF. I X WILL 

QUICK, RAOULf THE \ PREPARE 
ANTICEPTIC SPRAYl your BATH 
X 00 NOT WANT TO ONCEfj^ 

IjJEVELOP A FEVER 


For i knew that senor tobosa 

ALWAYS INSISTED UPON BATHING AFT® 
ONE OF THOSE DAILY CONTACTS WITH 

tuc uAYiur*: 


X KNEW THAT HE FELT POLLUTED AND DEFILED UNTIL 
HE COULD CLEANSE HIMSELF OF THE AURA OF HIS 
CONTACT WITH HIS WORKERS. 

(l WILL TRY THE ROUGH TOWEL TOOAY, X YO U A RE 
RAOUL it WIL L CIRCULATE NY BLOOO)DIS PLEASED^ 
ANO ELIMINATE ANY OIRTPARTICLES ,1 
THAT MAY HAVE REMAINED IN MY 

PORES those .. FILTHY 
WRETCHES! - 




































Yes el senior tobosa was a much respected man. 

HAD HE NOT COME HERE TO THE MATTO t/TAJSO AND 
WORKED HIS SILVER MINE WITH THE HELP OF THE 
NATIVES? HAD HE NOT PROMISED TO TREAT THEM BURIY 
IF THEY WOULD WORK FOR HIM? HAD HE NOT BUILT A 
MARVELOUS PLANTACIOR kHB SURROUNDED HIMSELF 
WITH GOLD AND JEWELS AND OTHER 


Had he not beaten and kicked and cursed and 

SUBMISSION*.. 


But ALWAYS AFTtR fHESE DISGUSTING 
EXPERIENCES..THESE CONTACTS WITH 
THE NATIVES .MY MASTER WOULD TAKE 
HIS BATH. FOR fHAT SEEMED TO BE 
THE ONLY THING THAT WOULD CALM 
HIM AND PUT HIM INTO A 5000 HUMOR 


THE WATER WOULD LAVE HIM 
GENTLY .SMELLING OF SOAP AND 
DERMIglDES AND BATH SALTS... 


And afterward, when he would 

DRESS . 



Then and only then, when he felt that his body 
HAD BEEN PURGED OF ANY CONTAMINATION, WOULD 
seRor tobosa be IN HIGH SPIRITS, and many were 
THE NIBHTS I WOULD STAND AND WATCH HIM DOUNT' 

HIS GOLD AND CHECK WS PA Y’S PRODUCTION... 

™ E VENTILATORS AND AIR^GOOD' GOOD' I. 
PURIFIERS ARE WORKING, / WHAT IS THIS? ONLY » 
MASTER f THREE tons of silver) 

uflNE OUB TODAYf I'M ZJ 
^ a ein g CHEATED ' 



° N LY THREE tons ofdre'ill teach then to cheat) 
MET rVE BEEN LENIENT long enough'from HD non I 

I'LL SNOW THEM THAT I MEAN WHAT I SAY' PROM NOW I 
.ON I'LL DRIVE THEM AS They’ve NEVER BEEN DRIVEN J 
BEFORE' 



























A»0 WHEN MY MASTER WAS ANGRY 
(JKE THAT, I KNEW THAT MY DUTIES 
WOULD BE HEAVY AND TRYING-THAT 
THERE WOULD BE MA NY MO REBATHS- 
(''you’ll all work '-^/COUGH' 

HAROER AND LONGER.'\\COUGH^ 
I’M INCREASING YOUR 
HOURS TO MAKE YOU 
REALIZE THAT MY 
ORDERS ARE NOT 
MERELY /OLE WORL 
.THAT YOU 


But worst of all were the 

DAYS WHEN THE UNEXPECTED HAP¬ 
PENED 



SeRor TOBOSA WOULO SHRIEK FOR 
HIS GUARDS AND THEY WOULD CLOSE 
IN ON THE POOR SICK NATIVE WHO 
DARED INSULT HIM. 




/nor PL EASE.' DOR 1 7" ta KE ' 
OUR SON AWAY' HE IS TOO WEAK. 
TOO YOUNS' HE WILL NOT 
STANO THE STRAIN'**-BEG . 
YOU. T AKE U S. B UT...^ ,^/ 


'sprat THE ROOM.' BRING ME MY 
METAL VAPORIZER' DRAW MY 
BATH 'OUICKL Y, RAOUL ' IF I J 
j;OME DOWN WTH A COLO 


On THOSE DAYS, ALL WOOUJ FEEL HIS WRATH. IT WAS 
BEST TO OBEY HIM INSTANTLY OR SUFFER GRAVE 
C ONSEQUENCES 


l REMEMBER THE DAY EL SE«OR RAIDED THE NEARBY 
NATIVE VILLA GE FOR MORE WO RKERS- 

STANO SACK, YOU\ 
OLO FOOLS .'HE IS 
CAPABLE OF O/G - 
SINS' HE WILL 
COME WITH US 




For after that, thinbs were not the same, the 

BOY INFURIATEO ELSENOR. OFTEN, UNDER THE HOT, 
BLAZING SUN, WHEN THE OTHER FORCED LABORERS 
STAGGERED BACK AND FORTH FROM THE MINE,SCARCELY 
ABLE TD STANO, SENOR TO0OSA WOULD PICK ON THE 


ANO THEN HE WOULO COME PANTING AT ME,ABHORRED 


-T lli l~l ICC, n Ur IT M THtALMthUUa AUHAtn, ■»* 

WEAKLIN3 BOYS' MASTA* ENOUGH.' MY ARMS ARE 

















































Y*S, I REMEMBER IT WELL- ALL OF It. THE BOY 
GREW WEAKER AND WEAKER UNDER THE ONSLAUGHTS 
OF MY MASTER'S ANGRY BEATINGS .FINALLY COL¬ 
LAPSING .TODAY 


I REMEMBER HOW THE BOY'S PARENTS RUSHEO FROM THEIR 
STATIONS TO THEIR DEAD S ON 'S SIDE 
■"you kmidohe this toV 
OUR BOY,YOU FATFOPE/6H' 

P/6' YOU HAVE TAKEN 
^AHAY *.SOB OUR aUE/t/oo'j 


'KEEP 1 
AWAY'i 


WBAH f HE WAS LIKE A TOT'' 
’ I SHALL HAVE TO FIND WORK-. 
ERS WITH MORE STAN/HA 


(AND HOW THEY EACH FELT THE STINGING BULLETS A 1 

'FROM EL SENOR's.GLEAMING REVOLVER.. m 




























So I OPEN THE UO OFTHE CAN.ANO I EMPTY ITS 
CONTENTS INTO MY MASTER'S BATH. IT IS A BIG CAN 
BUT HE DOES NOT SEE ME DO THIS. 


I LEAD MY MASTER TO THE TUB AS I HAVE DONE SO 


T LISTEN TO HIS SCREAMS OF PAIN AS HE SINKS INTO THE 



X LISTEN TO MY MASTER SCREAM, JUST AS THE BOYHE 
BEAT TO DEATH SCREAMED . AND THE BOY'S PARENTS 
HE SHOT TO DEATH SCREAMED. FOR MY MASTER'S BATH 







































' NT<! OF rEAf, HIDIOTS.M YOU. SHIVCII-CHCF voua 3LOP.SSKI/PB 

' yep its JF^G/u^Reaoyto * ,LL FEE ° Y0U FOUL FAFE FR0M HER CRUDDY CAULDRON 

\ ^'SSSJSgS'/SSSS T^r «» 


#IOr 


The aw is stifling w the old house... stinking of 

WHISKEY AND IOOIHE A NO OUST AHO SWEAT. THE SHABBY 
FURNITURE,USUALLY SO ORDERLY,SHOWS SIGNS OF THE 
STRUGGLE THAT HAS TAKEN PLACE. LEON LETS HIS GAZE 
WANDER ABOUT THE ROOM-., STAR INC AT THE STAINED 
AOEO WALLPAPER WITH THE FADED, ONCE-GAY PATTERN 
THE FOUR SAC WALLS...AS IF THEY MIGHT TELL HIM 
WHAT THEY'D WITNESSED BEFORE HE‘0 GOTTEN HOME 
HE GLANCES QUICKLY INTO THE BATHROOM ACROSS THE 
HALL ^STUDYING WHAT LIES THERE ON THE HARO COLD 
um f S ‘ T H f Q0H0E RISE? IN HIS THROAT ANO STICKS IN it. 

„ ES 0ART T0 R| S BROTHER ...To CHET’S TORN SHIRT AND 
THE SCRATCHES CHET LOOKS UP AT LEON, TRYING TO READ 
WHAT IS IN HIS EYES, BUT THEY TELL HIM NOTHING. FINALLY 
CHET SCREAMS. ■ , • .. — <■< --—.- 



Leon's face is colo. his mouth is a grim tight line. 

CHET SHUPPERS... LOOKING 00WN AT THE FLOOR ■ , 





















•Ma never HEARD that prom sc, 
CHET.'' X MADE IT, BUT IT FEU. ON 
DEAF EADS SHE was DEAD...' 


r TWENTY YEARS 
AGO, WHEN MA WAS 
, UPSTAIRS, LYING 
IN HER BED, r 
GASPING FOR J 
> BREATH... f 


Z PROMISE,m! 
I’LL LOOK AFTER 
CHET. I’LL KEEP 
HIM iT/WME... 
I’LL WORK FOR 

HIM... l'LL...I'LL. 


HE’S A BABY, LEON' 
FARE CARE of him', 
you’ll BE... ALL yt 
ALONE. . JUBT fy 
THE TWO...OF... ^ 

YOU. PROMISE .5 


r MAMA MAMA. 

SPEAK TO ME.. 


GONE' 


'yoTTdon’t 'REMEMBER it very 
WELL, DD YOU. CHET...THE OAT MA 
’ 01EO ? WELL,^ REMEMBER IT. I * 
REMEMBER IT SO CLEARLYf T MADE 
A PROMISE 0 HET' AND I KEPT IT' 

I THAT'S THE KIND OF GUY I AM/ A 
PUSNOVER* you KNEW IT, TOO.. 


^LEDN' TNEBIKE! YOU J 
B DUG NT IT FOR *' OH , SOLLY, 
LEON! GEE! YOU'RE THE BEST 
BRDTNER in the WNDLE WORLD. 


’Remember the BICYCLE, cheT* remember how you saw 
IT IN THE WINDOW ANO BEOBED ME FOR IT? TFMilJOO 
KNEW I WAS A PUSHOVER? I DID A LOT OF OVERTIME 
TO GET THAT BIKE FOR YOU IT WAS T HE BEST. ■ IMPORTED FRO M 
ENGLAND.. / ~~ 


'Remember the bike.chet? it was a big th/ng 

VOU. DVT THE THKILL OlWlT LiST UK«W H[£■«*>' J.™ 

HUDSON BOUGHT himself A SECOND-HAND CONVER¬ 
TIBLE AND YOUR TONGU E HUNG OUT. .! 
r S AX IT’S '^CNUTsT'f' llNE-TWENTY WITH NEW 
/ JER ' WHAT’D THIS / SEAT COVERS,CHET I M TELLIN 
S' JOY WAGON SET J YOU, THE CHICKS IN SCHOOL GO 
YOU BACK! M NUTS OVER A JALOP I JUST RAISE 
" MY EYEBROWS AND IN THEY 
JUMP' ' w ~ J 

g&r 


YOU MIGHT AS WELL HAVE STAYED HOME FROM SCHOOL 
THAT t»Y... THE WAY YOU DREAMED ABOUT A JALOPY OP 
YOUR OWN,AND HAVING DATES, AND PARKINS. YOU WERE 
ALL SET FOR ME WHEN I CAME HOME FROM WORK THAT 
NIGHT, WERE N'T YOU? ■ 

TWD NUNDRED BUCKS! THAT’S A fl SOLO THE Bike, I 

LOT 0 F MONEY. CHET 1 CAN’T YOU ^ LEON. .FOR ) 

MAKE THE BIKE DO FDR ANOTNERJ. TWENTY BUCKS'} 
YEAR? ' " 























[Z can'tVffp#,® with 
v OU, c h ET r HEW CLOTHES') 
TINES' SPECIAL HUB /i 
CAPS' DATESn can , t:.!}'i 


Chet listens uneasily as his 

BROTHER LEON'S VOICE PHONES ON. 


IT OION'T MATTES TILL I 

MET CLA/HE' THPEE . 
KEANS A60, it WA3 ( it / 
OOESN’T SEEM THAT \ 
long/ you were away / 
AT COLLEGE, THEN/ L 
L YOU'O WANTEO TO 
r study LAW . T h 


THAT CAR MUST’VE COST ME 

ATHOUSANO OOLLARS ALL A 
TOLO BY THE TIME I 
PAIOITOFE BUT IT 
WAS JUST THE TWO 
OF US THEN, ANOIT . 
didn't MATTER n 
THAT 1 WASN'T ^ 

SAVING A DIME... r\ 


r IT 

WAS 
^GOOD 
■ WHEN 
“ THERE 
WERE ONLY 
TWDOFU^ 


TWENTY BUCKS* 
for PETE'S SAKE, 
CHET/ I PAIOS/KTT- 
rW0 P/FTT for 

THAT BIKE A COUPLE 
of MONTHS ago/ , 


/ 010 Y*EVER TRY TO SELL A 
. SECONOHANO BIKE? THAT ! 
) ALL THEY'RE WORTH / THE 
TWENTY WILL GO TOWAR0S 
I A DOWN PAYMENT ON THE 
CAR, LEON. ALL THE GUYS 
AT SCHOOL ARE GETTING 
^ CARS. . . . — ftj 


'Yeah, YOU KNEW ME, Chet < yo uKHE 
PUSHOVER! you KNEW I'D kick a ll 
I D FINALLY GIVE IN. REMEMBER HOW SHi 
THE PRICE OF THE CAR YOu'o PICKEO OUT. 

r five J look at n TN!S wa^TT 
f HUNDRED AMR OOYI_E f A CAR LIKE / L 
DDL LARSf }TH is STANDS UP J Di 
BUT, CNETf jYou SAVE ON S t 

YOU said. REPAIRS. . JT#X { IT 


'TMArt THE WAY IWAt,HUH, CHET? I ALWAYS 
ENOED UP SPENOING MORE BECAUSE YOU HAO TO 
HAVE TH E BEST,./ ■■ - _ 

( "^"wONTTe TDO'bAD^Xt'l L GET A JOB 
I FIFTEEN MONTHS TO PAY L AFTER SCHOOL 
1 OFF THE BALANCE. LET'S \lEON. I’lL BUY* - 
I SEE, THAT'S THREE-HUNDREO } THE GAS ANO 
j OIVIOEOOY FIFTEEN.. . ./ YOU CAN USE A 

s^lus interest^ . TH e car * A 


Remember YOUR promise.cwet-» you neve KO/D keep it, 
I°“ N EVER DIO FINO THAT AFTER-SCHOOL JOB YOU NEVER 
EVEN LODKEO. ANO I LEARNEOTHAT A CAR CAN BE AN 
EXPENSIVE PROPOSITION ,, / _ _____” _ 

TWNATff BUT x'just^thatwasfor gas AND 0/L * • 

I SAVE YOU I THREE 8UCKS_)l CAN’T GO ON A DATE WITHOUT A 
YESTERDAY*CE NT_ |n my pocket, CAN ISA 
















Leon looks away from thc bath- 
boom WITH ITS COLD TILE FLOOR ANO 
THE COLD BODY LYING THERE HE 
LOOKS AT HIS BROTHER, AND A SHADOW 
PARKERS HI3 FACE... 



’She WAS TWENTY THREE WHEN 
I MET HER... BIX YEARS YOUNGER 
THAN X. IF EVER THERE WERE 
TWO PEOPLE THAT WERE MAOE 
FOR EACH OTHER, IT WAS CLAIRE 

ARO ME... j 
'so you” 


’Claire was like tmat.chet' ro 
MATTER WHAT SHE MAY HAVE THOUGHT; 
SHE REVER ONCE SUGGESTED THAT 1 
WAS SPOILING YOU-.' 





’Claire 
KREW I 


JUST WALKING WITH ME. SHE ’ClAIRE WAS A 8000 GIRL,CHET. THAT'S THE WAY t WANTED 
HER TO STAY REMEMBER WV^N YOU MET HER? YOU'D COME 


’While claire was out in tmtiwchen, r told you 

ABOUT HER. . .HOW WE SAW EACH OTHER EVERY 
NIGHT.. . HOW SHE CAME TO THE HOUSE TWICE OR 
THREE TIMES A WEEK TO COOK FOR 


’But my news madero difference to you ..to youk 
ATTITUDE. THE NEXT NIGHT,WHER I GOT HOME FROM WORK, 















‘I DIDN'T HAVE TO FINISH' I COULD 


SEE IT IN TOUR 


Leon stops before him, anochet 


TOO STARTED TALKING 






















'"MR WILSON SAIO X COULD SUING 

IT TO YOUR OFFICE TO SHOW YOU, . 
LEDN. IT’S ON SALE* TWELVE 
BUCKS' ISN’T IT THE SNAZZIEST 
NOUN YOU EVER SAW? I'VE JUST 
—■ GOTTA HAVE IT 


THE NONET, a NO I'M 
1 THROUGH WITH TOUf 


DON’T chet/ PLEASE' 
OON“Tf gasp, .. OH.CHETf ■ 

v MO- - ^—* 


YOU'RE BEAUTIFUL, 

f CLAIRE Y 


’LaTER,WHEN YOU LOOKED FOR HER,YOU COULDN’T FIND 


’.UNTIL YOU CAME TO THE BATHROOM ANDSAW HER LYING ON 
THE COLO WHITE TILE FLOOR WITH THE fOOlNE STAINS 
AROUND HER MOUTH AND THE MEOICINE CABINET OPEN 
ANO THE EMPTY IODINE BOTTLE IN THE SINK. YOU SAW 
HER AGONY-TWISTED FACE ANO KNEW THAT SHE WAS DEAD.' 


CLAIRE? CLAIRE, WHERE ARE YOU'* 


‘So CLAIRE AND 1 PUT OFF OUR 
WEODIN3 AGAIN. BUT IT WAS ALt 
JUST TALK. YOU NEVER DID ANY¬ 
THING ABOUT THAT SERVICE 
STATION, YOU WERE THE SAME 
OLO CHET. AND THAT EXPENSIVE 
CAR WAS EVERYTHING. 


’AND I KEPT SHELLING OUT UNTIL 
CLAIRE PUT HER FOOT DOWN. THAT 
WAS LAST NIGHT WHEN YOU ASKED ME 
FO R ONE HUNDRED DOLLAR S.. / 

STERUN6 SILVER^Tth Eire's 
NOOO ORNAMENT / YDUfi 
FOR HIS CAR? NO, f ANSWER, 


JUST THE DOWN PAYMENT FOR 
A RADIO, LEON. I'LL PAYOFF 
THE REST MYSELF when za 
GET A JOB. . . ' A 


SOYgU 


‘YOU WERE STUNNED, WEREN'T YOU,CHET? IT WAS 
THE FIRST TIME I'D EVER REFUSED YOU ANYTHING t 
MAYBE THAT HAD S 0METHIN3 TO DO WITH WHAT 
HAPPENED THIS AFTERNOON. MAYBE IT WOULD 
HAVE HAPPENEO ANYHOW. YOU CAME HOME AND 
FOUNO CLAIRE HERE.,. ALONE. AND YO V WANTED 

HER TOO, -- - -- 

I DON'T DRINK, CHET, < IF YOU won't HAVE A 
now, CHETf STOP ITfJ OR/HK with me, how's 
.-- STOP JML ABOUT A LITTLE KISS 
















r L/KE THE HOOO ORNAMENT, 


CHET?. EH... EH., .EH . . .EH , 


F0« CHET'S EVES ARE CLOSED TO THE 3IGHT OF THE ROAD FLYING AT 
HIM. HIS EARS ARE DEAF TO THE ROAR OF THE ENGINE. HE DOES Nt 
FEEL THE WIND RUSHIHG BY HIS HEAD WHERE LEDN HAS FASTENED IT 
.SECURELY TO THE HOOD,. . f _» 


nEE,HEE.' WELL, CREEPS? TRAtTthE' 

YARN' DOESN'T THAT TOP 'EM ALL ? 
ANYWAY, IT PUTS THE L/O ON C.K.'S j 
PERVERTEO PERIODICAL FOR THIS > 
ISSUE' WElL ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN THE 
Vaul T OF HORROR, by the way f did 
YOU HEAR DE ONE ABOUT OE HE AO LESS 
CODY THAT QQT SiCKOH A BOTTLE OF 
POP BECAUSE... GET, DU. OE CAP./T 
ATEf HEE.HEE / AND YOU'LL EAT UP 
ALL THE CAP YOU GET FROM THE E.C. ' 
■ _ FAN-AOOiCT CLUB. ) 

'^TtSE^L. SEE THE AO FOR < 
W THE I RFC DON'T < 

tcp^terjot J 

I gg&PiK ’/[ YOURSELF' NO ^ 
Mw f 'jZSm ONE ELSE DOES' 1 
WlSS 'BYE, NOWf 


Leon stands over his younger 


Before long, leon doyle is tearinb along the 
highway; feeling the warmth of chet’s boot beside 
HIM. AND LEON IS LAUGHING A MANIACAL KIND OF LAUGH. 


But CHET’S BODY IS silent' he doesn't ANSWER 
LEON'S QUESTION' HOW CAN HE.. 1 ^ 


i GAVE YOU EVERYTHING YOU WANTEO, 

CHET.' X EVER GAVE YOU CLA/RE' AND 
NOW. . EH... EH.. YOU'VE OOT YOUR 
ORNAMENT! EH.. . EH / LIFE ~ 
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Like a business of your own or * good J°b w,th * *»£ 
firm. and pet paid for what you know 7 Shop-Method 
Home Training in Radio, Television, Electronics will bring 
you the job . money you've always wanted 105 million 
Radiot, 3X00 stations 16 million TV sets, over 100 TV 
station* many more, now Govt restrictions 
*1* off Dafc-nse industries want trained 
n for interesting, good pay jobs Get 


or get into booinuif. indua- 
a need bjg, profitable service! 
and repairs Farm machinery i& going Diasel Defense » 
dustry hogs T~ ~ _J * J ' *“ 

hlg' 


i2 trained mechanics for 


high-pay jobs National School* Shop-Method 


s Diesel Allied Mechanics opportunities 
!ps you get the security, pood pay you've 


into this opportunity-making n 
dnstry. advance fast Find out 
how., mail coupon TODAY! 


I GIVE YOU STAN0AR0 PARTS! 
1NCLU0ING TUBESI -fef ' 
-they*"' • * 1 '* 


keep You 


actually 
learn by 
doinp, build 
generators, 
receivers a big Super-Het radio 
THIS PROFESSIONAL FACTORY- 
MA0E MULTI-TESTER 1$ YOURS! 

Valuable 


equipment 


LET NATIONAL SCHOOLS t lv* An*«rf«, 
California, a Miidant Trad* Ssh jI for 
atm jit SO yean, train yau at han*e for 
today's unlimited a, partunltlda. Pick 
yaur In.-tustry—mall c«u r *n balaW nawl 


EARN EXTRA MONEY WHU YOU IEARNI 

il -how you huw to earn extra money 


while learning ' Many men have paid for 
their entire coarse in this way You can, 
too Remember Shop-Method Home 
Trunins -cover* every phase of the v* 


dustry — ift an interesting »t#p-by-step 
way Why wait - take the first step to 
juioceaa-mail the coupon today 1 


UK AH AGE 1 Training helps you get the 

_ service branch yau want, ad- 

vance fast. That means higher 
f pay and grade, more preetige 

V'-/ v ? f ~ right away! Don't take a 
chance—mail coupon note,' 
Dim ciurait its* ilitnl li Spamsti id Fsrte|«iji 


I GIVE YOU THE TOOLS OF YOUR 

T RA0E i Big professional-quality 
kit of toils of your trade — and 
all-metal 
tool box Alt 
yours to keep. < 

your course, 
they help 
make your 


practical — start you off right! 

NATIONAL 

SCHOOLS 

slSOS 


obligation, no. -salesman will cali, 

Q "My Future m KniUo-Tsleiiaion <t BUetrorOcs ‘ 

Q "My Future lit A ufomol tus-Dienl £ Allied Mechanics” 























Send for my FREE Outfit 
and start a Quick - Cash 
spare time Shoe Business! 


Juot 2 Sale* a Day 
Bring*You up to $217 
EXTRA a Month! 


We Show You How To Do Itl 

Now, without spending one cent, you can start a spare- 
time Shoe Business that brings in exciting cash profits 
every month! My powerful Selling Outfit makes it 
easy. Just take 2 orders a day for our fine, Nationally- 
Advertised shoes and you earn up to $ 217.50 extra a 
month I Youalao get chances to win valuable free prizes. 

EVERYBODY Wears Shoes! 

Here's the perfect business, because EVERYONE you know can 
be a customerl Just show friends, relatives, neighbors, people where 
you work, how Mason Velvet eez Air Cushion shoes let them "Walk 
on Air" That’s REAL comfort 1 

As the Mason Shoe Counselor you etvc people the EXACT 
•tyle, sue and width they order because you draw on our giant stock 
of 200,000 | isirs in sues 214 to 15, widths AAAA to EEEE Cus¬ 
tomer* choose from over 160 different styles— dress, sport and work 
styles for men arid women, mdudme air cooled Nylon Mesh shoes, 
slao work shoes with special built m comfort and safety feature* 
You’ll be EXCITED the way people stuff steady cash profits in 
your pocket for extra comfortable Mason shoes’ 

HI /I WIllV SHOE MFG. CO. 

1TM 1"%. KJ DEPT. BA- 211, CHIPPEWA FAILS, W1S. 


Mason Shoos Coo Be Bought Only From YOU! 

Because we do not sell Mason Velvet -eez shoes to stores, 
people must buy these TV-advertised shoes with the famed 
Good Housekeeping Seal ONLY FROM YOU and 
keep buying from you! -|t Right now, during our 
Golden Anniversary year ti the perfect time to get 
started Just mail the coupon and I'll rush your 
monry making FREE Starting Outfit The 
Professional SampleOutfit pictured above i* 
sent to qualified men without a penny's 
cost 1 Send today and start eammg 
exciting cash profits RIGHT AWAY 1 


RUSH fOR FREE OUTFIT! 


O. Dept. MA-227 



AWAY1 
NAME _ 














BOYS, GIRLS, MEN, WOMEN! 
TheWorldlsOntfftt fil 

Serve The LORD and You Can Have These 



The FUNrnan, Dept. D-161, fnrr #IG HVIZE 
4541 W. CI.rk St , CU»I« 44, 111, rnLLciTlLOG 

| 1‘lUfST 

* 

j NAMU —- AOL - 


FREE! 


I TnWKl ■■ , __iONB_.4T. 


_ 


MEMBERSHIP in the 
FUNmun’s Fun Club 

Juat mail coupon below now and we'll send you 24 Re)i?iou»*Motto> 
ON CREDIT Easy to lsell—you set valuable prize? EXTRA' If 
you sell motto* and send payment within T6 days you receive FREE 
Membership in the FUNman'r. Fun Club A membership card certifi¬ 
cate. giant packet of fun materials all yours PLUS extra surprises! 

SEND NO MONEY, ..We Trust You 
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IN THE TOWN OF GAZOOSKY IN THE 
HEART OF SOVIET RUSSIA, YOUNG 
MELVIN BLIZUNKEN - SKOVITCHSKY 
PUBLISHED A COMIC MAGAVNE... 



awEKiCA *E CAM STIU PUBLISH OWUC WWSAZINK, NEWSPAPERS, SUCKS, BOOKS AMO THE BIBLE, WE 
£ ^'£22^“'"^ REVELATION. AFTER KO. SEARCH,^ OP NEWTEK P «, WE FE 

7 W£ &m?MOST AMUOUS TO DESTROY COMICS 
ARE THE COMMUNISTS' 

WE'RE SERIOUS/ NO KIPPIN'/ HERE/ REAP THIS.' 


THE CCOMMUNIST)’DAILY WORKER" OF JULY IS, 1953 
SAID THAT COMICS PLAY THE CONSCIOUS ROLE OF: 


t.. BRUTALIZING AMERICAN YOUTH, THE 
BETTER TO PREPARE THEM FOR MILITARY 
SERVICE IN IMPLEMENTING OUR GOVERN¬ 
MENT'S AIMS OF WORLD DOMINATION 
AND TO ACCEPT THE ATROCITIES NOW 
BEING PERPETRATED BY AMERICAN 
SOLDIERS AND AIRMEN IN KO^A 
UNDER THE FLAG OF THE UNITED 
NATI0N5. *■ 


IKS ARTICLE *50 SVOTES SERSHCM LEGMAN (**> LIAMSiJO 
BE A SECST WRITER TOR LX.H&ERICK WERTHAM, IRE AUTHOR 
OF A RECENT BLAST AGAINST COMICS PUBUSHEO IN "THE 
LADIES HOME JOURNAL*), THIS SAME G. LEGMAN, IN ISSUE 3 
OF ' NEUROTICA .' PUBUSHEO IN AUTUMN 19*8, SA/Q: 


"THE CHILDS NATURAL CHARACTER... MUST BE WSTORTEP TO 
Fl7 CIVILIZATION... FANTASY VIOLENCE WILL PARALYZE HIS 

Ssb-ss.jajssss'srjsa^sg: 
, r s s»*s r »**' 

SOCIETY, AND PREVENT REVOLUTION. 


SO THE next 

THE "NAUGHTY COMIC BOOKS AT YOU INNOCENT OF THE WHOLE THING/ HE MAY BE A 

ms JUST THAT HE'S SWALLO«EO THE RED 

bait.', hook, une, and sinker. * _______— 

s 



Ontology 








































heu HEHf H/,LOW-L/FERSf yep, it's your LURID LIBRARIAN, THE CRYPT- KEEPER, ready to open another 
SQUEAL-SESSION here in THE CRYPT with another of my favorite TWISTED -TALES OF TORMENT and 
TORTURE, so, COME ON /N and sit down ON that BLOOD-STAINED STONE MARKER THERE and I'll 
BEGIN TH E YELP-YARN X CALL... 


Roy oixon awoke with a start, knowing something 

WAS WRONG. HE OPENEO HIS PUZZLEO EYES.LOOKEO 
AROUNO BLANKLY. .'.ANO SCREAMEO. WHERE WAS HE? 
WHAT WAS THIS COLO GREY STONE ROOM THAT BOXED 
HIM IN LIKE A TRAPPEO ANIMAL? WHAT WAS THAT 
STEAOY HISS, LIKE A THOUSANO VENOMOUS REPTILES? 
WHY WAS HE BOUNO HELPLESSLY TO THIS IRON CHAIR? 
HE STRUGGLE0 FURIOUSLY, BUT THE ROPES ONLY 
BRUISE0 HIS FLESH. HIS THROAT WAS TORN RAW BY 
HISWILO PLEAOING SCREAMS THAT ONLY DEAFENED 
HIS OWN EARS.. . rp 
























HOLLOW-TONED VOI CE ECHO AND REVERBERA TE THROUGH 

the asm ROOM., a ic Tv- v, v '**>. 

~rsiNT£NCErou,eormon, ' u-mscuM- 

TO EXECUTION Hi TEE BAS SEE » j*Ot 

CHAHBEE FOE FIRST OESSEE i LET 

MURDER. .. is WRONG? 


NU’ n Mff < 

THE WAY I PLANNED IT AT ALL? YOU CANT 
DO this* IT'S a MISTAKE? PLEASEf 
OH, LOBP, y STOP HIMf f-y r- 


Of course.that soi.tof thins had 
ieen wMmOFr-Durr 
ON DUTY, IT WAS CARTA IN suck 
GORDON,PILOT, AND SECOND 
LIEUTENANT ROY DIXON, SOMSARO-J 
I IEW... AND NO MORE. , ^T i^ - “ aJ * 
HsHAKE THtlEAO '■ T^AW.ROCKfl... 

. OUT LIEUTENANT? \W-YES, SIR? 
THERE'S A WARO N*>-^ 

^REMEMtER? r~r 


Was it a DREAM * * hideous 
NIGHTMARE? IT MUST «E THAT* 
ROY CLUNG Tg THAT .iEASSURING 
THOUGHT A* THE STONE ROOM 
SPUN AND FADED ■EFORE HIS *U>R- 
RIM* EYE*. OHEAMILY.HIS MEM¬ 
ORY ..SACKED SACK, SACK TO THE 
RAW. RED DAYS OF WORLD WAR 3t 
......... warm* 


'But there was no answer from 

THE HOODED WATCHER. SOYDIXON'S 
ORAIN CLOUDED NOW. HIS SENSES 
REELED CRAZILY A* THE DEADLY 
VAPORS WERE ADSORBED FROM HIS 
HEAVINS LUNSS INTO HIS RACIN* 
SLOOOsTREAM.m HIS CHIN SAGGED... 
HIS HEAD LOLLED. HE WAS DYING... 


WHEN HE .iND SUCK GORDON HADCEEN] 

i.'.IR FORCE SUOOIEu. ■■ f p 1 . 

^BOMRARdFeR WrO'ER 'READY , 
> TO PILOT? 1 FOR RUNfy* T'S 
TARGET'S \ •» RET em' / 


THIS ...IS ALL WRONG? IT. 
-a CAN'T BE...TRUE? m 


BROWBEAT! N(i 


Once in the .ir,guiding his roaring metal monste.., 

PREVNANT WITH 0 QMnS,SUCK HAO ALWAYS *EEN A LL cRiAS S 
RIGHT THROUGH TO HIS STEEL-S.'nlNS £ _ 
PILof^OBOMSARD/EU' this is a PRIME p-YEs, 
TARGET TONIGHT' UNDERSTAND * DON T/Mh- . 
MISS ...OR you'll NEVER IDE MY 
—SHIP AGAIN. 


'REW, GLORYING IN HIS SILVER BARRED AUTHORITY. 
lOY'D RUBBED IT IN GOOD, MAKING BUCK SCUIRMAND 
HELPLESSLY WHEN N/S CHANCE QAME ON THE 

— -*-COMMANO _ 


BOMBING RUN..Vi HEN NE WAS 


r y-yeT, 

LIEUTENANT' 


TARGET SIGHTED ' TAKING OVER, 

CAPTAIN' STEADY, NOW STEADY .CUT 
THAT SIDE-SUP, HEAR ME? that Sj 
6N ORDER, CAPTAIN f T—-Tjjg 




























■ IN, BET WEEN MISS IONS, THE Y"D 
IICKAS THIEVESAGAIN... 
EACH OTHER ORINKS AND 
GTHEIR FUTURE...AFTER 
I. . 


ANO SO,ONE GLORIOUS POST-WAR 

MORNING,THEY'D STOOD PROUDLY 
BEFORE THEIR QUONSET HANGAR-. 
BUSINESS PARTNERS... 


Finally, after weeks of leg-work, 

THEY'O landed their first con¬ 
tract. ANO FLYING THEIR FIRST LOAO 
HAD BEEN JUST LIKE OLD TIMES..TOO 
MUCH LIKE OLP TIMES , 



Roy lifteo his head groggily. the past faced the 

HISSING OF THE LE TH AL GAS WAS GDNE 

I'M ALIVE / THE GaJ CHAMBER HAS VANISH EO 

IT WAS A DREAM f IT’S SAWN NOW? I'M AWAKE f 
I KNEW THEY NEVER BROUGHT ME TO TRIAL 
NEVER SENTENCEO ME TO THE OAS CHAMBER 
I KNEW* IT WAS ALL A .. QRTAM 


But WHAT WAS THIS? WHAT WAS THIS NEW TORTURE ROY 
WAS SUDOENLY AWARE OF» WHY WAS IT SO HARD TOBREAIHE; 
WHAT WIS AROUNO ROY’S NECK-SOUEEZING-SQUEEZIHQ- 




The noose steadily tightened, clamping his wino- 
PIPE SHUT FROM THE WEIGHT OF HIS BODY. SOMETIMES 
THIS GHASTLY THING HAPPENEO—THE VICTIM'S NECK 
UNBROKEN BY THE DROPPING TRAP . LETTING HIM DIE 
A SLOW HORRIFYING DEATH BY STRANGULATION „DRAG- 
6ING HIM INTO A SUFFOCATING ETERNITY 


Roy's mind sank into a deep dark pool again out of 

WHICH PUFFED VISIONS OF THE PAST CAME ONCE MORE... 
REVIEWING HIS ASSOCIATION WITH BUCK GORDON. EVEN 
THOUGH THEIR AlRLINE'D EXPANDEO THROUGH THE YEARS, 
UP INTO GOLDEN BRACKETS, BUCK'D KEPT IT UP..HATEFULLY.. 
PULLING RANK.. 










































ROY REMEMBERED HOW HE'D WARNED 

HIS BUSINESS ASSOCIATE _ — 1 



Amo ROY REMEMBERED HOW HE'D 

RIMED AMD SNARLED INWARDLY, 
FINALLY COMING TO THE STARK HEAL- 
IZATION 11 ' < 

SO THAT'S HIS GAME! HE'S TRYING 
TO MAKE IT SO MISERABLE FOR 



WELL ,THIS game CAN BE PLAYED 
BOW WAYS ' OF COURSE ' WHY 
ME 9 WHY NOT HIM 9 IF I CAN GET 
HIM TO PULL OUT TURN THE 
TABLES.. THE WHOLE DEAL WOULD 
9E MINE* HOW**0* COULD 
I GET RIO OF HIM* I'VE GOT TO 



And so, his ulcerizeo hatred for his partner 

’ had EATEN LIKE CAUSTIC INTO ROY'S 30UL.AN0 HE'D 
.ELIMINATED ALL WAYS TO RID UCKflOY AIRLINES Of 
[BUCK jORDON. ALL WpYu, THAT IS, EXCE PT ONE^ | 



Roy hememiereo how he'd studied the wall map 
DECIDED ^ 

THEY SAY THAT "MURDER WILL OUT“ f A MOSDER CAN ■ 
NEVER STAY CONCEALED f so .1 WON'T conceal IT. 
I'LL /LAY IT STRAIGHT .OUT IN THE ORENf AND HEiiE S i 
WHERE THE LAW WORK t DID FOh THE FIRM RLUS MY J 
WARTIME TRAININ '? RAYS OFFf 


4 


RoY'D ALWAYS HANDLED THE -DIRTY WORK-FOR THE 
AIRLINE ...THE LAW CASES THAT HAD COME UP FROMTIME 
TO TIME. HE'D EVEN TAKEN LAW COURSES AT NIGHT TO 
HELP NOW, HIS LAW WORK WOULD HELP HIM TO COM - 
MIT MURDER^Mto ET AWAY WITH IT... |c-—; 
TlHEiFFOUR STATES UTAH, ARIZONA. NEW MEXICO, 
AND COLORADO, ALL COME TOSETHER .HERE ■ 

AT ONE COMMON POINT AND THAT’S IT 'a 

FOUR STATE WRANGL E OVER ONE CERTAIN 
MURDER r 


And so rovd prepared nd waited... ano hisoppoe 

TUNITVD COME ONE NIGHT, WHEN THE OFFICE HELP HAD 
GONE HOME AND BUCK WAS WORKING LATE,GETTING A 
NIGHT * 1 ™ FREIGHT SHIPMENT CHECKED OUT... 

(' WHO'S THERETO**" 
i YOU, ROY' THOUGHT YOU 
\ WENT HOME WITH THE 




























Out into the oarkness, rov'd 


Roy remembered how he'd raised 

THE MONKEY WRENCH BRINGING IT 
DOWN ACROSS BUCK'S HEAD 
CAREFULLY, EASY NOT TOO 
HARO... NOT HARD ENOUGH TO 


It'd been so easy.,,tying buck up, 

GAGGING HIM IN CASE HE'D COME TO, . 
AND STRINGING HIM UP ONTO THE OLO | 
BOMB RA CK S.. .( jy^- 


CARRIED BUCK'S UNCONSCIOUS FORM ., 
INTO THE REAR 000ft OF THE HANGAR 
TO THE SURPLUS 8-29 T*Y STILL 
USED FOR SHORT FREIGHT HAULS.. 
SHORT NIGHT HAUL S LIKE TH E I 


f ...THAT WAS YOUR 

LASTOROERf 
you're going to 
TAKE A LITTLE A 
TR/P.. 


' ail LOADED UP .. REAOY TO GO ^ 
NOBOOT'LL CHECK THE CARGO 
HOLD NOW* ALL X HAVE TO DO IS 
SHIFT A FEW CRATES. AND I'M 
SET.. _ 


...Then stowing the other item. 

THE ITEM ROY'D BOUGHT AND RECON¬ 
DITIONED PAINFULLY... THE SUR¬ 
PLUS B0MBS1GHT. . INTO THE 
CLUTTERED NOSE OF THE OLD 

superfort... [■■fsn—aasi 


.And waiting around till the ground crew’d trundled the old laoyI 

OUT ONTO THE FIELD AND WARMED UP HER ENGINES, r*- 

SU MP IN TO BAT S O N, THE PILOT., 

SORTA BRINGS BACK OLO MEMORIES? 

Y THAT 8ARY' YOU KNOW, BATSON? . 

r T ' A i I if P Tn mur ai aua coo a 


WHY.. UH...SURE S 
THINS, MR. DIXON ' 
YOU'RE THE BOSSf , 


I'd LIKE TO COME ALONG FOR A 
R/OE TONIGHT? OKAY WITH TOO? 


AnO AS THEY'D SOARED WEST, IT'D BEEN SO EASY FOR 

ROY TO PRETEND A WAR HERO'S NOSTALGIA.. . 


YOU KNOW, BATSON' IT'S JUST COME^ 
OVER MET I'D LIKE TO MAKE LIKE A ; 

’ BOMBAROIER again.. . FOR OLD -<f 
TIME'S SAKE. I ‘m go ING FORWARD \ 
INTO THE NOSE. FOLLOW my ORDERS 
ON THE INTERCOM JUST LIKE YOU'RE 
MY PILOT ANO WE'RE HEAOEO OVER 
BERL/N f AND STOP GBINN/NS* Jk 


MR DIXON? 
v UNOER- 
\STANOT 


BUT THAT'S OFF 
OUR COURSE, mr 
. ..DIXO N? 


































NOT VER / MUCH OFF i 
BATSON JUST PLAY 
ALONG AND HUMOR 
YOUR BOSS. HUH? 


But IT'D BEEN NO IDLE SAME FOR 

ROY IT'D BEEN A GAME OF DEATH 

AND THE STAKES WERE HIGH THIS 
HAD TO BE 'ON TARGET' ‘DIRECT 
HIT.'. . ON THE NOSE ’> BUT HE’D 
TIMED IT PERFECTLY • THE MOON HAD 
MIN ATE D EVERYTHING BELOW... 














































Yes, \tNAD beer 'right on target', toy’s pin-point 


The first jolt ripped into roy oron like a million 

WHITE-HOT NEEDLES.. .BOILING HIS BLOOD HE COULD 
SMELL HIS OWN FLESH FRYING. THE SECOND JOLT 
SPIRALED HIM INTO A BLUE-WHITE FLASHIRG ABYSS 
THAT CHANGED IRTO A PICTURE OF THE PAST. . OF 
BUCK GORDON'S BODY SMASHING TO EARTH DIRECTLY 
UPON A LARGE FLAT STONE MARKER. ■ ■ 


BOMBING HAO DROPPED BUCK JORDON ON THE STONE 
MARKER THAT DELINIATES 1HZCDMMDN CORNERS OF 
UTAN, COLORADO, ARIZONA, AND NEW MEXICO... 
STAINING IT RED WITH BLOOD AND RUPTURED FLESH .. 


RIGH T ON TARGET. 


It had all sone according to plan, rot'o ora nly 

AND BOLDLY PLEADED GUILTY TO THE GRAND JURY'S 
IRDICMEyT. BUT THEN THE FUN HAO STARTED,AS 
THE REPRESENTATIVES OF THE COURTS OF FOUR 
STATES WRANGLEOUKE ALLEY-CATS OVER ONE M OUSE■■ 


HIS DEATH AT THE FOUR MUTUAL CORNERS OF THESE 


STATES. EACH ONE DEMANDED ITS RIGHT TO PROSECUTE, 
CLAIMING SOLE JURISDICTION. ROY'D BEEN ABLE TO HAVE 
HIMSELF RELEASED ON $50,000 BAIL VIA A WRIT OF 


HASEUS CORPUS..:, \ 


y COLORADO.t 


f NEW T 

MEXICO .. 


' UTAH CLAIMS 

JURISDICTIOR IR 
THIS MURDER , 
V CASE 


JARIZONA 
} CLAIMS .4 
THE RIGHT 
TO TRY THE 
PRI SORER? 


THIS'LL DRAG THROUGH COURT AFTER 
COURT. AT ANY DECISION TO TRY ME. 
ELL APPEAL ' THIS WILL GO ON FOR 
YEANS ' I CAN APPEAL RIGHT UP TO THE 
SUPREME COURT / w ' >- 


OH, GOD? WHAT’S NAPPENING TO ME? WHY AM I 
BEING TORTURED LIKE LIKE. M3'WHAT AM I 
DOING NEREf \ - M ^ 


FOUR STATES... BICKERING... 
EACN STUBBORN JEALOUS ..PROUD? 
THEY’LL NEVER SRrNG ME TO TRIAL.. 
AT LEAST NOT IN M)'LIFETIME? a 


And roy'o beer rishT' his plan hao worked The memory faded, the painful jolts of electricity were 

EXACTLY AS HE'0 PREDICTED IT WOULD.THERED | GONE. ROY LOOKED AROUNO. IT WAS DAWN NOW .DAWN OVER A 
TAPE HAD PILED UP .TANGLING IRTO A THICKER_| DESERT WASTELAND 

ARO MORE COMPLICATED KNOT t'u aw Arc nrcaiNr T Wacu'T r\ FrrTRnr.llTFnf 


































The hooded figure pointeo tothe 


The hoooeo figure stood beside 
THE MAR KER 

YOU AGAIN' THE^^^THEN LET 
EXECUTIONER* \ us say I 
BUT THEN I MUST AM YOUR 
9E0REAMING' I'm / ^OFFICIAL 
A FREE MAN ''the \exECUTIONL 
COURTS didn’t DECIDE 
ANYTHING / they mW—U 
WON'T FOR YEARS ■ 

so YOU CAN’T PC 
MY OFFICIAL WK.WUH 
EXECUTIONER’ VM 


Roy looked oown. he was standing 

ON A FLAT ROCK A MARKER FAM- 
ILIAR MARKER 

"this is WHERE ~8UCK‘S)N0, ROY 

. " j OIXON' 

/ THIS IS * 
NO OREAM' 


GREY WALLEO STRUCTURE WITH THE 
LITTLE OBSERVATION WINDOW - 


YOU ESCAPED LEGAL EXECUTION BY 
YOUR CUNNING PLAN, ROY' YOU 
ESCAPED THE GAS CHAMBER OF 
THAT STATE SO I LET YOU DIE 
A LITTLE IN IT 


AGAIN/ 


...POINTING TO THE LONG SHADOWS 
ON THE DAWN DESERT SAND . 


IN A CIRCLE ..POINTING 


J HE HOODEO FIGURE SWEPT HIS ARM 
YOU ESCAPEO THE SCAFFOLD ^ 
OF THAT STATE ,_SO I LET YOU TRY 
L* THAT ONE TOO... 


YOU ESCAPED THE ELECTRIC 
CHAIR OF THATSTATE.. .AND 
30 YOU’VE FELT WHAT VT 1$^, 
to OIE THAT WAY/ M 


AND NOW FDR THE LAST 
AND FINAL EXECUTION- 
THE ONE I WILL NOT 
BE ABLE TO GIVEYOU / 
JUST A 'TASTE‘S \ 
the FIRING SQUAD' I 
READY AIM 


THIS IS 
ALL SOME 
' NIGHT¬ 
MARISH 
DREAM' 


HEM, HEH* SO POOR OLD ROY GOT 
fT FROM BUCK.. FOUR WAYS' WELL, 
YOU GET IT FROM E.C FOUR WAYS 
WHEN YOU READ ONE OF YOUR 
IjHOULiUNATiC'S MAGS: FOUR 
CHILLING SCREAM-STORES. 
NEXT COMES V.K. WITH HIS .THEN 
I'LL be back TO RE-REVOLT YOU. 
ANO 0.W WILL COMPLETE THE 
CREEPY QUARTET. SO READ ON 
i— - ANO RETCH. DEAR 

’ FIENO. I'LL DIG YOU 

LATER f OH, BY THE 
MA(SJ5je£. WAY^ HAVE YOU 

HEARO A80UTTHE 
E.C. FAN-ADDICT 
WlimmM CLUB? you HAVE! 
Mil XgrSjTn OH/ then you* 
WWEjdk KNOW! 'BYEf / 


| But the executioner removeo 

\ NO OREAM... 


BUCK / BUCK 

GORD . NNN-. 


FIRE' 







































mmm 



The moment norman king had met maria holt at 

THE PARTY GOING ON WITHIN THE HOUSE BEYOND, 
ME'O FALLEN IN LOVE WITH HER. HE 'D WAITEO TILL 
SHE WAS ALONE.. .THEN COAXED HER INTO THE 


HEH.HEH' ANO A HORRIBLE 'HI' TO ALL YOU HORROR-HAPPY HIDIOTS' WELCOME NOW TO THE VAULT OF 
HORROR. THIS IS YOUR NARRATOR OF NAUSEATING NOVELETTES,/#F VAULT-KEEPER, READY TO REAO ANOTHER 
REVOLTING REGURGITATION FROM MY LIBRARY Of LECHEROUS LITERATURE. THIS TERROR-TOME, 

CHUNK of CH/LL/NO CHARNEL CHATTER is aptly entitled.. 


J 


There was a biting frost in the late November night air 

which HOVERED ABOUT THE LAST REMAINING FALL FLOW¬ 
ERS, BESTOWING ICY KISSES OF DEATH UPON THEIR SHRIVELING 
PETALS. THE LEAVES HAD LONS SINCE LEFT THE TREES,BAR¬ 
ING THEIR GNARLED TRUNKS TO THE COMING WINTER WINOS, 
UNCOVERING BRANCHES THAT REACHED SKYWARD LIKE TWIST¬ 
ED AND MISSHAPEN GOUT-WRACKED FINGERS. THEREIN THAT 
GARDEN OF GLOOM, SAT THE WIFE AND THE LOVER. AND ON 
THE GREY COLD FLAGSTONE TERRACE STOOD THE HUSBAND, 
WATCHING „ ANO WAITING 


























Norman had noticeo the colo ano impassive indifer- 

ENCE THAT HAO 3EEMEO TO BLANKET MARIA ANO PAUL 
ANO HE'OASSUMEO THAT THE PASSION* FIRES HAD 
COOLEO FDR THEM. SO HE'0 SET HIB SIGHTS UPON THE 
POOH UNHAPPY WIFE.OETERMINEOTO STIR UP THE FLAMES 
WITHIN HER ONCEAB AIN...FOR HIM. HE OOTMORE 
THAN MARIA’S WRAP FROM THE CLOAKROOM. 


HE FINGEREOTHE3NUB-NOSED BLUE-BLACK X AUTO¬ 
MATIC HE’O TAKEN FROM HIB OVERCOAT, ANO IT GAVE HIM 
:ON FI PENCE ■ . 




When norman returneo to the garden,paul was 

GONE.■ . 

NOW’S OUR CHANCE, MARIA. 1 OH... I COULON'T, 
LET'S CO SOMEPLACE... NORMAN PAUL WOULO 

AN rPL ACE. ..JUST so LONS K WORRY* besides, 

AS IT'B AWAYFROM HEREf) WE ARE ALONE 

I WANT TO BE ALONE WITH ] OUT HERE, AREN'T 


Norman took maria in his arms... trieo to kiss her... 


OON'T TAUNT ME,MARIA. YOU 

KNOW WHAT I MEAN. I’M 
MADLY, HELPLESSLY IN LOVE 


PLEASE, NORMAN) 

OON’T* PLEASE... 

YOU KNOWT'u 




































Norman's hand went to the 
LOADEO AUTOMATIC IN HIS POCKET AS 
THE SNEERING HUSBAHD APFROACHED, 
ANO HIS FACE FLUSHED REO WITH 
HATE AND ANGER AT THE AMUSED 
TWINKLE IN PAUL'S EYES . . 


Norman whipped out the gun, 
PRESSING THE COLD BLACK SNUB¬ 
NOSED MUZZLE ASAIH3T PAUL HOLT'S 
CHEST. THE SNEERING SMILE VAN - 
ISHED FROM PAUL'S FACE ■. 


SO YOU 
COULDN'T 
CHARM 

NERAWAT, 
KING' wha 

a P/TT/ 


SHE SAID THERE 
WAS NO USE SUP¬ 
POSES, MOLTf 
SHE SAID THERE 
5 NOTHING I 
COULD 00 ABOUT 
rout WELL. 



THERE’S TH/S \ DON’T BE A 

I CAN DO' I < FOOL, K\NO( 
CAN FILL rouf J BEFORE «xi 

- - 7 PULL THAT 

TRIGGER, LET 
ME TELL YOU 
/ WHYlT#OV'r 
00 YOU ANY 

' sooo* 


YOU’RE TRYING NOBOOT WILL 
TO STALL ME COME out in 
TILL SOMEONE I THIS COLO, 
SEES US, HOLT KING'X MERELY 
we l l , rr WON'T wa nt to TELL 

WORFT ^ .YOU A BOUT MARIA. 

... AHDOUR 
ROMANCE. HOW 
IT BEGAN, , . 
EVERT THING.' 



Curiosity had gotteh the setter of ncrmah. he relaxed a bit 

AS PAUL BEGAN HIS STOR^ BUT HE KEPT THE GUN MUZZLE LEVELED 
AGAINST PAUL'S CHEST. . ■ 


IT'S kSTRANGE ah d FRIGHTENING ) 

STORY NORMAN' IT BEGAN WHEN I 
FIRST SAW MARIA. IT WAS A LITTLE 
MORE THAN A TEAR AGO. BHE WAS | 
SURROUNDED BY SKELETONS AND 

vampires an Werewolves 


SKELETONS'? 1 

VAMPIRES? what £ 

IN BLAZES ARE 

you TALKING 

ASOUT? • _y_ 




‘You SEE,I D GONE TO VISIT SOME RICH FRIENDS IN PORT-AU- 
PRINCE, HAITI. THEY'D TAKEN ME TO A HALLOWE'EN MA30UERADE 
PARTY. MARIA WAS MADE UP AS A LITTLE SENSUOUS RED DEVIL I 


'At MIDNIGHT MARIA UNMASKED AND I UNMASKED 
AND WE LOOKED AT EACH OTHER ANO KNEW. WE 
KNEW WHAT ANTHONY AND CLEOPATRA, AND 






























X HUH? I_.I- E'M } 
I. ) SORRY, HONEY? I L 
oion’t MEAN .. I 
WOULON'T... WELL, I’LL 
NEVER MENTION THEM 
K AGAINf i 


'DON’T TALK ABOUT GNOULS, 

'PAUL' I .. I DON'T LIKE THEM. 
-7 I ..I'M AERAtOf Jtmr 


I'M OETTINO YOU^WOF 1 
HERE BEFORE ONE OF THESE 
GHOULS SEATS ME TO IT? 


, PAUL ..WHERE ARE 

you TAKING me^jT 
—^3 stop. . yrfmk 


SO BACK IN- « 
S/DE* NO YOU'LL 
NEVER SEE ME 
M AGAIN? 


NOT MINE, K 
PAUL/ NOT 
YET/ WE... < 
WE DON'T KNOW 
EACH OTHER.. .1 


/ IT wouloJW^T 

WITH HOLDING MY 
HAND . AN 0 THEN 
r A KISS . ANOTHEN. 


[not EVEN 1 

7 THAT, 

[maria? 


OH, PAUL? YES' YES, \ 
I’LL MARRY YOU .. ) 
IF... IF MY MOTHER L 
ANO FATNER GIVE US 
PERMISSION/ you'll 
have to ASKTHEM^ 


i'm NOT coins to FORGET 
• ABOUT YOU, maria' I - 
COULONT/ i WANT you/ 
I WANT YOU YO MARRY - 
1 ME/ WERE/ l’ VE SAID 
IT? MARRY ME, MARIA? y 


C IF YOU’RE IMPATIENT, 

[ PAUL...THESE ARE ,> 
'OTHER GIRLS... ] 
much EASIER-TO- U 
K/SS B/RLS. PERHAPS 
YOU’O BETTER FORGET 
■V ABOUT ME' awapp-r'' 


flF YOU’RE PLAYING 
HARO-TO-GET, ITS 
WORKING, MARIA. < 
YOU’RE ORIVINO ME 

w- mao/ 


‘I TOOK HER IN MY ARMS AND 
TRIED TO KISS HER RIGHT THEN 
ANO THERE AS YOU JUST DID,NORMAN, 
BUT,AS WITH YOU, SHE’O HAVE NONE 
OF IT,. 


DON’T say NO, 
MARIA. THAT’S , 
WHAT OUR LIPS 
WERE MAOE r- 1 


I'M PAUL HOLT, ANO -I if YOU 
YOU'RE BEAUTIFUL J INSIST 
ANO NOW THAT WE -X ON TRYING 
• KNOW EACH OTHER ) TO KISS 

csgs&m — ME, paul, i ’l 


*1 TOOK HER BY THE HAND AND PULLEO HER AFTER 
ME THROUGH THE SWIRLING CROWD OF MERRY MON¬ 
STERS. SHE LAUGHED AND »T WAS LIKE THE TINKLING 
OF SILVER BELLS.,-* - 


'Outside.maria stopped shivering i looked at her 
ANO SHE WASNT LAUGHING ARY MORE . FEAR LURKED IN 
HER EYES 


’So i won't try i coulowait; 
ALTHOUGH IT WAS NT EASY. THE 
NEXT EVENING, I TOOK HER TD 
OtNNER. I TRIED TO HOLO HER KANO 
ACROSS THE TABLE, BUT SHE PULLED 
IT AWAY BEFORE I COULO TOUCH IT 


















'Maria aro her parents lived in a large old house 
OUTSIDE PORT-AU-PRINCE, WHEN I WENT TO SEE THEM 
THAT RIGHT, THEY SAT STIFFLY ACROSS A ORAWING ROOM 
THAT MUST HAVE BEEN FURRISHED IN IBBO. THEIR ATTIRE 
FITTED THE SURROUNDINGS 


' Mv QUALIFICATIONS/? t HAO TO CONTROL MYSELF TO 
KEEP A STRAIGHT FACE. YOU'D THINK I WAS APPLYING 
FOR A POSITION INSTEAO OF ASKING TO MARRY THEIR 

daughter* 



'Ever his ioeas of gallartry 

WERE VICTORIAR. I SUPPRESSED MY 
AMUSEMENT ANO GAVE THE ANSWER 
HE WAS LOOKING FOR-' 


'To MY SURPRISE,MR HARMON.. 'Mr HARMON GftINNEO, 3UT MARIA 


SAIO WE COULO RE MARRIED THE 
VERY NEXT DAY. SO MARIA ANO I 
WERE WEO IN THAT COLO BLEAK 
CHAMBER BY A LOCAL OFFICIAL. ! 


PERMITTED ME TO 00 NO MORE THAN 
BRUSH HER COLO LIPS WITH MINE . t 
BLAMEO IT ON SHYRESS BEFORE HER 
PARENTS. I ACHEO TO CRUSH HER IR 
MY ARMS 



















* I DROPPED THE DEADLY LETHAL TABLET AND 
BACKED DFF. MARIA KNELT AND PICKED IT UP Alto 
TRIED TO GIVE IT BACK TO ME. SHE PRESSED HER 
HAND IN MINE. HER FLESH WAS COLD.. .COLO AS 
OEATH .. .' 


*A CLAMMY CHILL CREPT ACROSS ME LIKE AN INVISIBLE 
HAND OF HOARFROST. NUMBLY, I MOVED BACKWARDS. THERE 
WAS A LOOK OF DEADLY GRIM DETERMINATION ON THE FACES OF 
T HE HARMONS AS THEY CAME SLOWLY AFTER ME 
HAT'S WHY X NEVER LET YOU TOUCH H 



‘I SCREAMED AND BROKE FOR THE 
DOOR. 


‘The DOOR WAS LOCKED,..THE KEY 
GONE. I WHIRLED, CONFUSED MY 
ONLY AVENUE OF ESCAPE WAS UP 
THE STAIRS.. 


‘The doors on the second floor 
WERE ALL LOCKED TOO. FOR A MOMENT, 
THEY TRAPPED ME THERE, THEIRCOLD 
LIFELESS HANDS HOLOING ME IN A 
STEEL GRIP. BUT WITH A STRENGTH 
DF SHEER TERROR, I WRENCHED 



’ THERE WAS NO TIME TO THINK .ONLY TO RUN. I SAW THE NARROW STAIRWAY LEADING UPWARD ANO WITH A WILD 
FRANTIC SCRAMBLE, I STUMBLED UP INTO A MUSTY DUST-LADEN FOUL-SMELLING ATTIC. I REACHED THE ONE WINDOW IN 
THE JUNK-CRAMMED ROOM, THREW IT OPEN, AND STARED DOWN THREE STORIES TO A BRICK PATIO. I BLANCED BACK 
AS r CLIMBED TO THE SILL AND SAW MY ZOMBIE WIFE AND IN-LAWS THROUGH A HAZE OF COBWEBS, COMING FOR 
COMING AND I HEARD MARIA’S PLEADIN G VOICE-' 












Norman king listened in amaze¬ 
ment TO THIS TALE OF TERROR THAT 
POURED FROM THE LIPS OF THE HUS¬ 
BAND OF THE WOMAN HE WANTED SO 
DESPERATELY. HE LOOKED DOWN AT 
THE GUN IN HIS HAND, THE BUN LEV¬ 
ELED AT PAUL HOLT'S CHEST... 


Paul holt grinned wryly 


WHAT HAPPENED?? THEY 
WHY THEY KILLED ^ KILLED. 
E, OF COURSE f 


Suddenly norman heard Paul's 
mocking laughter, saw the glint 

OF AMUSEMENT IN HIS EYES. AND NOR¬ 
MAN'S FACE FLUSHED SCARLET. HE 
SEETHED WITH RAGE. HIS FINGER 
TIGHTENED ON THE TRIGGER... 




•Paul holt's COLO lifeless hands caught norman king's throbbing j heh.heh' and that's my YELP YARN 

FOR THIS ISSUE of C.K'S PUTRID PERI¬ 
ODICAL .OF COURSE,THE CHOKE WAS ON 
NORMAH falling FOR A COLD BABE 
LIKE MARIA. BUT EVERYTHING'S ALL 
RIGHT NOW. NORMAN'S BEEN ACCEPTED 
INTO ZOMBIEZOC/ETY A no mar IA 1 9 
PAW HR) HIM OPPOH A DISTAHT COUSIN 
OF HERS, THIS GAL'S BEEN DEAD SO LONG, 
SHE NAS TO KEEP HER DISTANCE. ANYWAY 
NORMAN'S HAPPY AS AN 
UNDERTAKER AT A 
PLANE CRASH with 
HER. SEEMS HE COES 
FOR THE ST RONO 
TYPE ..SMELL />/£?,THAT 
IS. AND, TALKING ABOUT 
STROH6 SMELL/HS, 
I’LL TURN YOU BACJ$ 

TO C.K.f ' BYE, NOW ^ 






































They couldn't be fat behind, Fitch realized. 
Of all the dumb luck , , , for years he’d 
snatched purses, and he’d never fumbled so 
badly as this time! His chest pounding as he 
rounded the comer, Fitch knew that his two 
pursuets would be closing in on him in an¬ 
other minute! 

He skidded to a stop suddenly. In the empty 
lot to his tight some kids were fooling around 
an old ice box, which sagged ludicrously atop 
a mound of rubbish. One punk sat insfde the 
enamel box, while the others yammered, pte- 
tending they were about to shut the doot. It 
took Fitch only a moment to see beauty in this 
sordid scene; the ice box was a better hideout 
than any other he’d find! 

Fitch slammed one kid when he protested 
against an adult joining theit fun ... the 
others calmed down fast Hunching over, Fitch 
pulled a five-spot from his pocket and the eyes 
around him grew big with anticipation. Fitch 
swiftly tore the bill into two pieces. He handed 
one half of the bill to the skinny kid nearest 
him. "I’m gonna duck into the ice box, see?” 
be whispered. "Slam that doot shut after I’m 
in . ,. then just keep on playing. You get the 
other half when you open the door for me! ” 

While the kids chattered excitedly, Fitch 
stepped into the box and maneuvered cork¬ 
screw fashion till he was able to squat down 
inside. "Okay!” he called. “When I rap on the 
side of the box, you open ’er up and get the 
other half of your teward! Now slam ’er 
closed!" 

A tight fit, Fitch thought, a smile on his 
face. It was dark, and alteady the perspiration 
was beginning to swim down the small of his 


back. But sitting it out in the ice box was a lot 
Cosier than sweating out a prison sentence! 

The air was stale and it was hard to breathe 
. . . but those cops'd pass by in another mo¬ 
ment, and he’d hop out and make a getaway! 

While he squatted inside the scaled box, 
two figures in blue raced around the corner. 
One of them pointed at the boys in the empty 
lot. At the same moment, the kids spotted the 
police With a yelp of fear, the boys scattered, 
theit legs thrashing frantically as they tan 
away. ”T-They catch us here again," one boy 
grunted, "and they’ll run us in! Last time they 
warned us to stay outa this lot, or we’d all go 
to jail!” 

In another minute the boys were gone, and 
the police ran on. The lot was silent. Except 
for the deep-throated groaning inside the 
abandoned icc box. 

After the footsteps died away outside, Fitch 
.pounded on the enamel side of the box . . . 
pounded nil blood from his slashed knuckles 
ran down the slick surface, With all his 
strength he hurled himself against the door, 
but it held firm. 

It was growing hot in the box . . . increas¬ 
ingly hard m breathe. Fitch’s fingers ripped 
his collar open, but it didn’t help. There was 
a curious buzzing in his ears, and he found it 
painful to keep his eyes open. His heart was 
beating strangely in his chest, and the white- 
hot lump in his throat seemed to be growing 
. . . seemed to be filling his whole tortured 
body, as if it would soon burst. Just one breath 
of air, that’s all he needed! Let the cops come 
and take him.., let them throw him into soli¬ 
tary! Just let him gulp some air, and relieve 
the agony that was melting his insides 1 Air... 







turn! 

SEND FOR YOUR MEMBERSHIP HIT TODAY. RECEIVE A FULL-COLOR V^zXIO/z ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE A STURDY WALLET IDENTIFICATION CARD, A SNAZZY EMBROIDERED SHOULDER. 
PATCH, AND A STUNNING ANTIQUE BRONZE*FINISH BAS-RELIEF PIN. 


For an individual membership, fill out 

THE COUPON AND SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH 
25i* IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN 
AS AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE 
EACH MEMBER'S NAME AND ADDRESS ALONG 
WITH 251 FOR EACH NAME, AND INDICATE 
THE NAME OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER 
PRESIDENT. WE WILL NOTIFY EACH 
PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER NUMBER. 
EACH MEMBER, CHAPTER OR INDIVIDUAL, 
WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY... BY 
RETURN MAIL? 


* THE E.C FAN-ADDICT CLUB 

■ ROOM 706 

« 225 LAFAYETTE STREET 

■ NEW YORK, 12, N.Y. 

■ -Here's mu two bits 1 1 want ifie things 

■ and stuff /ike the kid's wearing < i want 

■ to meet now fnends I ike the Kids meeting 7 

* I’m a fan-addict 1 I'm mad 1 















Heh, heh' So everybody’s "high fidelity" crazy these 
Jays' So who am l to stand in the wey of progress? So 
snap on your ten watt all-inode amplifier, flip on your 
no-rumble, non tracking-error, four-speed, suni-m- 
send record player with the diamond stylus variable re¬ 
luctance magnetic plug-in pickup heed, dust off your 
base-reflex cabinet mth the infinite befflt containing 
the twin IS inch woofers, 6 cross-over networks, end 
8 mauhed-tn-series tweeters . and lend a shattered 
ear to the crystal-clear needle scratch of these latest ad¬ 
ditions to the E.C. HORROR HIT PARADE (now 
irritating you at a flat response from 10 to 84,000 
cycles, plus or minus 003 db. at maximum horse¬ 
power, minimum hum level at 3600 revolutions per 
minute!), as sent in by Frank Field of Port Washing¬ 
ton, N Y, Carl Nelson and Dolores Zielinski of De¬ 
troit, Mich., Rod Masanei and Jerry Santobasct of 
helm, N J; 2 Allegany High School Ghouls of Cum¬ 
berland, MJ-, end Paul Block and Douglas Tucbman 
of Elmhurst, L l. 


MAGGOTS GO WHERE MY PILED 
GUfS GO 

EAT ME IN ST LOUIS, LOOEY 
STRANGL1NGS ARE HAPPENING 
SOME HAIR OVER MY SLAIN BEAU 
YOU MADE ME SHOVE YOU 
I'LL BRE^K YOUR BONES AGAIN, 
KATHLEEN 

COMIN THROUGH THE EYE 
DROWNED IN THE VALLEY 
YOU WERE BENT FOR ME 
SIOUX CITY SHREW 
HAGS TO WITCHES 
WHEN YOU AND 1 WERE YOUNG 
MAGGOTS 


Kevmsky O Brim and Tom Olive of no address; 
Steve Wishart of Detroit, Mich, William Gobi of 
Philadelphia, Pa, and Dom Portolana of N Y C- 
suggest the following PULSATING POGRAMSs- 


HATCHET SQUAD 
ROAST OF THE TOWN 
FOUR SCAR PLAYHOUSE 
YOU BET YOUR WIFE 
PERRY S IN A COMA 
MR GIZZARD 
T V SCREAM CLUB 
SMILIN' ED S FANG 
THE PRONE STRANGER 
I ATE THREE WIVES 


Somebody n 


n (he following LURID LYRICS- 


THE HEARSE WITH THE FRINGE ON TOP 
from OKLAHOMAC1DE 
Rats and bats and owls better disperse 
When I take you out in this hearse 
When 1 take you out m the black hearse 
With the fringe on cop 
Watch that fringe and see how it flutters 


As I drive the hearse through the gutters 
Crazy folks will break through their shutters 
And their jaws will drop. 

The driver’s dead 

The upholstery's skin 
The dash-board'll drive you insane 
With a solid glass bottom 
You can look right in 
In ease you run over a pedestrian 
Two bright fog-light* out on the fender 
Spare tank of blood if you go on a bender 
An unemployed mortician who II service render 
If you care to flop 
In that terse little hearse 
With the fringe on the top 


Al Fuller of-Portland, Ore pens tins PERVERTED 
PARODY to the tune of *Pretend " 


Pretend you re draintn when you rc blue. 

lr «a t very hard to do 
And you II find blood without an end 
Whenever you pretend 
Remember, anyone can dream 
And nothin’s dry as it may seem 
The clots you haven t got could be a lot 
If you pretend 

You 11 find a body you can share, 

One you can call all your own 
Just dose your eyes, blood is there 
You’ll neva* be alone 
And if you sing this melody. 

You'll be pretending just like me 
The blood is mine, it can be yours, my friend, 
So why don t you pretend 


Clay KimbaH of Draper, N. C. sends me flying with 
this PUTRID POETRY _ 


I used to be happy with a narcotic fag. 
Any old hag, and a drunken jag 
But now, no more, 

For that was before 
I read an E C mag 1 
Now I m sad and I pout 
Till an issue cobles' out 

They make me happy, men. 

I EAT AGAIN* 


COMMERCIALS. This offer expires with this offer’ 
Positively lest public announcement' THREE DIMEN 
SIGNAL EC CLASSICS and THREE DIMEN 
SIONAL TALES FROM THE CRYPT OP TERROR 
15c each . . 2 for jSOc' Subscriptions to TALES’ 
FROM THE CRYPT - - one buck eight issues' 
Address for more tomes of talent, or 3 D mags, or sub 

The Crypt Keeper 
Room 706,Dept. -t? 

225 Lafayette St. 

N Y 12, N Y. 





































Hm'S A TALE Of BLOODY T.V. 
PROGRAMING! I CALL THIS DUD... 

mm 


Mr. pierce draynor sat beside the master of 

CEREMONIES, SMILING NERVOUSLY. FROMTIMETO 
TIME HE GLANCED AT THE PANEL SITTING STERNLY 
ACROSS THE SMALL STUDIO STAGE.. . 

DUfTpaNEL y^/iLS TO NAME THE GUESTS 

SECRET OCCUPATION WITHIN THE TIME LIM 
HE RECEIVES A VALUABLE PRIZE.. 


Mr. chatfield nodded toward the glum threesome 
OPPOSITE.. 













































MOW,PANEL, MEET OUR QUEST. . . 

M R. PIERCE DRAY NOR yo u r job 
WILL 8 E TO DISCOVER MR. DRAY- 
MOP'S OCCUPATION WHAT HE 
DOES/ in OTNER words... 
'GUESS TNE GUEST'/ first, 

WE’LL BEGIN WITN THE WILO 

Iguesses' MISS PRONICK* 


Mr PIERCE DRAYNOR SAT IN THE 
GUEST SEAT WITH AN AMUSED SMILE, 
GLOATING INSIDE. THEY'D NEVER 
GUESS HIS OCCUPATION. IT WAS 
SOMETHING THEY WOULDN'T EXPECT. 
JUST TO LOOK AT HIM. 


His neat outer appearance his 
QUIET VOICE. HIS RATHER MEEK AIR . 
THERE WAS NOTHING OBVIOUS ABOUT 
MR DRAYNOR THAT WOULD GIVE HIS 
OCCUPATION AWAY. MR DRAYNOR WAS 
GOING TO ENJOY THIS. 



HUTU'I / 




































Mr oraynor's thoughts returned 

TO THE PRESENT AS MR CHATPlELD 
SMI LEO. 


SORRY; WELL, NONE 
OF the WILD GUESSES 
are CORRECT, panel' 
SO WE MAY BEGIN THE 
OUESTfONS. WE'LL 



THE OUESTIONS BEGAN INNOCENTLY 
E NO UGH _ TOO INNOCENT. MR DRAYNOR 
IMPATIENTLY EGGED THEM ON. MR. 
CHAT FI ELD SEEMED TO BE ENJOYING 



THEY PASSED FROM ONE TO THE OTHER,NARROWING 
IT OOWN. GETTING TO THE HEART OF THE MATTER MR 
DRAYNOR HAD HELPED THEM ALONG, SNICKERING TO 


Mr. DRAYNOR SAW THE SUDDEN TWITCH OF MISS PRONICK'S 
LIPS NOW AS A CLUE LEAPEO INTO HER MINO AND HER EYES 
WIDENED IN hORROR. MR. DUNKEL PASSED TO HER. HER VO tX. 



They leaned forward, hanging on his answer, 

BREATHLESSLY. DRAMATICALLY,DRAYNOR HESITATED 
DELIBERATELY, HE LOOKED TO MR. CHATFIELD, WHO 
SEEMED TO BE ENJOYING THE UNCOMFORTABLE TURN 
TMEQUfZ HAD TAKEN MR DRAYNOR LICKED HIS UPS, 


The panel gaspeo in unison, exchanging startled glances. 
DRAYNOR CHUCKLED SOFTLY, WHISPERiNQ THAT OLD CLICHE TO 
MR. CHATFIELD WHO NOOOED HAPPILY- 








































Peters seemed to be mentally gagged,e«ading 

THE DIRECTOUESTION LIKE SOME HORRIBLE SLIME 
LYING BEFORE HIM 


They WERE ALL BEATING AROUND THE BUSH, AFRAID TO NA ME 
THE HIOEOUS OCCUPATION TORTURING THEIR MINDS. MISS 
PRONICK LOOKED POSITIVELY ILL AS SHE STAMMERED.. . 



THE GRIN N1NG,GLOATING GUEST CHOSE HIS WORDS 
CAREFULLY, FOR THEIR FULLEST AND MOST TANTALIZ¬ 
ING MEANING IT WAS SO DELIGHTFUL, WATCHING THE 
PANEL SWEAT AND SQUIRM 



Mr. chatfield's eyes gleameo as he warned the 

PAN EL OF THE FLEETING TIME. IT WAS THE TRIUMPH HE'D 
PLANNED ALL ALONG. THAT'S WHY HE'D INVITED MR 
ORAYNOR AT NIGHT. IT ALL FIT IN SO NICELY. OUITE A LOVELY 
TORMENTING TWIST... 











































The panel shrunk now as draynor leered at them. 

MOCKING THEM...DEFYING THEM.. . DARING THEM TO PIN 
HIM DOWN. MR.CHATF1ELD SAT BACK,WONDERING IF 
THEY'D HAVE TOE NERVE^ 



Mr. DRAYNOR GIGGLED. MR. chatfield lookeo sur¬ 
prised... 


































Dpaynor's laugh choked and died. 

THE MEMBERS OF THE PANEL WERE 
RISING FROM THEIR SEATS... COMING 
TOWARD HIM 





Mr. draynor flailed as they bent over him.sinkingtheir neeole- 

SHARP FANGS INTO HIS FLESH...SUCKING.. .GULPING.. DRAWING THE SCAR¬ 
LET LIFE-FLUID FROM HIS WEAKEMING BODY. AND JUST BEFORE THE DARK¬ 
NESS CLOSED IN.DRAYVOR HEAROMR. CHATF1ELO RISE,WIPE HIS BLOOOY 
MOUTH, AND CLOSE THE 'CANNED 1 SHOW. ■ ■ 

<1 

TEO 


HEH.HEH f.CUTE IDEA, EH.KIDOES.:' 1 

HAVING A PRIVATE- T.v NETWORK 
FOR THE BRAVE YARD GALLERY? 

OF COURSE, IT'S BROADCAST OVER 
U.H.F/ mix's ULTRA-HORRIBLE 
FREQUENCIES / IN COLOR, TOOT 
ALL PRETTY FLESH-CRIMSON AND 
BL OOD ■ RED * AS FOR POOR MR. 
DRAYNOR... WELL, HE GOT TO USE 
THE PRIZE HE'D WON t SOONER THAM 
HE EXPECTED, TOO' AND NOW, THE 
OLD WITCH AWAITS WITH HER 

< MORBID MESS 
COOKING IN HER 
CRUOOY CAUL¬ 
DRON' BY THE 
WAY' DID YOU 
’ JOIN THE EC. 
FAN-ADDICT 
i CLUB YET9 
^LUCKYf fere mow* 


tmx 


Chatfield rose.standing OVER oraynor. ano the 

C AM 6R AM an, TOO, LEFT HIS WHIRRING MECHANISM TO 
JOIN THE DROOLING PANEL MEMSERS AS THEYGLIOEO 


They loomed over the ink manufacturer.hemming 




























Eric holbien stood-behind the three dld lad¬ 
ies THAT SHARED THE HUGE ROOM NEXT DOOR TO 
HIS. HE WATCHED WITH SATISFACTION AS THE III 
MOUTHS DROPPED OPEN DUMBLY AND THEIR EYE8 
GLAZED IN HORROR AND THE COLOR DRAINED FROM 
THEIR AGED AND WRINKLED FACES AS THEY BEHELD 
THE DEATH SCENE. AND ERIC HOLBIEN SMILED - 


f HEf.HEE' AND NOW, IT'S DELIRIUM DESSERT TIME IN C K'S MORBID MUCK-MAG .AND TOUR SHUDDER ~ JERK, 
your FESTERING FRAPPE-FEEDER. YOUR SORDID SUNDAE-SCOPPER, THEOLD J 

. her LATEST COOL CAULDRON CONCOCTION A DELIGHTFULLY ENJOYABLE TALE OF EVIL EMBRO/DERf GREEPT 
* CROCHETING AND NAUSEATING KNITTING WHICH I CALL.. 


The STILL NIGHT OUTSIDE THE BOARDING HOUSE WAS SUD¬ 
DENLY SHATTERED BY THE SICKENING IMPACT OF TWO TONS OF 
METAL AND RUBBER AND GLASS AND FLESH MEETING A SOLID 
WALL OF BRICK AND CONCRETE- THE PAINFUL SOUEALINGOF 
BRAKES PRECEDING THE CRASH STILL ECHOED INTO THE NIGHT 
AS THE ROOMERS POURED OUT ONTO THE PORCH AND DOWN THE 
WOODEN STEPS. ERIC HOLBIEN JOINED THEM AS THEY RUSHEO 
TO THE MASS OP TWISTED FENDERS AND PULVERIZED WIN¬ 
DOWS, TORN MUSCLES AND SHATTERED BONE, AND THICK 
BLOOD THAT OOZED FROM THE WRECK AND POOLED LIKE A SCAR¬ 
LET LAKE UPON THE COLD SIDEWALK- 


















He watched tnem tunn in dread 

AND REVULSION AND SCUNNV LIKE DNY 
LEAVES OVER THE BOARDING HOUSE 
LAWN TO THE SAFETY AND SANCTITY 
OF THE IMPOSING STRUCTURE THAT 
HAD BEEN THEIN NOME FOR THE PAST 
TWELVE YEANS .. 



Ano HE KNEW THAT S OON HE WOULD 
HAVE ANOTHER FABULOUS TAPESTRY 
TO SELL TONIS FWEND, MILTON _ A 
TAPESTNY WOVEN FEVERISHLY BY 
THREE PAIRS OF GNARLED ANO NER¬ 
VOUS HANDS GUIDED BY THNEE PAIRS 
OF MILKY BLOODSHOT EYES THAT 
HAD LOOKED UPON THE NOfifiON OF 
VIOLENT ACCIDENTAL DEATH . . 


AS THE HASTILY SUMMONED AMBU¬ 
LANCE SCREAMED UF TO THE CRASH 
SCENE IN ITS USELESS MERCY TN1P, 
ENIC HOLBIEN EASED HIMSELF INTO 
A NICKETY PONCH ROCKER AND THOUGHT 
BACK TO THE BEGINNING OF ALL THIS. 
TO THAT VERY FIRST DAY HE'D COME TO 
THE BOARDING HOUSE. . 



ENIC NAD BEEN AN ART DEALER BACK IN NEW YONK. 
HE'D HAD A SMALL GALLERY BUT IT HAD NEVER BEEN 
VERY SUCCESSFUL, THE ANTISTS TNAT HAD COME TO HIM 
WITH THEIR CANVASES AND SCULPTUNINGS HAD NOT BEEN 
TOO GOOD. HE'O BEEN FORCED TO CLOSE THE GALLERY 
AFTER A WHILE, PEOPLE HAD STOPPED COMING TO BUY... 



SO ENIC HAD COME TO MILLVILLE TO BEGIN AGAIN. HE'D 
NAD NOTHING SPECIFIC IN MIND. HE'O JUST PACKED HIS 
TNINGS IN NEW YORK AND TAKEN A TNAIN WEST. AND 
WHEN HE'D BECOME TIRED OF RIDING. HE'D GOTTEN OFF.. 
ANDIT'D BEEN AT MILLVILLE... 


ENIC HAD NODDED ABSENTLY TO THE THNEE OLD LADIES 
AND FICKED AT HIS FOOD, NIS THOUGNTS A MILLION MILES 
AWAY, WHAT COULD HE DO NOW THAT HE'D COME TO MILL¬ 
VILLE? HOW LONG COULD HE LAST UNTIL HIS MONEY RAN 
OUT?.. 



















But the brief view he’d had df it had beer erougn. 
ERIC HOLBIEN HAD WAITED ALL MS LIFE FOR THAT 
MDM£NT. A 

WHEN did you MAKE THAT Y TH/S .fJ THIS 
ONE? THAT ONE IS GOOD* OHET. 

’ THAT TAPES’! iY IS A WORK ,i- 

ART.. AN EXPRESSION OF 
SHEEN GENIUS... 


THIS ONE'S NOT A 
VERY OOOO > 
EX A MFLE OF ? 
our WORK* A\ 


ATALL/ 


HE WAS #/r ^ DOWN BY WE SAW THE WHOLE L 
’ SYA CAN... THE CORNER ' THINS'K LAWFUL’ 
^vtsjany the SLOOD F the 

\ (-_\ TWISTED AOOY. NOON 

>*"• golden 1 wkmade . 
(WjL /ra."J^a^v \THIS THAT YERKc^A 

OH Imymm. _ *. -«-vrW 


HE D AGREED TO LODX AT THE 
SALSBURY SISTERS’ WORK MERELY 
AS A CONCESSION TD AVOID INSULT 
INS THEM . AND THE ONE THEY'D 
SHOWN HIM HAD BEEN JUST WHAT 
HE’D EFFECTED 

It's "vEKfPRErrrf )is IT WORTH 
FIRE CRAFTSMAN- (ANYTHING,*** 
SHIFT GOOD HOLBIEN 5 * 

COLON* ER AH. 


But THEN, HE’D SPIED THE TAPESTRY 
THAT HAD BEEN ROLLED UP ARD 
ALMOST HI ODER FROM VIEW AND HE'D 
ABSENTLY TAKER IT OUT CF THE 
CLOSET AND SPREA D IT DPER- 

'TreaLly'can 1 t \GRACEyOH, 
[SAK MRS CARTER. r—\r~lDEAR , J 

\ TAPESTRIES LIKE 
• THAT ARE. .ARE . , 

, WHO MADE THIS?J 


The SALSBURY SISTERS HAD SNATCHED THE TAPESTRY 
FROM ERIC AND ROLLED IT UP AGAIR, APOLDDIZING 


Sheepishly, the sisters had unrolled the tapestry 
AGAIN. ERIC’S HEART HAD RACED IR HIS CHEST, HtSEYES 
HAD MOVED SLOWLY OVER THE MIRUTE STITCHES .THE 
DREARY SOMBER COLORS THE EMOTIONAL SWIRLING COM¬ 
POSITION. HE'O REACHED OUT, AS IN A DREAM, ANO TOUOCD 
HIS DREA M, AND HI S DREAM HAD BEEN R EAL 
fms~\ S4iwr^wT!wE MADE THAT^^fts. THAT’S 
( THIS ...is GDDD'J WHEN MR GOLDEN 
f was KILLED ' 
a-sr* l NEMEMBER GIRLS? 

ISf 








I M SURE I'LL BE ABLE \ IT'S A 1 
1 TO SELL THEM TO THIS j OEAL, | 
) PARTYx have in mind j milton' I 
I'LL BUY ALL YOU {WRITE OUT 3 
'car GET if THEY'RE \A CHECK' 

, as cooo as this one /and i ll be j 
FOR FIVEHUHDREO /BACKSOON. 
DOLLARS EACH' J with OTHERS* 


I'LL GIVE YOU . 
F/VEHUHOREO 
OOLLARS 
LfOR IT ' 


Yes ,that was the msinninc of it. 
eric had taken the tapestry to 

NEW YORK, TO AN ART DEALER FRIEND 
OF HIS. JUST TO CHECK ON HIS OWN 
JUDGEMENT_^__^_ 

r Ttrs7s60CD, 

ERIC' WHO O/O 
IT* CAN YOU SET 
WORE?EXCEL - 
LEHT'SUCH 
EXPRESSION . 

SUCH EMOTIOH' 


AND StXCAH 
SET MORE 
S FOR YOU’ 


l HOW MUCH IS IT ' 
\ WORTH, MILTON’ 


YqhThO.' -i/'WE COULOHT'j 
JTHEN YOU'VE i. WE WOULDN'T 
I GOT TO MAKE J BE fNSR/REO' 
THEN OVER'K, , . a 


r MORE?'J BUT we HAVE 
*-T_ NO MORE LIKE ' 

that'WE MADE 
\ i\YOTHERS BUT * 
\ t VS* E OESTROYEO 

THEM L/vK 


So ERIC_HAD GONE SACK A ND told the sisters 
’ FiFTr~OOL LARS^-oniyfl had toF/GHT 
1 OEARf THAT'S AN AWFUL l FOR IT, BUT HE FINAL 
LOTOFMOHEY.'ahd THIS A OAVE/N' and he 
S IS ALL FOR US' f|P%WANTS WORE'^J 


"THEN, IF. .IF I COULD , 
\,(USH YOU TO THE i 
SCENE OF AN ^ 
ACCIDENTAL DEATH, 
you’d IE INSPIRED*a 
RIGHT* 


■ IF WE t AND THE ’ 
SAW THE,( BLOOD' 

AODY .j/mw^d M 


'INSPIRED?.'J we MAKE ■> 

TAPESTRIES LIKE l 
U TH T ONLY *FT£,. . 
■ Y WE'VE SEEN A < 
VIOLENT ACCIDENT iL 
Hw DEATH.' -j V 


! AND WE MADE - 
SIX AFTER THAT f 
N MR. GOLDEN'S 

l WAS OUR 
' LATEST/'me 
1 DESTROYED 
THE OTHERS'\ 


THE ONE WE W 
MADE AFTER ) 
/ FATHER DIED ^ 
.WAS w* FIRST'. 
) HE fell / 
' TENEATH THE } 
WHEELS OF A I 
• TRAIN' y\\ S 



It had been maddening' eric had 

HAO TO BUY A RADIO WITH A POLICE 
WAVELENGTH BAND, HE SAT.NK5HT AFTER 
NIGHT, IN HIS ROOM LISTENING . 
LISTENING 


When one df those few ano 
FAR BETWEEN CALLS HAO COME IN, 
HE'D RUSHED THE OLD GALS TO 
THE SPOT MORE OfTEN THAN NOT, 
THEY'O ARRIVE TOO LATE , 


BuTTHERE'O BEEN THOSE FQRTU " 
NATE TIMES WHEN THEY'O ARRIVED 
BEFOftE THE POLICE. THE SISTER'S 
HAO GAWKED ANO GASPED ANO ERIC 
HAO KNOWN HE'D HAVE HIS TAPESTRY 




So TONIGHT, HE'D WALKEO A SHORT DISTANCE OUT OF 
TOWN AND HE'D THUMBED A RIDE AND BEEN PICKED UP. 
ANO WHEN HIS POOR UNSUSPECTING VICTIM'O LOOKED 
THE OTHER WAY “ 


He'D driven the car td the street where the 

BOARDING HOUSE STOOO, PLACED THE UNCONSCIOUS MANS 
FOOT ON THE ACCELERATOR, RELEASED THE E ^ B , G . aCY . 
BRAKE, ANO HOPPED FROM THE CAR .. 


Three times,four hunoreo ano fifty dollars hao 

GONE INTO ERIC'S POCKET WHILE THE SISTERS HAD 


Ano THEN IT HAO SUDDENLY DCCURED TO ERIC? MORE 
COURSE' WHY HADN'T HE THOUGHT OF 








The car had speo oown the street crazily, gather - 


And he'o waited for the sisters to come from the 


NTEREO THE BO An U INu 

AND CLIMBED THE STAIRS. 
MRS CARTER AND HER OTHER ROOM - 
LONG SINCE GONE TO BED 


DOOR OPENED SLOWLY. ERIC 
ENTERED. HE LOOKED AROUNO, THE 
CLOTH TACKED 7ALTLY TO THE TAP¬ 
ESTRY-STRETCHER WAS BARE WHITE AND 


Eric grew angry, he thougnt of milton waiting in 

NEW YORK .WITH HIS CUSTOMER HUNGRY FOR MORE TAPES¬ 
TRIES. HE THOUGHT OF THE FOUR HUNDRED ANO FIFTY 
DOLLARS AND THE_BOOD TIMES IT VWULD BUY. ANO HE 
SHOUTED ...jp 


Eric saw THE FIVE NUNORED DOLLAR CHECK FLYING 
AWAY ON WINGB OF TEMPERAMENT HE SCREAMED 

























The OLD ladies lddkeo at each other in 

SHOCKED BEWILDERMENT. THEY TURNEP TO ERIC 
ANGRILY 



They came at him slowly, gliding on aged legs, fond¬ 
ling the INSTRUMENTS DF THEIR ART TH E SCISSORS AND 
THE LONG SHARP NEEDLES 
ITS GOT TO BE AN 
ACC/OENT... like 
WHEN WE PUSH El 
FATHER UHOER 
THE TRAM . 



They stood over him like the 
THREE WITCHES IN MACBETH .. 

-.1! THEIR LIVING, WRITHING 
CAULDRON... 



Mrs CARTER and HER ROOMERS TOSSED 
IN THEIR TROUBLED SLEEPS. BUT NEVER 
HEARD THE MUFFLED SCREAMS THAT 
CANE FROM VHt HkWHIW 
... NEVER HEARD THE SNIPPING OF THEIR 
SCISSORS ..THE CLICKING OF THEIR 
NEEDLES..THEIR GIGGLES OF SATISFAC¬ 
TION.. 


AND WHEN ERIC’S FRIEND MILTON 
STEPPED FORWARD IN HIS GALLERY 
TO GREET THE THREE KINDLY-LOOK- 

, >> utfs- jw»t» wHtt mtmH- •> 

THEIR LONG ROUND -ACKAGC, HE 
NEVER DREAMED OF THE HORRORS 
THEY were capable of WEAVING 



Not UNTIL THEY UNROLLEO THEIR LATEST TAPESTRY OF CROCHETEO VEINS 
AND EMBROIDERED ARTERIES AND SEWN MUSCLE* AND TENDONS AND FINGER¬ 
NAILS AND MAH', AND TACKED-DOWN E YE!ALLS AND EARS AND STRUNG-UP 
■ ONES AND CARTILAGE — - 



HEE.HEE'YEP' the THREE OLO 
GIRLS WERE HUTS .ALL RIGHT JUST 
LIKE ALL ARTISTS. INCLUDING THE 
GATTY-BOYS ATE.C 'well.they 
MUST be batty to OR AW this trash.* 
.HEE.HEE.' and TALR/HG DRAFT 
PEOPLE, THIS WINDS UPt K 'S MAG 
WHICH YOU BOUGHT* HEE.HEE' AND 
ANYBODY WHO BUYS This NAUSEATING 
NONSENSE MUST BE 
AS BAD OFF AS THE 
CREEPS WHO DRAW IT. 
WELL. I GOTTA SO 
NOW. I GOTTA LEAD MY ^ 
IDIOT EDITORS BACK 
TO THEIR PADDED I 
CELLS. SEE YOU «XT 
IN THE VAULT OF . 
HORROR' 'bye now/ 5 























GIT SHOP-METHOD HOME TRAIHING 


firm. 4nd get paid for what you know ^Shop-Method 
Home Training in Radio, Television, Electronics will brine 
you the pb. .money ..you've always wanted 105 million 
Radios, 3100 stations 16 million TV sets, over 100 TV 
stations .many more, now Govt restrictions 
off. Defense-industries want trained 
® n f’ g °°$ P a y jobs. Get 


men ror interesting, good pay jc 

‘into flua-opportunity-making in¬ 
dustry, advance fast Find out 
how, mail coupon TODAY! 

I GIVI YOU STANDARD PARIS! 
INCLUDING TUBES) " 

—they are * 4 

yours to 
keep You 
actually 
learn by 
doing, bu„„ 
generators, 

receivers a big iclv ,, v 

TNIi PROFESSIONAL FACTORY- 
MADE MULTI-TESTER IS YOURS! 

Valuable 


, V " h « cl - uu.v uooming maua 

tries’ 8 million older cars need big. profitable services 
and repairs Farm machinery ingoing Diesel Defense In 
dustry begs for more and more trained mechanics for 
high-pay jobs National Schools Shop-Method 
J.'SskI] Home Training prepares you for all Atttomo 
> '’iJSs £ive, Eheael, Allied Mechanics opportunities 
LlTKW Helps you gat the security, good pay you’ve 


UT NATIONAL SCHOOLS .f Let Angelas, 
C lif«rnl«, ■ Resident Trade Seh . i fer 
almost 50 yurt, train you et home fir 
teddy's unlimited egpertunities. Rick 
y iur industry—mell c ,u. en below n«w| 
EARN EXTRA MONEY WHILE YOU UAHH1 
I show you how to earn extra money 
While 1 taming' Many men hi. e paid fo 
their entire course in thi* way You can, 
too Remember Sbop-Method Home 
Trainin'- covers every phase of the in¬ 
dustry — in in interestin'" tep-by-atep 
way Why w«it - tike the first afep to 
success— mail the coupon todiy! 

DRAFT Aee? Training helps yqu 'et the 
-aA service branch you want, ad- 
A 3? ^Wp8| v *i'cefi;t Th..tme»nsW;ber 
" *»P*y and grade, more prestis# 

’\jPW/' ns,i 1 ‘way' Don't take a 
' chance—mail coupon nov>' 

Then courses tin elftrji m Spacish a«rf Pirtqnsi. 


6“ ‘■“c security, gooa pay you Vf 
always wanted Send coupon for 
son now' eBO ° k and Sam P le Le» 
I GIVE YOU TNE TOOLS OF Y0UF 
TRADE! Big professional-quality 
kit of tools of your trade — ’ 
all-metal 
toolbox All 
yoursto keep 

your course, 
they help 
make your * 
training more 
practical - atart you off right 

NATIONAL 

SCHOOLS 

Technical Trade Tnkmrng Since 1901 

105 ANGELES 37. CALIFORNIA 






















FAVORITE 

ASSORTMENT 

■■■Mail This Ceupen Today-* 

CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 

Dppl 32, While Plomt, New York 

Please ruih samples end full details of your easy 

money-moking plan. 


stunts 

PEHSOWUKJ 

gss 


Guaranteed by ^ 
Gaud Housekeeping 


for selling 
only 50 boxes of 
our 300 Christmos cord 
line. And this con be done 
in o single doy. Free somples. 

Other leoding boxes 
on opprovol. Mony surprise 
items. It costs you 
nothing to try. Mail 
PW coupon below todoy. 








OH, JOE' YOU 
ARE A REAL < 
HE-MAN, AFTER 
ALL _ , _- 


y|V\AT . ' 

3 f^C 


SKINNY 


! Can Make YOU a New Man,Too, In Only 15 Minutes a Day! 


FREE 


My 32 Pag* Illustrated Booh is Yours 
— Nol for $1 00 or 10c - But fRE£ 

S<-rid for my book. Everlasting Health 
and Strength 32 pages of photos, valu¬ 
able advice Shows what Dynamic Ten¬ 
sion can do, answers vital questions A 
real prize for any fellow 
who wants a better build 
I U aend you a copy FREE 
: It may change your whole 
>. SI I Ufe Rush coupon to me 

gP HI personally Charles Atlas, 
iMbJt i Dept 1A4* 115 E 23rd 
< |gpf ^ | S'trerf, Neu York 10. N 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
i 

r —. — i 

_ _ _ State. _ I 

□ If under M years of age f 

check here for Booklet A ■ 


| CHARLES ATLAS, Dept /&4 F, 

■ 115 Eo»t 23 $»., New York 10, N Y. 

I Send me — absolute!" FREE - a <;o; y of 
your famous book everlasting Health and 

I Strength - 32 pages cr*mro<*d wuh pho¬ 
tographs answers to vital quest l ms, and 
valuable advice This book is mine to keep 
■ and sending for It does not obligate ms 
J In any way 


■p EOPLE used to laugh at 
^ my skinny 97-pound body 
I Was ashamed to atrip for 
sports or for a swtm Girls 
made fun of me behind my 
bark THEN I discovered my 
body - bytlding system, 
"Dynamic Tension ” It made 
me auch a complete specimen 
of manhood that I hold the 
title, "The World'a Most Per¬ 
fectly Developed Man ’’ 


What's My Secret? 

Wben you look In the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow amtllng back at you 

— Chen you'll be astonished at how fast 
"Dynamic Tension” GETS RESULTS' It Is 
the easy, NATURAL method and you can 
practice In the privacy of your own room — 
JUST s„ MINUTES EACH DAY Just watch 
your acrawny chest and shoulder musclea 
begin to swell those spindly armaand legs 
of yours bulge and your whble body atarts 
to feel alive," full of zip and go* 

Thousands are becomtng husky — m-y way 
I give you do gadgets to fool with With 
”Dynamic Tension' you simply utilize the 
dormant muscle-power In your own body 

— watch tt grow and multiply into real sohd 
LIVE MUSCLE 
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THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE OLD WITCH 




PROOF...OF 8 BRANDS 
TESTED, 'v l i 15 BEST 
IMITATION OF 































YEAH ' STARKE'S THE A me . CAP'# MATT 
STARKE, SKIPPER OF THE FREIGHTED SULTANA. 

I'M ASHORE NOW...'HAPPY T' *E TAKIN 1 MYEA4E 
ON THrs PLUSH SOFA ..SNU6 IN THIS NEAT LITTLE 
HARCOR-APA^TMENT ..SLOWIN' ilLLOWS OFCOOL 
SLUE SMOKE FROM THIS HAVANA FIFTY-CENTER „ 
AN' BREAMIN' OF HOW I'LL SOON 8E WASTE* OfTHE 
TRIMMEST LITTLE SAL IN THIS OR ANY PORT. TM 
NAPPY ’CAUSE X LOVE EILEEN ENOUGH TO HAVE 
MURDERED A MAN T JET HEtif AND NOW... . 


HEH.HEH" SLIDE INTO THE SLOPPY SLIMY CRYPT OF TERROR, FIEND-FANS. THIS IS YOUR CRAVEN CARETAKER OF 
COLD CORPSES, THE CRYPT-KEEPER, ALL READY TO START THE BRAWL ROLLING WITH A WHALE OF 1 A TALE CF TER- 
I ROR... A BIT OF EILGE I DUG UP FROM AMONG A BILE OF OLD MARURESCRIPTS THAT WERE CLUTTERIRG UP A CLAMMY 
CORNER OF MY CAOAVER- pAVERN. YOU'-LL RETCH AT THE WRETCHED GAG PLAYED BY CAPTAIN MATT STARKE... A 
■SKUNK OF A SEAMAN WHO IS WAITING IN EILEEN HARPER'S MODEST APARTMENT OVERLOOKING THE SAN DIEGO " 

■ OOCKS RIGHT NOW TO BEGIN THIS ODOROUS OPUS I CALL ' rwi 

r FOREVER 
AMBERGRIS 








' I CAN’T FiGURE OUT WHY 
That WHALE THREW UP 
RIGHT THERE AND THEN . JUST 
WHEN I WAS WATCH!N' HIM. X 
NEVER SAW A WHALE DISGORGE 
BEFORE, NOR HAVE I HEARD , 
OF ANYONE ELSE THAT'S s' 
v SEEN IT HAPPEN 


AN 1 SOME KIND OF CRAlY /HST/NCT 


IS NAGGIN AT ME P/6NT HOW 
MAYBE YOU CAN HELP ME LE'ME 
TELL VOU 'BOUT E/LEEH and ME., 
AND MY •?////>., AND THE WHALE... 
AN' THE HAH I MUROERED\ 


r 'ANOTHER WE, 

MATEY? I GOT 
SOME BOOD W 
\ADDRESSES ]| 
IN DIEGO, , , J\ 


I WANT YOU TO 1 

sunk W/THUS l 

THIS TIME, CAP'Ni 
I WANT YOU V 
MEET EILEEN! 


'FOR SEVEN MONTHS,..FROM THE TIME BEN HARPER*® 
SIGNED ON MY SHIP. ALL I’D HEARD FROM HIM WAS 
EILEEN ..HOW BEAUTIFUL THIS BRIDE OF HIS WA£ 

-AN0 HOW 1 HAD TO MEET HER,, 'i f — jR HM|gfijg 
WELL .HAVE DINNER WITH T WELL, ALL RIGHT^| 
US THEN, MATT, M LEAST J BEN, BUT JUST § 
- - THAT... DINNER then ILL 1 

-^la'^E DN Mr WAY T M 


With sen harper bein’ the kind of a chap he was . 

NOT AT ALL ON THE RUGGED SIDE .AND NOT MUCH ON LOOKS 
EITHER - I NEVER FIGURED HIM TO HAVE LANOED ANYTHING 
LIKE THE BEAUTY THAT GREETED HIM WHEN WE REACHED 


IT’S GOOD TO HAVE YOU 
HONE, BEN, DARLING. 


OH,HONEY- I THOUGHT 
THIS TRIP WOULD NEVER 
END ' % W'” " 


'But WHERE TO 0E9/N* on that 
WARM SPRING MORNIN^ I RECKON, 
WAS THE START OF IT WE'D DROP¬ 
PED ANCHOR HERE IN SAN DIEGO AND 
ME AUO M* FIRST MATE. BEN HARPER, 
WERE HURRYIN' DOWN THE GANG- 
PLANK,, 


f WAIT’LL YOU SEE HER' \ 
SHE’S BEAUTIFUL 'GOT 
THE PRETTIEST FACE IN 
THE WORLO ' AN’ HER 
FIGURE WELL JUST 
| WAIT AH' SEE / l OUGHT 
T 1 BE HAPPY BUT SOMETHIN' 

| KEEPS NASS/H'AT ME 
KEEPS BOTHERIN’ ME' J 


YEAH? THAT'S RIGHT? I N 

MURDERED *ND THERE 
IS NOTHIN' ANYONE CAN 
DO ABOUT IT NOW,I’VE 
COT THE WORLD, I'M RICH,, 
AN’ I’M WAITIN'FOR J 

E/LEEH T’COME OUT < 
OF HER ROOM SO'S t’LL ] 
HAVE EVERYTHING! j 
—r S'CUSE ME . . . J 


NOW THERE'S A QUEER COMBINA¬ 
TION OF THINGS FOR A MAN IN LOVE 
TBE THINKIN' OF A GORGEOUS 
WOMAN AND . UGH WHALE SPEW* 
BUT I CAN'T NELP IT. I GOT THE 
SAME COLD PEELIN' IN my 
INNARDS AS I GET WHEN UY SHIP 
IS NEARIN’ A REEF IN A THICK 
FOB. I CAN'T SEE THE REEF BUT 
INSTINCT TELLS ME IT'S THERE., 


HEY, E/LEEH' 
BLAST IT'HURRY 
UP -'STOP TOR¬ 
TURIN' ME FINISH 
DRESSIN' kiic'MON 
OUT OR I'LL COME 
IN THERE An 
SET YOU READY 
OR NOT / 


; 








































'She kept lookin' at me...talkin' 


ALREADY KNEW HER BETTER'N HE 010. 
I FOLLOWED THEM INTO THE LIVIN’ 
ROOM, WATCHIN 1 EILEEN, TAKIN' IN 
PARTS MOVIN' SENSUOUSLY. THERE 
WERE PICTURES BURNIN 1 IN M' BRAIN.. 
TATOOED WITH A WHIT E HOT NEEDLE.,' 
MATT'l AGREED TO HAVE PINNER 
WITH US,HON.. . BUT HE WON'T 
STAY ON WITH US. HE'S GOT OTHER 

L ~ z-*.-^ zr plans,., 


THAT SHE TURNED HER HEAD SO’S HE 
COULDN'T KISS HER ON THE LIBS 
THAT EILEEN WASN'T AS GLAD TO SEE 
8EN AS SHE MADE OUT. PACT IS, 

AS HE WAS LOVIN’ HER,SHE KEPT 
LOOKIN' PAST HIM TO ME...* 


WITH HER EYES. . . FIRST CURIOSITY, 
THEN AN INVITATION. . YEILDING 
IT WAS AN ELECTRIC THING THAT 
PASSED BETWEEN US.. SOMETHING 
WE BOTH UNDERSTOOD IN THOSE 
FIRST OUICK MOMENTS WITHOUT 
HAVING SPOKEN A WORD.. ' 


f ALL THESE LONG 
MONTHS, BABY... you've ' 
BEEN WHAT I 1 VE THOUGHT 
ABOUT EVERY MINUTE... j 
AWAKE OR ASLEEP A 


‘Eileen did somethin', all right, she moved towards 
ME, SLOWLY, HER HIPS SWAYIN' EVER 40 EASY. SHE KEPT 
LOOKIN' AT ME WITH THOSE SOFT, IN VlTIN 1 EYES. ANO THEN 


SEE IF YOU CAN'T DO SOMETHII 
ABOUT GETTIN 1 MATT TO STAY B 
US WHILE X GO MIX-UP SOME 

-gsi DRINKS. L-.A 


LOOKIN' AT ME WITH THOSE SOFT, IN VlTIN 1 EYES. 

SHE SPOKE WITH TH AT SORT, MELLOW, HONEY- FILLED, 
| EXCITING VOICE . ,.' 1 *A/^ ^ 

I YOU . . WILL. STAY.. .ON.. .WITH... "Y I...X. 
US.. WON’T YOU, MATT? _ 


“She PULLED BACK AT FIRST, THEN CHANGED HER MINO, 
AND MOVED IN TIGHT. SHE MELTED. .. BLENDED... LI KE WE 
WERE ONE. THAT’S HOW DUICK WE HIT IT OFF TOGETHER, 
EILEEN AND ME.' I WAS PANTIN’ HEAVY AND WIPIN’ HER 

lipstick when she teased. . 


‘Seven months at sea without so much as 

GLIMPSIN'A WOMAN MAKES A MAN ACT WITHOUT 
THINKIN',1 GUESS. X HAD A FRENZIED IMPULSE 
TO THROW MY ARMS AROUND EILEEN .. PULL HER 
TIGHT AGAIN 1 ME.. .CRUSH MY HUNGRY LIPS AGAIN 1 
HERS. AND SUDDENLY, I WAS DOIN' IT.'. IfljM 


WHY'D YOU DO THAT, MATT? 










































BEN GRINNED, PLEASE0 AS PUNCH THAT I WAS PLEASEO 
WITH HIS WIFE. PLEASED* 9 I WAS CRAZY ABOUT HER— 
TORTUREO ‘CAUSE BEN WAS ALWAYS CLOSE BY IN THE 
DAYS THAT FOLLOWED. BUT THEN, ONE OAY, I GOT A 

TO TALK TO EILEEN ,'j p 1 — —* 

r WHY'O YOU HARRY Y THAT’S PUTTING IT BLUNTLY, 
HIM 9 YOU DON’T . J ISN'T IT? WELL, I’LL GIVE YOU 
LOVE HIM* A BLUNT ANSWER'SECURITY/ 


X GAVE HER A FLIP ANSWER JUST AS BEN. POOR.STUPID, 
LOVESICK BEN. CAME IN WITH THE PRINKS. ' 


HAH'I TOLD YOU 
YOU'O LIKE EILEEN, 

cap*n t go on, 

RE MY QUEST , 


..I HAVEN'T HAO A 
CHANCE TO KISS THE 
BR/DE BEFORE THIS' 


■ I THINK 

I r ' VE V 

/ TALKEoS 
MATT INTO 
STAYING, 

BEN., j 


LOVE YOU, MATT' I'VE 


BEN MAKES GOOD MONEY* HE \ 

NEVER SPENT MUCH BEFORE WE ’ 
DOT MARRIED.'HE MEANT SECURITY 
TO ME, MATT.. A NICE HOME > 
GLOTNES. ^£>«?„.even THIS B 
• LITTLE CAR.., 


AND NOW NOW THAT 
YOU'VE MET ME* l 
I CAN SEE THE WAY 
YOU LOOK AT ME. A 
YOU'RE IN LOVE X 
mg WITH ME' 


EILEEN. I'M GOIN' 
T* HAVE YOU SOME¬ 
DAY, TOO / T DON'T 
KNOW NOW, BUT I 
W/Uf I SWEAR 


NEVER METh MAN I LOVED 
SO MUCHt BUT r WANT 
THE THINGS BEN'S MONEY 
GETS FOR ME. 


‘The two weekb shot by and it 

WAS TIME TO BHOVE OFF ABA IN. I 
BAW EILEEN ONCE MORE THE WAY X 
DIO THAT FIRST OAY.. . WITH BEN'S 
ARMB AROUNO HER. . .SHE LOOKIN' 
OVER HIS SHOULDER. BUT THIS 
TIME, WHAT SHE SAIO WAS MEANT 

FOR ME. 


*Ano later, BEN ANO X STOOO 
ON THE BRIOGE OF THE SULTANA, 
WATCHING SAN OIEGO VANISH INTO 
THE MIST. THERE WAS NO TALKIN' 
BETWEEN US_ ONLY OUR QUIET 
THOUGHTS HIM REMEMBER IN'THOSE 
SNORE NIGHTS WITH E/LEEN 
ANO ME, HATIN' HIM FOR THEM, 
KNOWIN IT WAS ME SHE WANTEQ 


‘And i maoe up my mino right 
THEN THAT MY FIRST MATE, BEN 
HARPER, WOULD NOT BE COMIN'BAI 
FROM THI3 VOYAGE WITH ME-' 













































' AfTEH * PLEASANT VISIT , I 

REMEMBERED OTHER BUSINESS THAT 
NEEDED TENDIN’TO BO, SHOES IN 
HAND, I PADDED OVER TO A PAPER 
WALL AND CALLED OUT 


THEN I VIBITED A CERTAIN TODTHT 

GENT WHO COULO FURNISH A LOT OF 
INFORMATION ABOUT A LOT OF THINGS, 
MOST OF THEM UNWHOLESOME. HE 
MARKED A CRUDE BLACK CIRCLE 
AROUND A TINY DOT ON A GREASY 
OLD MAP FOR WHICH I GAVE HIM ONE 
CRISP UB BUCK *f np» _~M 


(What ib there about a maw that 
LETS HIM LOVE ONE WOMAN.. .LONG 
FOR HER THE WHOLE TIME HE'S ASEA.. 
ANO THEN,NO SOONER'N HE HITS 
PORT,SET ABOUT HUNTIN’ FOR 
ANOTHER TO BE WITH. BEN ANO ME 
WERE NO DIFFERENT, FROM BOMBAY 
TO 0 SAKA,JAPAN. . nTjfl^'jTsSg 


PLENTY PEOPLE on island) yeah, 
BUT IT IS NOT GOOD GO /grand- 
-mr THERE, YES* J|r PA' 

THANKS ' 


T NOT STRAIGHT 
HOME, BEN. I’VE 
GOT OHE SHORT 
STOP TO MAKE' 


TOO DON’T KNOW WHAT A GOOO 

FEELING IT IS TO BE FINALLY 
GO IN ’ HOME TO HER, MATT. 
STRAIGHT HOME TO MY WAITIN’ 
DARLING... 


We REACHED THE TINY SPECK OF FORSAKEN CORAL AND 
LAVA THE THIRD NIGHT OUT. EXCEPT FOR A GLIMMER OF 
LIGHT HERE AND THE RE IN THE BLACK NESS, THE RE WAS NO «SN 
OF LIFE ON THE ISLAND. WHILE THE BARREL OF FUEL OIL WAS 
BEING LOADED INTO THE DINGHY I ELECTED BEN TO TAKE IT 
ASHORE. . . ' mr -■ A| 

13 THEHE TIME FOA ME TO DO ) HEH.HEH. OKAY, MATEY. ’B 
SOME HUNTIN’. SKIPPED? J I'LL WAIT FOR YOU.. . B 


WHAT’RE TOU TALKIN' 
ABOUT, MATT*OSAKA 
WAS OUR LAST PORT 
O F CA LL Jw 


’ T THIS IS A PRIVATE 
WEAL. BEN. A FRIEND 
Jo^ MINE IN BOMBAY 
s ASKED ME TO DROP A < 
BARREL OF FUEL OIL 
AT THIS LITTLE ISLANO. 
I PROMISED I WOULD 


I LEFT THE SHODDY LITTLE SHOP AND MADE MY WAY 
BACK THROUGH CROOKED JAMMED STREETS TOWARD 
THE SHIP, MY HEAD SPINNING WITH THOUGHTS OF 
EILEEN ANO BEN AND HOW HE WASN'T GOIN* TO SEE 
HER AGAIN... NOT IP I GOT MY BUCK'S WORTH OF 
INFORMATION OUT OF THAT HIBSIN 1 , GRINNIN’ OLD 
•ENT. . /fr Pr^ 


We WERE UNDER WAY AGAIN BEFORE MIDNIGHT. BEN WAS 
LYIN’ ON HIS BUNK, WEARY, BUT NOT TOO TIRED TO TALK 
ABOUT HIS FAVORITE TOPIC ..EILEEN. I SAT AT MY DESK, 
STUDYING THE GREASY OLD MAP. 'r iaS r '" ' '-« 






























.. .CAN'T PICK MYSELF VP 
OUT OF M' BUNK,MATT. 
MOT...FEVER.. .CHILLS. V 
I'M SICK... R-jfSjl 


WM AT'RE YOU 

MER OOtN'P 


'The whale stayed with ul some¬ 
times RE’D ROLL AND DIVE Al® WE 
WOULDN’T SEE RIM FOR HOURS.THEN 
SOMEBODY'D YELL "THAR t BLOWS'* 
AND HE’D BE BACK CHASIN' ANOTHER 
GARBAGE F<*ST.. / [■—|BWgC~rg 


'What kept ben harper alive. 
I’ll never know, maybe he was 
racin’ ABAINST death just to see 
EILEEN ONCE MORE. ANYHOW THE 
NEXT FEW DAYS WERE TENSE ONES 
AND I TRIEO TO RELAX BY TOSSIN* 
CHUNKS OF MOLXrr SEEF AND OTHER 
REFUSE TO THE WRALE TAILIN' U9.„ 


'Ber’d reacted exactly as i’d EXPECTED him to 

REACT. I WATCHED HIM ROW ACROSS THE LAGOON TO A 
•MALL DOCK AND TlE-UP. A MINUTE LATER HE DIS¬ 
APPEARED INTO THE DARK, RAT-INFESTED TOWN OF THE 
ORIENT'S ISLAND DUMPING GROUND FOR ITS 
CON OEM NED., .condemned to OEATN, that is, 3y 
BUBONIC PLASUE! TNE BLACK OEATNJ ROT¬ 
TING DEATN.. 


It WAS ALMOST DAWN WHEN MY FIRST MATE RETURNED 
TO THE SHI I* EXHAUSTED BUT PLEASED WITH HIMSELF 
HE'O HUNTED DOWN AND GOTTEN 1 WHAT HE WANTEO. **0 
OOTTEN MORE THAN HE WANTED' IT TOOK TWO DAYS, 
THEN BROKE OUT ...' fi w 


YOU'LL HAVE TO DOCTOR 
YOURSELF, SEN. WE'RE A 
THOUSAND MILES FROM TOE 
REAREST FORT.. . - 


'Ben came down fast, he started swellin* 

AROUND HlS ARMPITS AND OTHER PLACES. SOON, A 
PESTERINB, GREENISH-YELLOW SCURF COVERED 
RIM AND A STINKING, NAUSEAT!NB SUBSTANCE OOZED 
from his flesh, l kept clear of his quarters 
FROM THEN ON AND ORDERED THE CREW TO OO THE 
SAME,. 

I KNOW THE STNPTONS...THE SCALY T DUBON/C 
SKIN, POISON IN' OF THE SLOOD, AND J PLAGUE-. 
THAT COUGH. THAT'S WHEN IT% «T GASP.. . 
DANGEROUS the PLAGUE IS IN ] THE BLACK 
HIS LUNGS NOW. A MAN CAN CATCH ^ OEATHf 
IT EVEN TALKIN' T' HIM 


I 'At the mention oftre dread, highly contaseous 
DISEASE,THE CREW PALED and shuddered as one man. IT 
WAS PART OF MY PLAN LETT(N* THEM WOW... REM I NO IN’ 
THEM. BUT ONE MY, THEY FOUND SOMETHIN' ELSE TO 
OCCUPY THEIR MINDS. I FOUND 'EM TOSSIN' G ARBA GE 
OVERSOARO. . 


FEEDW* 


THE WHALE, CAP N STARKE 
N FOLLOWIN' US ALL 













































I AnD THEN, I SAW HIM'SEN WAS 
WALKIN’ OEATK HIS BOOT A MASS 
F SLACK ROT SMALL STOMOYCHUMtS 
ROPPIN’ AWAY WITH EACH STIFF 
TA«GERIN' STEP HE TOC*. HIS 
LOTHES WERE A TATTERED STINK IN' 
IESS OF GREENISH ORIEO OOZE AND 
ONGEALEO BLACK BLOOD. MY OIN- 
IER CAME LIP SOUR I N MY T HROAT ' 


CAME A-RUNNIN' AND SCREAMIN'. 


JBEH.. OUT 
f OF HIS 
ItOOMI 3000, 
L Oft Of How / 
COULD THE ^ 
MAN WAjLKft 


..HIS FACE IS ALL 
ROTTEH BLACK ., 
CAP'N... ANO HIS 

FLESH'* MOVIN' 

LIKE IT’S CHOKE... 
CftAWUH' WITH i 
. MAS SOTS f A 


’They tried hookin’ their SAFES into oen, but 
THE TIPS CAME AWAY with HOPN/SLE SOBS OF 
FOUL-SMELUHGHOTTEO FLESH, they tried 
SHOVIN' WITH THE POLES. BEN GOt CUT IN TWO 
BY THE SAIL, WITH NO MORE SOUND THAN IF HE’D 
BEfeW A JELLYFISH, AS HE WENT OVEFBOAND- 


THAT'S ftfSHT' BUT HE'S 
ACTIN’ QUEEN -ISN'T HE’* 


OUR WHALE’S BTILL 
WITH US, CAP'N' v 


'AmBERSK/S ' FLOAT!HB SOLD ' THE spew OF A 
SPERM WHALE. NEEDEO FOR THE BEST PERFUMES 
THAT FOUL-SMELLING,'ATTY MESS WAS WORTH A 

JfEVE/fSE ENGINES f PREPARE TO LOWEK AWAY 


'An' THAT'S WHEN ft HAPPENED * THE HUGE BULL SPER 
SHUDDERED CONVULSIVELY, A TREMENDOUS YELLOW ANO 
GREY BILLOWING MASS OF WAX-LIKE STUFF SPEWEO OUT 
OF HIS CAVERNOUS MOUtH. BUBBLING UNOULATING ON 

T HEROL l~ SU ’ Af - - ’ 1 

”lET'S GET OUTO* HE^E, HO 1 HO, BY HEAVENS' 

CAP’N f THAT STENCH IS THAT'S WHALE SPEW. 

m CHOKIN' HZ’ AMBERGRIS f . 


ALL BOATS' A HUNDttED OOLLAK BONIS TO 
M EACH MAN WHO HELPS 


‘I HOLLERED FOR SPOTLIGHTS AS 
HE StUMBLED ACROSS THE OCCK.MpN 
CAME RUNNIN’ WITH GAFFS.THEIR 
FACES TWISTED IN DISGUST. BEN 
KEPT SHUFFLIN' COMIN'TOWARD* 


GET HIM OYEft THE SIDE, YA 
BILGE LICE/ DUMP HIM BEFORE 
HE HAS US ALL WASTIN’AWAY 
^ WITH THE BLACK NOT f v- 


’By MORNIN’, I FELT BETTER ABOUT THE WHOLE THING. 
WE'O LEFT WHAT WAS LEFT OF DEN HUNDREDS OF MILES 
0EHINO US ANO I'D COMMITTED A MURDER NOBODY’O BE 
ABLE TO PIN ON ME. I HAO MY MIND ON LOVELY EILEEN 
WHEN TOM OALLARD.MY SECOND MATE CA L LED ME TO 
THE RAjL-'j p^ 

































‘THE PERFUME MAKER NOT ONLY 

PAIO ME SIXTY-TWO TH0U3AN0 
BUCKS FOR MY AMBERGRIS,eUT ALBO 
SENT ME A FLAGON OF THE SCERT 
MADE FROM IT, WHEN I FINALLY 
GOT OUT OF QUARANTINE,I BROUGHT 
IT TO EILEEN ■' —s 


HER ROOM THERE, GETTIN’ INTO 
'SOMETHING COMFORTABLE', 
AS SHE PUT IT, WHICH IS PROBABLY 
A SHEER BLACK NEGLIGEE, AND 
X'M THINKING ABOUT WHT SOME 
STUPID WHALE THREW UP WHEN 
IT 010 _ . 


OF MY FUEL OIL CARGO TO HOLO MY 
AMBERGRIS. A WEEK LATER WE 
DOCKEO IR SAR 0IEG0, WHERE I 
CAUGHT BLAZES FROM A PORT HEALTH 
OFFICIAL... BUT NOT UNTIL AFTER I’O 
OISPOSEO OF THE AMBERGRIS „ 


I DOR’T WANT TO 
HEAR how BEH 
01 ED, MATT? ALL 
I KNOW IS rou j 
ARE HERE.. / 
THAT'S ALL \ 
THAT MATTERS'^ 


HERE, BABY' 
HERE'S ENOUGH 
PERFUME TO 
BATHE IN' 
ANO IT'S ONLY 
THE BEGIN' 
HI MB'' 


COMIRG INTO y THE DEVIL 
PORT AFTER A \ WITH MY PAPERS. 
PLAGUE DEATH U«» RICH MAN 
OR YOUR SHIP VARO I'M GOING TO 
MAY COST YOU \ MARRY THE MOST 
YOUR PAPERS, \ BEAUTIFUL 
CAPTAIN STARKE' J GIRL !H THE 


BEN f THAT BLASTED WHALE MUST 
HAVE SWALLOWED THE BLACK - 
ROTTED DISEASED REMAINS OF / 
BEH HARPER.* THAT'S WHY HE / 
_-o THREW UPf ^ 


EILEEN'EILEEN, OPEN UP.' 
QUICK' DON’T USE THAT 
- PERFUME, EILEEN' ^ 


I OUGHT TO BE GLAD IT ' 
HAPPEHEDf IF IT HADN'T, 
to BE SIXTY-TWO THOUSAND 
DOLLARS POORER, ANO... j 

LOROf 


Eileen harper comes out of her room now, grinning ioiotically . 

THE BLACK SPONGY, ROTTlRG FLESH OROPFIRG FROM HER FACE THE WHITE 
BONE GLEAMING THROUGH HERE AND THERE. CAPTAIN STARKE SCREAMS 
IR HORROR AT THE SIGHT ANO STENCH OF 


HEH.HEH? ANO THAT'S THE LEAD- 
OFF TARN, YELPH0URD5 . 010 YOU 
HOT!DE THAT EILEEN REALLY OIDR'T 
LIKE THE PERFUME MATT GAVE HER? 
DIDN'T YOU SEE THE WAY HER FACE 
DROPPED / WELL, I GOT A DATE WITH 
L MY EOITORS TO PLAY A GAME OF 
V HEARTS. WE USE 

REAL DHES I'LL 
mKP***f BE BACK LATER 

Wf £ WITH ANOTHER 

l f v J TERROR TOME NOW 

iT" I'LL TURN rOU 

l\fc a ?^iSkrll«v ove " T0 THE 

I VAULT-KEEPER. 

W BY THE WAY. THE 

IWOQjf WHALE in THIS 

YARR ** s SORRY 

llfrmSuUl nebrought 

f if .m A TH£ *hole 

thing up r 

GT/'rJ*" 'BYE NOW' 


WHY NOT, MATT’ IT'S SUCH A 
LDVELT-SMELL IMG PERFUME. 
- DARLING 


VAaAAHHg 








































you UP FOR THE CH/LLf NOW TOUR 


heh, HEH.' SEASIDE H? GOOD' old HAL 6FAEP4KR tK. VMJSvmu/SSb 'account OF 'T'sREEOY 
VdHI T.XFFPFR IS READY TO PUT YOU OH ICE WITH A SRIPPIN6LT 6RAPHK ACCOUNT Or » unCFOl 

«to . »«/ -«??/”/“«»* • it ™* " 6 

ihto THE VAULT OF HORROR, and listen To this EPISODE I CALL. • I— 


IT'S... IT's LIKE ANOTHER WORLD 
MY OWN PRIVATE WORLO' its jus 
what i've beeh LOOK/NS for? 


S WELTERIHG IN A SEA OF SWEAT, SAGGING UNDER THE 
LOAD OF FISHING TACKLE, BAIT BOX, FOOD HAMPER 
AHD GALLON JUG OF WATER, TOUF1HD TEMPORARY 
RELIEF IN THE SHADE OF GAUNT LONG-NEEDLE PINES 
AS YOU TRUDGE TOWARD THE GLARIHG WHITE BE< 


You're name vs barney hoag. you've always craved 

SOLITUDE AHD HOW YOU'VE FOUND IT ON THIS BLEAK LOHELY, 
WIHDSWEPT, SUH-TORTURED FLORIDA KEY. . . THIS GRIM 
ACRE OF UNPEOPLED PARADISE. YOU GUIDE YOUR OLD CAR 
IHTO A SAHDT, BRISTLING PALMETTO PATCH, AND YOU UHLOAD 
YOUR 
























You MSS A LINE DF SILENT PALMS LEFT LEANING 
LANDWARD BY SOME LONG AGO VIOLENT WIND THAT 
HAO ONCE ROARED BY. AND, UNLOADING YOUR EQUIP¬ 
MENT ONTO THE BURNING SAND, YOU STUDY THE 
CURIOUSLY-SHAPED BRDTESDUE MANSROVE TREES, 

IR EXPOSED SNAKELIKE ROOTS INTERTWINING,BROW- 



You TURN AT THE SOUND AND SEE NO FISH, BUT AN 
ALMOST-NAKED,BEAROEO, BERRY-BROWN OLD MAN WITH 
GREY HAIR DCWN TO HIS SHOULDERS EMERGE FROM THE 


Beyond, the turquoise Atlantic rests tranduilly 

BETWEEN TIDES. SOON, HOOK BAITED, FEET BAR ED, YOU 
TREAD FAR OUT OVER THE SAND AND CORAL BOTTOM 
BEFORE REACHING KNEE-HIGH WATER. YOU BEGIN TO SURF- 


CAST AND ALL IS PEACE AND QUIET EXCEPT FDR THE 
SOUND DF A FISH NEARBY, LEAPING FROM THE SEA,, . 



YOU STAND, STAR I NG.AB HE MOVES BOUNDLESSLY 
ACROSS THE SAND TO THE BROKEN HULK OF AN ANCCNT 
VESSEL THAT HAO BEEN TOSSED, HALF-Hi ODEN, AMONG 
THE PALMS. AS YOU WONDER WHY YOU HADN'T NOTICED 
THIS GRIZZLED WRECK BE FORE, THE OLD MAN VftNISHEt 
INTO IT THROUGH A CRUOE DOORWAY CUT INTO ITS 




You PACK AND LEAVE YOUR SHAT¬ 
TERED PARADISE, GRATIFIED AT 
LEAST.THAT THE OLD MAWHADN'l 
SEEN YOU AND SUBJECTED YOU TO 


The pish breaks Water,strug¬ 
gling TO SPIT OUT THE HOOK AN6 
YOU SEE THAT It IS A BARRACUDA 
FINALLY, YOU BRING THE VICIOUS 
SCOUNDREL OF THE SEA TD LAND 


ThEMaRNET HOAlS.VOU SWEAR 

UNDER YOUR BREATH’. .. BECAUSE 
YOU ARE ND LONDER ALONE. YOUR 
SOLITUDE IS GONE. TDU BEGIN TD 
REEL IN.. .TD LEAVE IN DISGUST., 


I 


































YOUR LONGED-FOR SOLITUDE 


PAIR OF DUCK PANT* THAT RE*K OF DEAD PUH.ME 
POINTS A RUSTY,AGED MUBKET AT YOUR CHEST. , T 


yTRY STAYIN', « 

W M1STUH, AN 1 I'LL ^ 
be GUTTIM' YUH , 
UPPER SHARKA 

rm sait f ■— 


1 HAS GOING, YOU OIRTY OLD COOT., 
BUT MOW I GOT A MIND TO STAY*. 


YOU HEERED ME, MISTUH < Z ; 

COME FUST TO THIS PROP1TTY, 
SO IT'S MIME / NOW BIT, -FORE 
I BLAST YUH CLEAN T 1 KINGDOM ^ 

•"sai, CO me 


T X'LL SHOW THAT OLO CRANK? I'LL 

BURN ’IM OUT I'LL SET EIRE td 

THAT FILTHY WRECK HE "LIVES IN AW 


Boiling with resentment; you 

STOW YOUR GEAR INTO YOUR CAR. 
THEN YOU GAZE BACK TOWARDS 
THE BEACH,UNWILLING TO BOW TO 
THE OLD ONE'S ILL WILL. . . 


There’s a cold glint in his ice- 
blue EYES,AND HI* BUN-BRONZED 
CROSS-MATCHED SKIN DRAWS TAUT 
ACROSS HIS JAWS YOU RELENT W THE 
FACE OF tME WEAPON IN THE OLD 
MAN’S TIGHTENED BRIP AND YOU 
MOVE OFF ANGRILY tHROUOH THE 


I’LL BURN HIM OUT FOR GOOD fj, 


he BL UFFED ME away, ] 
GUT I'M MOT LEAY/MS.Q 


Fines 


























Your first reaction is to getaway with your 

PRIZE. YOU HURRY, STUMBLING,to YOUR C4R...THE 
ANCIERT GOLD OOUBLOON CLUTCHEO TIGHTLY IN YOUR 
SWEATY PALM. YOU DRIVE HASTILY OFF THE LONELY KEY. 
SPEEOING NORTHWARO ACROSS THE OVERSEAS HIGHWAY 




YOU EASE UPON THE GAS, YOU STOP RUNNING. YOU 


YOU SIT AT A FLY-FLECKEO COUNTER. .STARINO AT THE 


So, BARNEY HOAG, GREED ANO 
DETERMINATION ETCH THEMSELVES 
INTO YOUR FACE AS YOU 


You ARRIVE BACK AT * THE OLDMANS 
KEY" ALORG WITH THE NIGHT PARK 
AS YOU DID THAT MORNING AMONG 
THE PALMETTOS.. ARD. TBKIR6 A 


Quiet whisperirgs in the pineb 
ACCOMPANY YOUR SLOW APPROACH 
TO THE BEACH THE ELEOIAC CHIRPS 
OF CICADAS SURROUND YOU. WITHIN, 
YOU FEEL THE RAPIO THUMPING OF 
YOUR HEART. ARISING GIBBOUS 
MOON LIOHTS YOUR WAY TO THE SAD 
HULK AMONG THE PALMS OR THE 

















































Now YOU ARE THERE,BARNEY,YOUR 
HEAVY BREATHING BLENOING WITH 
THE BREEZE BLOWN PALM FRONOS 
THAT SOUND SO MUCH LIKE A SUMMER 
SHOWER, AND WITH THE GENTLE LAP¬ 
PING OF THE SURF UPON THE NEARBY 
SHORE. A SOFT ORANGE LIGHT GLIM¬ 
MERS THROUGH A CRACK IN THE OOOR 



YOU SEE HIM IN THE FLICKERING 
CANOLE GLOW, HIS MAO EYES GLEAM¬ 
ING AS HE LETS A TRICKLE OF GOLO 
COINS FALL THROUGH HIS GNARLED 
FINGERS INTO A WOOOEN BOX ON THE 
ROUGH TABLE AT WHICH HE SITS 
THE FAINT CHINS OF CLINKING METAL 



THE ELEMENT OF SURPRISE, BARNEY? 
SLAM OPEN THE DOOR i THAT'S IT? 
SCARED ALMOST OUT OF HIS WITS,THE 
OLO MAN DROPS HIS TREASURE INTO 
A OIRTY WRINKLED CLOTH ANO BALLS 



You STEP TOWARD HIM. THE OLO MAN OROPS HIS RAG- 
WRAPPED TREASURE OF OOUBLOONS TO THE FLOOR.THEN, 
BENDING AS THOUGH TO RETRIEVE THEM, HE COMES UP 
AGAIN.. THE RUSTED DLD MUSKET IN HIS BOI^Y PAWB. 



The olo man chortles, pulls back his forefinger, 
SQUEEZING THE MUSKET’S TRIGGER. BUT NOTHING HAP¬ 
PENS. NO BLAST. NO SHOT. NOTHING. THE BOLT, FROZEN 
BY YEARS OF RUST, DOESN'T MOVE, A CDLD TWISTED 
GRIN WREATHES YOUR SWEAT-BTAINED FACE AS HE 



You PICK UP THE BUNOLE ANO EMPTY THE 
COfNS 'NTO THE MISER'S BOX THROWING 


YOU LEAP AT HIM, BRINGING THE IRON JACKHANDLE DOWN ON HIS 


































YOU SCRABLE ABOUT THE BRINE- 
FOULED WRECK ANGRY ANGRILY 


But you've got it 

ANO KNOWING 



Slowly, barney, slow now think /toot, you're on to 

something', just think it out CAREFULLY, blowoutthe 
OLD MAN'S LANTERN THAT’S IT* NOW GO OUTSIDE. LOOK OUT 
THERE... AT THE S£A.. . _ 


THAT'S WHAT HE WAS DOIN' WHEN HE WAS 

COMIN' out of the water, he was bring¬ 
ing back these CO/NS from the SUNK 
HALF OF THE WRECK' IT’S OUT THERE 


I’M NOT MUCH of an UNDERWATER SWIMMER? but 
I MAY BE ABLE TO RENT A DIVING SUIT SOMEWHERE' 

'-(YEAH' I'LL DRIVE TO KEY WEST. . ■ 


Deeper and oeefer you go out under the rolling 
BREAKERS. OUT INTO THE SEA. ANO THE SEA IS ALIVE 
AROUND YOU, BARNEY ALIVE AND FRIGHTENING 


So YOU DRIVE ALL NIBHT, BARNEY. ANO YOU'RE IN 
KEY WEST WHEN DAWN LIGHTS THE SKY. BY LATE 
AFTERNOON, YOU'RE BACK AT THE *OLO MAN’S KEY 
WITH A OIVING SUIT, ENOUGH HOSE TO GO OUT 
HO YAROS. A GASOLINE-DRIVEN COMPRESSOR, THE 
WORKS. BREATHING WITH EXCITEMENT, YOU TAKE A 
SPAOE AND START-PACING OUT INTO THE SURF ■ 





































Your airline fouls arounothe marker, stopping 
YOU FROM RUNNING. TERRORlZEO, YOU YANK AT THE RUB¬ 
BER TUBE. THE MARKER TILTS FORWARD, SLOWLY...FALL- 


WITH YOUR SPAOE. YOU SCRAPE OFF THE GREEN ALGAE 
ANOMOSS ANO SLIME. ANO YOU TURN COLD,STAGGERING 


NO 'NO' GOOO LORO' 


'HEH.HEHf LIKE THEY SAY, KIODIES? \ 
BARNEY DUS HIS HOLE... NOW HE'S 
1 on NS IN IT. HE THIRSTED AFTER 
SOLO AND SETTLEO for a BELLY¬ 
FUL of SALT WATER, well,that's 
my TREA SURE- TEN ft ON- 741EF0H 
.THIS ISSUE of OJTS MORBID 

-- MAS. NOW I LL TURN 

V YOU BACK TO HIM 

Mr;. -CPT FOR A TALE ABOUT 

h Yv>v 1 A BLONDE FLIRT 
k JCtf. \VwHO FiNALLY MADE 
f /vV\ V / a0ME OESSERT. 

[ / | I CURIOUS t •000' 

Ml \ I'LL SEE YOU NEXT 

fni lifiePI in Mn***,rNE t 

I’B WE 11 S **ULTOF { 

lllljfpH l HORROR' } 

V.' ,vc ' Now v 


-PINNING YOU OOWN INTO THE HOLE YOU' VE DUO ..PINNING YOU DOWN-INTO 
YOUR GRAVE . FOR YOU KNOW THAT EEFORE LONG, THE GAS IN THE COM¬ 
PRESSOR OUT ON THE SHORE WILL RUN OUT AND THE AIR WILL BE GONE ANO. 
YOU'LL SUFFOCATE. THE OLD MAN. THE CRAZY OLD MAN? HE WAS RIGHT' 
HE DID KNOW' HE WAS PREPAREO' THE LETTERS CUT INTO THE MARKER 
LAUGH AT YOU 























GUNMAN 


4 * 


With the cardboard carton propped against 
the wall, Ed Grant pressed the door buzzer: 
chimes rang inside the apartment and foot¬ 
steps scurried toward him The safety latch 
scraped open, the door swung wide and Ed 
Grant stepped into the apartment, pushing 
the carton in front of him. "What. what’s 
this?” the woman asked in surprise, pointing 
to the carton. 

"Delivery." Ed Grant answer, kicking the 
door shut with his heel. He slipped the latch 
into place and dumped the carton on the 
floor. ”B-But I didn’t order any ..the wo¬ 
man protested. Then she saw the gun Ed 
Grant held. ’’You... a.. 

"A guy working his way through college," 
Ed, Grant said flatly. "Don’t make me flunk 
■you on this test, lady . 1 want all the-cash 
and jewelry you got here! ” 

Grant heard a high-pitched voice coming 
along the corridor from one of the bedrooms, 
and he turned warily A tow-headed five-year- 
old circcned mto the room, deeply involved 
in banking an imaginary aircraft he was pilot¬ 
ing. He stopped in his tracks, his mouth gap¬ 
ing. ”Hey!" he whinnied, "Who’s this, mom?” 

”L-Look, mister,” the woman pleaded "We 
don't have much money, see 5 My husband's 
only a lab assistant at the chemical plant on 
River Street He just got outa school himself, 
and.. 

"Can it!” Ed Grant snapped. 'Cmon ., 
the GASH! Where’s it at?” 

The kid, who had sauntered over to the 
foyer table, suddenly pulled a cap pistol from 
a toy holster slung over the chair and whirled 
toward Ed Grant. His finger squeezed the 
trigger and his high-pitched voice exploded in 
a series of raucous gunshot sounds. Ed Grant 
started at the sound, then began to laugh deep 
in his throat. "The kid’s a li’l whacky, ain’t 


he- 5 he snickered Then, nudging her toward 
the kitcben with his gun, he added, "Let’s find 
that dough, sister! ” 

While the woman nervously pulled a purse 
from a latchen drawer, the kid grabbed a tiny 
telephone buried in a toy box and yelped mto 
the receiver "Sheriff 1 Amble over here pron¬ 
to! Varmint's robbra’ my mom!" 

Ed Grant tilted bis head far back, opened 
his mouth and roared with delight till tears 
came to his eyes For several minutes he shook 
with uncontrolled mirth. Subsiding slowly, he 
wiped his eyes with the back of his hand. "The 
hi nut,” he chortled ”A real character, ain’t 
he 5 Right outa television!” 

The kid’s face clouded and he ran from the 
room. A moment later, as Ed Grant peered 
into the purse he had grabbed, the boy re¬ 
turned. He held a small water pistol. Ed turn¬ 
ed, started to guffaw again "Jerko, here,” he 
exploded. "A regiar half-pint hero, ain’t he 5 " 

The boy's face tightened he squeezed 
the trigger and a stream of smoky fluid spray¬ 
ed into Ed Grant’s face He dropped his gun 
and a shriek of hofror poured from Ed Grant’s 
seared lips. He staggered backwards, his eye- 
sockets raw cavities where the eyeballs had 
just been burnt out of his head. One trembling 
hand went to his face.. passed over the ruin¬ 
ed flesh, which. was curling away with a 
bubbling sound, revealing stark yellowish 
bones beneath. Ed Grant screeched in agony, 
his face already a ghastly oozing wound. He 
sagged to the floor. 

The boy felt his mother’s arm tugging him 
sharply, as she yanked the water pistol from 
him "Just wait till I tell your daddy what 
you just did!” she snapped. "He told you a 
hundred times never to fill your gun with his 
sulfunc acid!" 











NOW. IF YOU JOIN...YOU GET THE BULIETIN...FREE! 


y£5 FANS. YOU, TOO, CAN BC LUCKY UHB MBLY/N, HIRE.' YOU, TOO, CAN 

compute you a collection op e.cs.'Yov, roo, can join the 


E.C.FAM’AI 


AND RECEIVE YOUR MEMBERSHIP KIT ( WHICH INCLUDES A FULL-COLOR 7)4X10 Ys. ILLUMINATED 
CERT f Ft CATS, A STURDY WALLET IDENTIFICATION CARD, A SNAZZY EMBROIDERED SHOULDER 
PATCH, AND A STUNNING ANTIQUE BRONZE-FINISH BAS-RELIEF PIN)- PLUS A FREE 
SUBSCRIPTION TO THE E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB BULLETIN/ 


FOR AN INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP. WHICH INCLUDES 
KIT AND FREE SUBSCRIPTION, FILL OUT THE COUPON 
AND SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH SOt* IF FIVE 
OR MORE OF YOU WANT TO JON AS AN AUTHOR¬ 
IZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE EACH MEMBER'S 
NAME AND ADDRESS ALONG WITH 50{ FOR EACH 
NAME AND INDICATE THE NAME OF THE ELECTED 
CHAPTER PRESIDENT, WE WILL NOTIFY EACH 
PRESIDENT OF HIS CNAPTER NUMBER. FACH 
MEMBER, CHAPTER OR INDIVIDUAL,WILL RECEIVE 
HIS KIT DIRECTLY... PLUS EACH ISSUE OF THE 
BULLETIN AS IT COMES OFF THE PRESS. 

#/SO YfHCt SONKA FOOT THE 3*L KM. T« BOUtTIHS. UNIT 

we map to «/n r«i mum . 1 so sum us.' / 


\ THE E.C. FAN-AOOICT CLUB 

■ ROOM T06 

■ 225 LAFAYETTE STREET 

■ NEW YORK, 12, N.V. 

! 5o here's my SOL! So I could've joined 

■ for half the price a couple of months back* 

■ So now 1 get a bulletin subscription. So who 

■ says I want it. So I'm a sucker. So put me 

! down a«d send me the stuff what the kid's 
, wearing and the bulletin I don't went but Vm 

■ paying -for... 

■ NAME_ 

• ADORE5S - 

> CITY ---- . - 


*(NO ISf MEMBEISMir \ 


.1 ■■ ACCIPTIP A FTTH JUNI I, 













THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S CORNER 


Heb, heh! Hare comes our morbid mailman wttb 
th* latest seek of sordid stamped squares containing 
Crude camspondanct from you creeps So l’U fust 
stick my honey paw mto the YEEEEBOWWW' 
Hntmmmph! Vary funny! Somebody sent»large scot- 
peon tr. t small envelope A stinging Inch' Where 
was IP Ob, yes. . so I’ll lust stick a pair of tweeters 
mto the old mail sack end print e few poems and stuff 
for your perusal 

Imre Horvath of The Bronx, N. Y pens this Putrid 
Parody to the tunc of I'm Looking Over A Four Leaf 
Clover”: 


I'm running you over 
With a sharp lawn mower 
That I never used before. 

The first blades for chopping 
The second will hack, 

The third will disjoin 
Tour head from your neck 
No need explaining. 

The one remaining 

You won’t hear anymore 
I'm tunning you over 

With a sharp lawn mower 
That 1 never used before 


From the creative claw of John M. Guile who lives 
in a box in W aterviUe, Me comes this See ant Song 
Satire of the tune "Heart of my Hearts 


Part of my heart, 

I love that artene 
Part of my heart. 

Bring back a vein to me 
When we were kids 
On the corner of the street 
We were rough and ready guys, 

Put, oh, how we could handle knives 

part of my heart 

Meant friends were gorier then 

Too bad we had to part 

I know a tear would glisten 

If once more J could listen 

To that gang that ate part of my heirt 


This next Ludicrous Lyric is the bratnwork of 
Conrad J Polk, of Chicago, 111 who pokes fun at the 
tune "Singing in the Ram” with these warped words. 


1 m swinging in the rain, 

Just swinging in die ram 
What a ghastly old feeling. 

My necks stretched again 
My eyes bulge with pam, 

As 1 gurgle this refrain 
J m swinging, swmgm in the rain 


II 

The trap has been sprung, 

My neck has been wrun^ 

My tongue is just danglin', 

1 know that I m done 
My face is all red, 

I knpw that I m dead. 

I'm swinging, swinging in the rain 


Clara Estelle Cross tend of McKeesport, Pa. who 
claims to he e poet in the strictly artistic sense of the 
word, submits this lovely little sentiment to pluck your 
he art strings 

My boyfriend is a charming thing 
Hove him ‘cause he is so sweet 
One side of his ugly face is gone. 

The other hangs with rotted meat 


Raymond Newman of Chicago, III writes these 
poetic wishes. 

Oh, for the life of a vampire, 

That's what I really crave 
To prowl tfie face of earth at mghr, 

And sleep each day in a grave 


}ohn Netdkows&i of Maspeth, N. Y. deceits his fate 

un th this gem: _ 

Blood and Guts 
All over rhe street, 

And me without 
A spoon to eat 


Peul Block and Douglas Tuchman (they had to 
collaborate on this epic, yet ) of Elmhurst, N Y. knock 
a femous nursery rhyme with: 

I Hickory Dickory Dock I 

The man went down rh e croc | 

W ell, enough art Now for e letter, 


Dear Crypt Keeper, 

J was walking down the street reading my latest 
EC, when all of a sudden there was a scrtach, a 
scream, and a man lay on the road He had been hit 
by a car The car sped away 1 ran over to sec what I 
could do The man lay rherc and said, 1 m dying * 1 Help 
roe' So 1 helped him My sentence is going to be 
carried out next Monday _ . . 

Bob Wilson i 


And now, in the space left, the commercials A sub 
icription to this mag will set you back SI 00 for eight 
issues mamt* envelopes end all that rot The ad¬ 
dress for sub orders, poetry, comments, and criticisms 
The Crypt- Keejjcr 
Room 706, Dept 44 
225 Lafayette Street 
NYC 12,NY 



































Now, FREDDIE WAS $ON£. PEARL HAD LOS Y ANOMEI 

BILL-PAYING HUSBANO, ANO THE WOLF WAS AT THE 
PENTHOUSE DOOR. PEARL WAS DESPERATE. A DOZEN 
OESPERATE PLANS WERE FORMULATED IN HER PRETTY 
RED HEAD ANO OISCAROED BEFORE SHE REMEMBERED 


Pearl hao always l/kfd livinb in the best of style... 

WITH FINE CLOTHES, JEWELRY, A PARK AVENUE APARTMENT, 
ANO A CHAUFFEUREO CAOILLAC. AND PEARL HAO ALWAYS 
MANAGED TO FI N 0 RICH HUSBANDS WHO WOULO BE WILLING 
TO KEEP HER IN THE STYLE TO WHICH SME'O BECOME ACCUS- 
TOMEO.UKE FREDDY HOWELL.FO* INSTANCE, FREDOY 
HOWELL WAS PEARL'S LATEST RICH-HUSBANO-BANKROLL. 
HE WAS, THAT IS, UNTIL HE ANNOUNCED, 
w.' ,<,; ^yWE'RE THROUGH, PEARL. 

I'M GOING BACK TO 

my WlFE f 


THE QUIET,GENTLE, LONELY MAN ACROSS THE pftLL. 


DR HE COULDN'T AFFORO TO LIVE 
N THIS GLORIFIEO CAVE, HE'LL Bl 
A PUSHOVER TOR LITTLE PEARL 


6ASR f WHY. 
WHY, YOU 

CHEAP HO- 
; GOOD 


She wrappeo her flimsy black negligee around 
HER SHAPELY FIGURE ANO STEPPED BOLDLY INTO THE 
HALL AS HOWARO ELLIS LOCKED HIS APARTMENT 
DOOR BEHIND HIM AND TURNED TO THE ELEVATOR-. 


I 0£0 YOUR PAROON, BUT 00 
YOU HAVE THE T/HE 9 MY WATCH 
SEEMS TO HAVE STOPPEO 


HERE S A TERROR-TALE OF A 
CHICK WHO FINALLY WORMED 





























She closed the door,leaned 

SACK DISTRACTEDLY AGAINST IT, AND 
FROWNED... 


I WONDER IF I OYERPLAYEO MY 
HAND WALKING OUT LIKE THIS’ 

I WOULDN'T WANT HIM TO THINK 

A CHEAP FEMALE WOLF OH THE 
PROWL. HE LOOKS so PROPER 
AND PRUOISH, I WOULDN'T 
STAND A CHAHCE IF HE THOUGHT 
Hff THATf X - 


ELUS/HOWARO 
ELLIS/ X... I 
. . WELL, HERE'S 
THE ELEVATOR' 


OH, I I’M L 

TERRIBLY J 

SORRY,MR. . / 

MR. WHY, WE'RE 

HEIGHBORS, and! 


GOOD MORNING. 
MR. ELLIS... AND 
THAHKYOU FOR 
■ THE TIME/ W 


NOT AT ALL, 
MISS DRAKE. 


I DON'T,EVEN 
know your HAMES 

I'M PEARL DRAKE' 
MISS PEARLDftAKE' 


Pearl inwardly cursed the high 

SPEED CONVEYANCE THAT HAD 
RUSHED UPWARD THROUGH THE 
STEEL THROAT OF THE SUILDING 
AND INTERRUPTED HER PROGRESS 
SHE TURNED AND GLIDED 8 
HER APARTMENT AS THE ELEVATOR 
DOORS CLOSED 


Then pearl grinned, she walked slowly across 

THE LIVING ROOM, HER VOLUPTUOUS FIGURE SWAYING 
SENSUOUSLY... 


BUT HE IS A MAN ! HE'S GOT ALL OF THE 
INSTINCTS OF A MAN. x‘ll BET HZ CAN'T 
tm SET ME OFF HIS MIND f , 




She STOPPED AT THE DESK,HER MIND RACING...SCHEMING. 
PLANNING HER NEXT MOVE. SHE FINGERED THE D‘SPOS- 
SESS NOTICE SHE'D RECEIVED IN THE MORNING MAIL. . , 
THEY'VE GIVEN ME A WEEK TO FORK OVER THREE 
HUNDRED OOLLARS RENT, OR OUT OH THE 
STREET I GO. AND i haven't SOT it X 


The elevator operator eyed her up and down and 

GRINNEO LASCIVIOUSLY WHEN SHE ASKED HIM THE INFOR¬ 
MATION SHE NEEOED. IT WAS OSVIOUS HE'D HEARO OF 





































Pearl crqssed the lobby to the 

PHONE BOOTHS AND SCANNED THE 
CITY OIRECTORY. 


ELLEN...ELLER.. ELLIS. AH, 
HERE IT IS' HOWARD ELLIS AND 
ASSOCIATES, INC., STOCK BROKERS, 
INVESTNENT COUNSELORS,231 
—*7 WALL STREET... 


| I'LL MA/T FOR HIM OUTSIDE THE 

BUILDING AT LUNCH HOUR. OF COURSE 
IT WILL BE AN ACCIDENTAL MEETING. 


I’N SORRY/ IT was ALL 


MA. ELLIS ( THIS A5 A COINCIDENCE, RUNNIN8 V \ OH, 
INTO YOU LIKE THIS. OH. ’.UT YOU DON'T REC08-\ YES. 
NIZE MEIN MY CLOTHES,v* You? I mean j—'miss 
THEBE CLOTHES. REMEMBER? THIS DRAKE. 

MORNING? PEARL DRAKE? THE AND THE 

r'ENTHOUSE APARTMENT AC.lOSS STCf.'ED 

rr THE HALL ? <- k WATCH' J 


NY FAULT* I...WI 

IfX MR.ELLIS/ 


SnE STOCO PROUD A NO TRIUMPHANT 

AS NE RUBBED NIS BEET-RED CHEEK 
WHERE SHE’D 3LAPPE0 IT. THEN, 
SNE COLDLY REPEATED . , , 

I ASHED YOU IF ) NE... NE’3 A 

YOU KNEW MR.QX1S‘S) STOOK 
f BUSINESS f J — y BROKER. 

.TNINK HE 
NAS HIS OWN 
FIRM* 


Outside tne luxurious ahartnent, pearl con- 

ten PLATEO HAILING A CAB, TNEN CONSIDERED NER 
WANING FINANCES, AND WALKEO UP THE SIDE STREET 
TO THE SUBWAY. SNE ROOE UNCON FORTABLY IN THE 
CROWDED ROARING CHASN, NER OAINTY NOSE TWITCH¬ 
ING SCORNFULLY AT TNE SUFFOCATING SCENT OF TNE 
NUNANITY SURROUNCHNG NER SHE TRIEOTOLOSE 
HERSELF IN NER PLAN OF STRATEGY. ■ 


At NOON, PEARL WAS AT THE ENTRANCE TO 231 WALL 
STREET, NER CANPAIGN FOR TNE CONQUEST OF TNE UIL ] 
SUSPECTING MR ELLIS CRYSTAL- CLEAR IN NER NIn6. .. 
I’LL CON NIN INTO TAKING NET 
LUNCH ANO NE’LL SEE I’N A 
CHEAP DAMEf ne’ll SEE i 
got H/6H-CLASS TASTES' 4 





























1 HAVE YOU GOTTHAT WArTER? 

I'LL HAVE A HAM SAND- 
’ WWH ON WHOLE WHEAT 
TOAST an o A GLASS OF 

tgfM/Ur. -to- -r-J* 1 * 


V/CHYSO/SSE, Howard, 
and THE ROAST PHEAS¬ 
ANT UHDER GLASS v 
. SOUNDS DELICIOUS \ 


DATE, THEY RETURNED TO TNE 
PENTHOUSE FLOOR OF THE UJSH 
PARK AVENUE APARTMENT HOUSE. 
PEARL OPENED HER 000R ANO 
SPOKE TEMPTINGLY IN A SOFT 
HONETEO TONE. ■ ■ g -- 


I MUST SE LOSING 
MY TOUCH' |^\c~ 


WON'T YOU /THANK YOU,AW,PEARL. 
COME IN FOR } I HAVE A BOARD /j 
kWGHTCAF.XmEETIHG IN the 
HOWIE,0EAR7]MORNING AND I A' 
MUST GET TO W'-V 


1 IT'S such A LOVELY 
WIGHT, HOWIE, I'D RATHER 
NOT E INDOO, S. LET'S 
TAKE A HANSOM THROUGH 
THE PARK' 


WELL, PEA R L ? WHAT 
SHALL IT SE TONIGHT- 


Before howaro could osjegt, pearl steered nim 

TO A TAXI. TOOK N» HAND. ANO UED NIM INTO IT 
AFTER HER— 


THE PLAZA'? 
8UT THAT’S 
WAYUPTOWH. 

MISS ORAKE. 


YOU DO REMEMBER! WELL,I OWE 
YOU SOMETHING FOR BEING SO K)HD 
THIS MORNING,MR. ELLIS, h’m 
TAKING YOU TO LUHCH. THE M 
i PLAZA, ORiyER? | M | Miff 


By the time f hiv'd PLOWED UPTOWN THROUGH the 

TRAFFIC ANO ARRIVED AT THE SWANK PLAZA OWING ROOM, 
PEARL'S 6SULLIENT 0I8P06ITION MAC WARMED THESHV 
MILUOWAIRE , , 


l^RDUGH THE MEAL, PEARL C A RE - 

FULLY ENCOURAGED HOWARO. BY 
DESSERT, HE WAS STRUGGLING TO 
SAY SOMETHING. BY POUSSE-CAFS', 
HE'D FINALLY SUMMONED UP THE 
COURAGE TO PUT HIS HAND ON HERS 
AND BLURT. 

PEARL... GULP.. .MAY I \ OH, 1*0 

TAKE YOU TO DINNER AND ) ADORE 

A SHOW. ..TONIGHT? ^ THAT, 


SO AFTER A OWCK*GOODNIOHT: 
PEARL F0UNO HERSILF ALONE IN 
HER APARTMENT, FRUSTRATED AND 
ANNOYED. 


1 But HOWARD ELLIS PHONED PEARL THE NEXT DAT 
FROM HIS OFFICE ANO HER CONFIDENCE IN HER EVENT- 
UAL SUCCESS WAS RESTORED, 


Pearl knew whereto find atmosphere congenial To 

ROMANCE. THE RIDE THROUGH THE PARK IN THE HANSOM 
CAD WAS JUST WHAT THE DOCTOR HAO OROEREO. SOON, 
HOWARD WAS HOLOING HER HANO AHO WHISPER I NO SO FTL^ 
IT IS A LOVELY NIGHT, FEAHL.. TOT J WHY, HOWA.ID 
NOT NEARLY AS LOVELY AS YOUAREf 





























She watcheo this wealthy milouetoast pull 
HIMSELF TOOETHEN MANFULLY, SHE LI5TENE0. 
SHOCKEO. TO THE WOROS HE CAHEFULLY ENOUNCED 



This was ueyond pEarl's wildest dreams, had she 
HEARD RIGHT? WAS THIS A PROPOSAL’ NOW IT WAS PEARL 
































Esther' i K Esther'* 

3 R OUGHT ANOTHER [who’s she? 

K 0NE ■ fid[ 


[Howard pushed pearl, toward the frothing,craving. 


And then pearl saw the coffin in the gloom th 
DLO COFFIR WITH THE LID SQUEAKING OPEN...THE PALI! 
WHITE FIGURE RISIRG FROM IT-. -BITS OF EARTH OROP- 
PJRG FROM ITS FLOWING BLACK CAPE...THE RAZOR-SHA 
SNAKE-LIKE FANGS THE DOZING SPITTLE_ 


) No'NOf 

OH, LORD f 


I TOLD YOU I WANTED 
_ MY WIFE' 


YOU FOR 


THIS IS MY WIFE, 
PEARL' SHE’S A 
? VAMPIRE 'wl 


T MY GOD 'what is it. 

hdwi E* WHAT IS IT? 


SO POOR PEARL FINALLY POUND HER LAST 

HUS dAND-SUCKER' ONLY IN THIS CASE, 

IT WAS THE HUSBAND’S WIFE WHO WAS THE 
SUCKER..BLOOD-SUCKER, THAT isf HEH, 
HEH f WELL .THE OLD WITCH AWAITS WrTH 
ANOTHER OF HER CREEPY CAULDRON- 
CONCOCTIONS SO ill STEP ASIDE WHILE 
SHE SLINGS SLIME AT YOU, BY THE WAY, I 
HEAR SOME PEOPLE FINALLY JOINED THE 
EC FAN-ADDICT 
CLUE THAT'S 3000 
NEWS /I WAS 9EGIN- 
RIRG TD BE AFRAID 
THE MEMBERSHIP WAS 
GOING TO BE LIMITED 
TO ER THINGS, 
SHALL WE SAY »'GEE' 
NOW,PEOPLE TOO' 
WELL, WHAT 1 O'YA j 

KNOW' ’BYE' ( 


Pearl was ecstatic.she glowed 

IN HER UNHOPED-FOR TRIUMPH. AND 
WHEN HE ASKED. 


ARO HOWARD SAT OOWR ANO WATCHEO WITH SATISFACTION AS HIS 
UVING-DEAO WIFE SPRANG UPON THIS LATEST DESERVING VICTIM 
HE*0 BROUGHT. HE LISTENED EAGERLY TO HER GLUTTONOUS SLURP¬ 
ING NOISES. HE NODDED APPROVINGLY AS THE PINK GLOW CAME 
BACK IRTO HER SUNKEN CHEEKS, ANO PEARL’S WRIT HI N6, BODY 
GREW PALER ARO PALER AND PALER. f ^_ 


They went up...he.holding her 

HANO IR A TIGHT FEVERISH GRIP, HIS 
0REATHIRB QUICKENEO WITH EXCITE¬ 
MENT... AND SHE,FOLLOWING EAGERLY, 
ANXIOUS TO CONVINCE HIM OF HIS 
WISE CHOICE, ARXIOUS TO THARK 


He OPENED THE BEDROOM DOOR AND 

SHOVED PEARL IN. SHE HEARO THE 
LOCK CLICK 8EHIRD HIM ..HEARD HIS 
LOW THROATEO GIGGLE. SHE PEEREO 
INTO THE DLOOM 

































HEE.HEEf COME /H CREEPS. YOU'RE IN THE RIGHT PLACE FOR RETCH !HS... THE HAUNT OF FEAR. AN O.MOR 
O/EV' < THAT’S FRENCH, FIENDS') .HAVE I OOT A REVOLT/NC TALE FOR YOU. WANT TO KNOW WHAT’S COOK INC 
IN MY CRUDDT CAST-IRON CAULDRON* well, your OLD W/TCH HAS A GORY SLAS OF SR/SLT Srf# about 
A TERROR T/NE AND A FAST OPERATOR who brought A MESSY MATTER TO A HEAD AND CUT IT OFF THERE 
‘so WIPE THE DROOL FROM YOUR CHINS, BEND YOUR FLOPPY EARS THIS WAY, AND LISTEN TO TMS DELIGHTFUL 
TALE OF BUTCHERY CALLED 


* PLEASURE, 

r ANORE. /- 


A THOUSAND SOLD LOUIS' 
f SACRE 8LEU 


i That ioth of march, itgs, was grim and grey with rain 
THREATENING IN THE OMINOUB BLACK CLOUOS THAT BIL¬ 
LOWED OVERHEAO. A RAW WIND HOWLEO FURIOUSLY ABOUT 
THE CHI M SON-STAINED GUILLOTINE, BUT IT COULD NOT CLEAR 
THE BEFOULEO AIR OF ITS ABATOIR AROMA, UNOERFOOT 1COG8LE- 
STONES WERE SLIPPERY WITH CONGEALING GORE,WHILE FRESH 
WARM BLOOD BUBBLED IN A CONSTANT FLOW DOWN THE GUT¬ 
TERS AS THE GREAT BLAOE HISSEO DOWN AGAIN AND AGAIN, 
HEAPING THE BASKET WITH WIDE-EYED NOBLE HEADS THERE, 
CALMLY, STOOD THE MAN OF THE HOUR,THE EXECUTIONER, 
AHDRE VACHE, AMIO THE JEERING, HDOTINB.RED-BDNNETED 
CITIZENRY, READING AN URGENT MESSAGE JUST HA NDED TO 

and IF A THOUSAHD COLO LOU IS / 

INTEREST YCJu,THEN VISIT ME AT 4B 

RUE 0U6DIS.” HMMM? P/ERRE.L MUST A 

LEAVE* CARRY ONTO R ME,EH? 


As ANORE HURRIEO AWAY FROM THE AWFUL SCENE... 
HIS 8LDOO-SOAKED SHOES LEAVING RED IMPRINTS ON 
THE PAVING STONES HE EAGERLY RE-READ THE NOTE 
HE'D RECEIVED I 












8 cOil,THE EXECUTIONER WAS BEING 
USHERED IRTO A BPACIOU3 ROOM OF 
41 RUE DUSOIS BV A VENAL-LOOKING 
M*M WITH AN UNCTUOUS MANNER 



iuse \sNOT ■ 

TO MY BROTHER 
CLAUDE., beino the ELOEtt.ul 
FATHER LEFT HIM EVERYTHINB... 

A FORTUNE, M'SIEU. SHOULD ANY¬ 
THING HAPPEN TO CLAUDE, X‘D 
OFT IT ALL YOU UNDERSTAND? 



NO+ ktURDER. MON 


IS A DIFFERENT STORt 


YOU WANT ME TO RIO J 

YOU OF YOUR BROTHER, 
Citizen courbeAu? 
SAPRlSTl .YOU INSINUATE ' 
I WOULD MUROER A MAN. 
EVEN FOR THAT MUCH 
^ BOLD? - 


MERELY AN ACCUSATION 
I TO THE RIGHT PARTIES 
NANO THE NEAO OF * 
ANOTHER ROYALIST 
JSYMPA THIRER woulo 
Roll into your BASKET. 


M'SIEU COURBEAU. IF YOUR BROTHER j MAN, M'SIEU VACHE. 

IS ONE OF THEM... A ROYALIST H 00 NOT THINK JAM 
THEN I WILL BE GLAD to EXPOSE ./NOT FOND OF MY * 
HIM. IT WOULO BE MY OUTYf ^■'BROTHER. BUT THEFE 

1-^ r ARE TWO THINGS X 

wm/ love MORE. FRANCE- 

■V L .Fzk W y-7 ANO MONEY.' 



HERE IS HALF THE PAYMENT... 
SOO GOLD LOUIS. You will 
RECEIVE THE REST WHFN I HAVE 
PROOF THAT MY BROTHER HAS 
BEEN EXECUTED' SO MANY 
HEADS FALL THESE DAYS... 



I HAVE IT FROM NIS OWN BROTHER^ LIPS, J'OROER 
CITIZEN MARAT? CLAUOE CORBEAU IS IN f THE . 
FULL SYMPATHY with the NOBILITY, / ARREST 
DESPISES the NEWLY-FORMED ^ OF CLAUDE 
REPUBLIC AND would BETRAY IT M COURBEAU.. 
AT the FIRST OPPORTUNITY... J 































C ITIZEN MARAT HELD UF HtS HANO 
AND A HUSH FELL OVER THE CHAM- 


HE LDOKEP AT HIS FELLOW JUDGES- 
WHAT SAT ( WE HAVE THE WORD | 

HJcrnzEW’V of the EMINENT 
f EXECUTIONER, 




Citizen marat raised his hand 

AND DRDPPEO A SfflJAA£ OF BLACK 
■ CREPE AND WITH THIS SYMBOLIC 
GESTURE, THE CROWD ROARED ITS 



Andre vache led clauoc to the monstrous 


The reo-bonneteo crowd waited in tense bilence as the 






























Andre caught Claude’s heao in 

A SACK AS HOT BLDDp SPURTED 
FROM THE SEVERED VEINS AND ARTER¬ 
IES DF THE DECAPITATED BODY, SPRAY- 
IRC HIS FACE AND CLOTHES. HE HELD 
IIP THE HEAD-HEAVY SACK WITH A 
TRIUMPHANT 0RIN. THE CROWD 


He moved throudh the silent 

DESERTED STREETS, HEARIRO THE 
CHEERS FROM THE OWLLOTIRE 
SDUARE ARD THINKHG ONLY OF THE 


Ardre VACHE REACHED INTO THE 



Jean courseau turred sickly greer. he 


Ardre went li8ht-heartedly through the evening streets, 

THE GOLD JINGLING IR HIS POCKETS,THE SACK SWINGING MERRILY 



The coach stopped, a tall mar 
got out ard carried the odry 


The mar harded ardre the 



The coach rumbled off ard ardre 
walked dn, determined td rid him¬ 
self OF the head, as he crossed 
ORE OF THE SEINE BRIDGES .HE TOSSED 























THEM HE ) 
OPOPPEO L 
IT ACC/OEM ■ { 
TALLY! COME ,} 
EDOUARD. WE / 
WILL PUT OUR- } 
SELVES IN / 

, 8000 WITH > 
)him ziRETURN' 
) INS it' y 


I WAS IN THE Y 
SOU AftE WHEN l 
HE SOT THIS HEAD 1 
TDDAY, HEN Rif HE J 
HELD IT UP FOR / 
ALL TO SEE. HE > 
WAS VERY PftOUO j 
OF IT^ IT MUST A, 
HAVE BEEN SOME- ( 
ONE VERY SPECIAL!, 


[two CITIZENS 

\TMIS FOR YOU 
L- VACHEf k 


IMPOSSIBLE. 


Anore DIO not see the sack land 

IN THE BOTTOM OF A SKIFF THAT 
CAME FROM UNDER THE BRIDGE ARCH. 
THE HEAD ROLLED OUT AND THE 
FISHERMEN SASPED. 
r HOUDUOMEUr ^LOOK' IT IS ^ 
WHAT KIND OF 7 VACHE, TAIE 
FIE n di SH JOKEJ EXECUTIONEB 1 j 
IS TWIST 


When andre returned to his room¬ 
ing HOUSE,HE WAS GREETED BY HIS 
LANDLADY, MADAME BAHETTE. ■ ■ 

LEFT V'NDf NOf l 



Andre hurried out into the street with 

THE BLOOD-SOAKED BAG. HE STOPPED OVER A 


The head dropped to andre's feet as it tore through the 
sack's blood-rotted bottom, the cloth disappeared 



Andre stodd dver the grinning mead,hiding Bodin shrugged and the ox-cart rumbled dff. andre 


























T HEY ENTERED THE ROOMING HOUSE 
TOGETHER AND WENT INTO THE KIT- 


The executioner came upon a mar¬ 
ket OPEN LATE ANO LIT OtMLY BY 
OIL LAMPS. HE PASSED THE STALLS 
OF FRUITS AND VEGETABLES ANO 
SMILED AT TNEJOKE HE 


Free at last dfnisfriontful 

BURDEN, ANDRE CELEBRATED HIS 
NEW-FDUNO FORTUNE AT AN INN 
WITH A GLASS OF ORANOt THEN 



CLAUOE CDURBE AUS NEAD GRINNED UP AT ANDRE FROM 
AMONG THE VEGETABLES MADAM 6ARETTE EMPTIED DUT 


The LANDLADY MOANED AND TURNED AWAY,SICK ANORE, 
SHAKING UNCONTROLLABLY.FLUNG OPEN THE SHUTTERS 



A MOMENT LATER, MONSIEUR ETIENNE, ANDTHER BOAROER, ANDRE FUMED, THE BLOOD DRAINING FROM HIS FACE. 




























NO.' KEEP AWAY-Y^-Y-y. 


HEE.HEE' WELL, THAT'S OMF WAY TO GET 
AHEAD IN THE WORLOfi H.KlOOiea* 
AND NOW, IT'S TIME TO CLOSE C.K'S 
MUCK-HAS FOR THIS ISSUE ' hope 
YOU WEREHT GOREP STIFF / WE'LL 
ALL SEE YOU NEXT IN THE VAULT OF 
HORROR WHEN WE'LL be HEADING 
«w y - ^ ^ BACK YOUR WAY WITH 

more top horror y 

\ YARNS f TILL THEN, 
THINK AB0UT 
joining the 
nTlnz^&iii I r e g, fan - 

"-IfiiMA ADDICT CLUBf 
b* 'f OON'T BE A 

Hitt 4 sSryP vZn sucker ano 

jl'flL 00 ITT JUST 

111 w 91 J02t THINK ABOUT IT • 


CHOKE 


Ahore stumbled Td his boom and 
with A RAGE THAT VERGED ON MAO- 
NESSi HE KNEELED ON THE FLOOR AND 
HACKED AT THE LIFELESS FLESH AND 
6DHE UNTIL HE'D REDUCED IT INTO AH 
UNRECOGNIZABLE HEAP OF MINCE - 


THEN, WEAK ANO EXHAUSTED, HIS 
INTESTINES ROILING AND OUIVERING 
LIKE JELLY, THE EXECUTIONER SANK 
HIS EEO IN A COMA-LIKE STUPOR. 


An hour passeo. paris was asleep, 

THE NIGHT WAS STILL, EXCEPT FOR AN 
OX-CART THAT RUMBLEO BY BELOW. 
ANDRE STIRREOAT ITS NOISE ANO 
SAT UP. HE LISTENEO TO THE FRONT 
000R OPEH..THE HEAVY DRAGGING 
FOOTSTEPS ON THE STAIRS .THE 
KNOB OF HIS OWN DOOR TURN.. AND 


The heaoless corpse stumbled toward andhe, its 


The decapitated body hesitated, as if bewildereo 
as td what td do. then it oragged forwaro again- 
reaching FOR ANDRE. .RE ACHIN G R EACHING. ■■ 


Maoame barette heard the ear-splitting scream thatechoed 
THROUGH HER ROOMING HOUSE AND RUSHED TO ANDRE'S ROOM WITH A 
CANDLE. BUT AS SHE REACHEO THE OOOR, IT OPENED. THE BODY OF 
CLAUDE COURBEAU STUMBLED OUT, AND DN ITS SHOULDERS, CRIMSON DRIP¬ 
PING FROM ITS TORN AND RUPTURED BLOOD VESSELS, SAT THE SAVAGELY ^ 
TORN-OFF HEAD OF ANDRE VACHE 
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COMPLETE 
SAMPLE LESSON! 


RADIO-TELEVISION AUTOMOTIVE-DIESEL 


& ELECTRONICS 


& ALLIED MECHANICS 





Like a. busmens of your own ... or a good job with big 
urm. . . &nd get p ad for wh t you know? Shop-Method 
Home Training m Radio, Television, Electronics will bring 
you the job .. money... you’ve ilw ys w: nted. 105 million 
Radios, 3100 stations... 16 million TV sots, over 100 TV 
Stations, .many more, now Govt, restrictions 
,re on. Defense industries want trained 
men for interesting, good pay jobs. Get 
into thisi opportunity-making in¬ 
dustry... edvanc^ fist. Find out 
how mall coupon TODAY! 

I GIVE YOU STANDARD 
INCLUDING 

—they are 
yoursto 
keep. Yon 
actually 
learn by 
doing, build 
generator*, 

receivers, a big Super-Het radio. 

THIS PROFESSIONAL FACTORY- 
MADE MULTI-TESTER IS Y0URSI 

... •. •• - ■ ■ Valuable 

man needs. 

BOTH RESIDENT AND HOME 
STUDY COURSES OFFERED 


LET NATIONAL SCHOOLS of Los Angolos, 
Californio, s Resident Trade School for 
oimost 50 years, troin you of home for 
tadoy's unlimitod opportunities. Pick 
your industry—moll coupon below nowl 

EARN EXTRA MONEY WHILE YOU LEARNt 

1 show you how to earn extra money 
while learning.' Many men have paid for 
their entire course in this way. You can, 
too, Remember: Shop-Method Home 
Training covers every phase of the in¬ 
dustry — in an interesting step-by-step 
way. Why wait - take the first step to 
success— mill the coupon today' * 


Want to be your own boss or get into booming indus¬ 
tries? 8 million older cars need big, profitable services 
nd repairs. Farm machinery is going Diesel Defense in¬ 
dustry begs for more and more trained mechanics for 
nigh-pay jobs. National School" Shop-Method 
Home Training prepares you for all .uitomo- 
tive, Diesel, Allied Mechanics opportunities 
Helps you get tfm security, good pay you've 
always wanted. Send coupon for 
your Free Book and Sample Lea- 
son nuw’ 


DRAFT AGE? Training helps you get the 
service branch you want, ad¬ 
vance fast. That means, higher 
pay and grade, more prestige 
— right away! Don't take a 
chance—mail coupon «ou' f 

Tim mrro also Blferil ia Spanish ank Futtaim* 


I GIVE YOU THE TOOLS OF YOUR 5 
TRADE! Big professional-quality - 
kit of tools of your trade — and' t 
all-metal 
tool box. All 
yours to keep 
—part of 
your course, 
they help 
make your 
training more 

practical — atert you off rightly 


NATIONAL I 


SCHOOLS 

Technical Trade Training Since 1905> 

LOS ANGELES 37, CALIFORNIA 

In Canada: 811 Wait Hastings Stree e 
Vancouver, S. C. 


GST PACTS FASTEST! 

MAIL TO OFFICE NEAREST tOlff 


t mail in envelope or paste on postal card ) | 

NATIONAL SCHOOLS, Dept. 1 P-54 I 

4000 S. Figueroa Street 823 West Polk Street 1 

Las Angeles 87, Calif. Chicago 7, III. 

Ple&se ruah Free Book tz Sample Lesson checked below. No 
obligation, no salesman will call. 

□ “My Future w Radio-Television & Electronics" 

Cl “My Future in Automotive-Diesel & Allied. Mechanics" 
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□ Check here If interested in Sesidetit School Trowing a 
VETERANS Give Date o* Oitchg rge . ■ --— 





















_ EUN A-PIEN7Y 
CHRISTMAS COMIC ASSORTMENT 


FEATURE CHRISTMAS ASSORTMENT 


DELUXE 
CHRISTMAS 
C/FT WRAPPING 
o ( ENSEMRIE 

w.JS8f 


/VIR1E TEXT 
CHRISTMAS 
ASSORTMENT 

llchly rfeio^rvlM 


l Good Housekeeping 


SAMPHS 

PERSONALIZED 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 
and STATIONERY. 


for selling 
* 7 only 50 boxes of 

our 300 Chrisrmos cord 
line. And this can be done 
in a single day. Free samples. 

Other leading boxes 
an approval. Many surprise 
items. It casts you 
nothing to try. Mail 
caupan belaw todoy. 


P“ a Moil This Coupon Todays*■ 

I CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 

*10 WL.I. Bl_!_M- « ■ 


Ospt. 32, Wh. 
PI»aie rush jam pie 
money-making plan. 


Pirim, New Yerk 

md full detail, ef your eoiy 
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1 Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, In Only 15 Minutes a 


FREE 


My 32-Pagc Illustrated Book is Yours 
— Not lor $1.00 or 10c— But rstE 

my book, Emlulilt| Hrtlth 
tth 32 pages of photos, v.Ju- 
r Rhows what Dyr.tr', 
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FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE OLD WITCH K» 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 
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HEH.HCH' MENACE, ANYONE? EfNEr YOU'VE COME TO THE RIGHT CREEP-COURT, 'CAUSE THAT’S MY 
RACKET / AH, YOUR old CRYPT-KEEPER is just FLOWING with FRIGHT today how about going fora RfOE? 
i'll OR/YE YOU NUTS. REAOYP then without further ado, i'll START OFF my MOP8IO MAG with an 
/CKY /SLA NO STORY OF a STARV/NG SAILOR AND A RAVENOUS RAT I CALL THIS HIDEOUSLY HORRIBLE 





















Fob a ions time.eRic lAT IN the 

3LISTERIND SUN, EXHAUSTED THEN, 
FEELIN3 A TERRIBLE THIRST HE 
SOUGHT OUT AND FOUND A SMALL 
RUDDLE LIFT BY THE STORM IN A 
SHALLOW DEPRESSION ON TOR Of A 
CORAL ROCK. HE DRANK SREEOILY... 


But eric was not the ONLY sur¬ 
vivor. A RAt.. HALF-DROWNED AND 
FRIGHTENED. . . HAD CLUNG TO THE 
OTHER END OF THE SAME PLANK. 

AND NOW IT, TOO, STRUGGLED ASHORE 


ONLY LIFE ON THIS DESERT ISLE. 
NOt A TREE... NOT A PLANT,..NOT 

a sladE of grass sAew on this 

EAR REN CORAL ROCK. IT WAS FIVE 
ACRES OF NOTHING.* , - 


Eric backed away, the rat scurried for¬ 
ward TO THE TINY POOL AND DRANK. ERIC'S 
FACE WENT WRYJFlTh DISGUST... . 


When he had slacked his thirst; eric looked up suddenly, 

SENS INC THAT HE WAS BEING WATCHED. HE STARTED, MIS THRO AT 
THE GREAT GREY SHIP’S RAT AWB 


CHOKED WITH A RISING GORGE. 

WATCH INS HIM WITH IT'S BEADY GLITTER ING ErES. 


UGGHf THERE’S WATER I'LL 
NEVER TOUCH AGAIN r MW 


CHOKE, 


Thoroughly exhausted,sotm slept the night 

THROUGH. IT wasn’t UNTIL THEY AWOKE THE FOLLOW- 
IN8 MORNIN3 THAT THEY FELT THE FIRST SHARP 
PAN9S OF HUNGER. ERIC SEARCHED THE ENTIRE 
SEACH... jj* " ■ > • ' ' ■ ' " 


*HE CASTAWAYS.. .THE MAN AND THE RAT. ..KEPT SOME OIS" 
TANCE APART. AND YET, THEY SHARED A COMMON LONELI¬ 
NESS. EACH FOUND AT LEAST A LITTLE COMFORT IN SEEING 
’H£ OTH'R NEAR. , . * 







































SOMETHING'S HEAR ME 
. WATCHING ME 


F/L THY OEV/L ' 


SET AWAY FROM ME, YOU 
FLEA-RUMEN VERMIN* 


OOOQHV t- .CHOKE . 1 COULO NEVER 
KEEP THAT SLIMS GOWN. 


The RAT,TOO,SNIFFED EVENT INCH OF THE ISLAND SUt 

Pound nothin* to satisfy its growing appetite. 
SOON.ThE man and the RAT PACED EACH other witn a 
DIFFERENT LOOK IN T HEIR EYES ,A. HUNGRY LO OK 


That day. hunger gnawed at the survivor*' 
INNAR0S, AND WHEN NIOMT CAI*E ASAlN.fNIC SLfPT 
REGTLES SLY._,SUPDENLY, HE SAt UP WITH A START 


In THE SRlSMT MO0NU3NT TNAT 
•ATHIO TH8 ISLAND, ERIC SAW ThC 
RAT. .T8N PEST AWAY... 9TARINS AT 
HIM . STARlNS 8REEDILY. HE 3HU0- 


The DUSK-5REV RoOSNT DREW 
RACK IT* LIPS IN A FISNCt SNARL. 
TNE CASTAWAY S8AMAN MUNLEO 
A HANDFUL OF * AND AT IT... 


TiiFRAT FLED. ERIC SLEPT NO 

MORE THAT NIOHT ANO NIS VIGILANCE 
WAS NEWARD80. SEVSNAL TtMS* 
THE HAT CAME CLOSE ... . 

HAVE A CARE. MY SNEAKIN' LITTLE 
FRIEND . sv TOMORROW, 1 MAY SE 
LESS PARTICULAR what I 


ThC nekt mornins.eRic saw his sols livins 

COMPANION GLUTTlNC ITSELF ON DNY SEAWEED 

That hao seen washso ashore. the seaman 
Swallowed a mouthful, TheniHe and the 
BAT NSGUN3ITATEO THE FOUL MESS AT THE 
SAME TIME 


Erics mouth ano tnnoat were drier Than-ev«n now. 

HIS LIPS WERE PARCHED AND CRACKED. HIS HUNGER PAINED 
HIM. It WAS LATEN THAT SAME MONNINS THAT SEVERAL OUT* 
ftlSOER BOATS APPEARED OFFSHORE , MANNEO 8Y NATIVES 
FISHING WITH NETS. ERIC SHOUTED HOARSELY AT THEM ANO 
WAV ED HIS AR MS . ~f- -- - 

" ' ' HELP/ HELP' FOR SOD'S SAFE SET 
HE OFF THIS CURSEO CHUFF OF HADES* 



















































There was a sudden flurry of 

EXCITEMENT AMONG THE NATIVE FISH¬ 
ERMAN. 


With fear in their eyes for 

"THE ISLAND DEVIL," TH£T FEVER¬ 
ISHLY HAULED IN THEIf j|ETS. . . 


...AND PADDLED SWIFTLY AWAY, 
LEAVING ERIC WITH NOTHING BEFORE 
HIM BUT THE BROAD EXPANSE OF 
TORQUOISE SEA. NUMB WITH DIS¬ 
APPOINTMENT,JIE SANK TOTHE SANCL,, 


MUCH CHATTERING AND 
POINTING AT THE LONELY FIGURE ON 
THE BEACH-,, I r 


J DON'T WANT TO DIE' I. 

SOB... I DON'T WANT TO DIE! 


The rat; too, came to investigate the dried-up oe- 


Finally.his thirst compelling him, eric crawleo 

BACK TO THE CORAL ROCK TO DRINK FROM THE TINY 
POOL, NO LONGER CARING THAT THE RAT HAD DRUNK 


PRESS ION. ERIC HURLED A ROCK AT IT... ANGRILY. 
D ESPERATELY. H E MISSE D.. ■ fc <. — i 


r NEXT TIME, I'LL SET YOUL 


7NT/ CHO K£... TH E SON 
EVAPORATED ITf 


TOO WEAK TO PURSUE HIS PREY. ERIC STOOD CROAKING 


That AFTER NOON, A SMALL SEA GULL SOARED OVERHEAD, 
OROPPING A FISH FROM ITS BEAK. ASTHE BIRD SWOOPED 
TO RECOVER ITS PRIZE, ERIC FLUNG A ROCK AT IT WITH aLl 
OF HIS REMAINING STREN6TH. . .11 I BMW 


I HIT HIM' FOOD/ 
FOOD AT LAST/ 


























































NO! OH, LORD. 


And at the samwtime, eric had closed the sap 
so that there was eirr a short yaro between 
them. With enormous effort, eric raised him- 
self,then fell forwaro.trying to catch ws„ .... 

EWEMV4. I s a^Y".' ^ 

NOW .I'VE..GOT .YOU.. 


THE BIRD LAY DEAD NEAR THE WATER’S E08E WITH ITS 

half-swalloweo morsel, eric suffered a pleasure- 

able AGONY AS HE INCHED TOWARO HIS WAITING MEAL 


But the other castaway saw this plump 
feathered prize and, driven by the nagging 

PAINS OF HUNGER IN ITS BELLY, THE RAT, TOO, 
CRAWLED WEAKLY TOWARD THE FALLEN GULL.. 


The rat WA3 there now, not taking the time to 
sniff or tear at its food, but gulping at the bird, 
SWALLOWING IT WHOLE . 1 ' ~ .. 


Finding strength in fear,the rat leaped aside,so 
THAT ERIC’S FINGERS JUST BRUSHED ITS SHORT-HAIREO 
















































r 0R A LONG TIME THE MAN AND THE RAT LAY PRONE Oh THE 


THE FAMISHED BEAMAN STRUGGLED TD HIB KNEES, 
RENEWING HU SLOW CREEPING PURSUIT. THE RAT 

B ACKED AWAY WEAKLY. , , [[—■■ ^ - 

r THEN YOU'LL EAT OUT MY EYEBALLS AND \ 
TH E FLESH OFF MY FACE/ YOU'LL EAT J, 

k. SLOW so i'll LAST... w— 


STEAMING SAND. EACH STUDYING THE OTHER'S EYES. AND 

[then eric scre amed, ^ r ----- -. .y-.- - 

W///r'\v%YQU OK ME/ I SET YOU . HOW .OR^ 
|H YOU'LL WAIT TILL rM TOO WEAK TO MOVE/ 


Greedily 


There was no time for the rat to 

SWALLOW IT'S STILL WARM BIRD. 
LEAVING TINY THREE- PRONGED 
MARKSJN THE WET SAND, IT BACKED 


The rat turned in the water,not 

GIVING UR OS PREY, AND STARTED 
SWIMMING FROM THE ISLAND, ERIC. 
f CRAWLED INTO THE WATER AFTER 
| IT, SWIMMING WITH LIMPLY CHURN- 
ftNO ARMB.. , 


MOLDING IT3 bulging 
MOUTHFUL, THE RAT LOST BREATH., 
SWALLOWED WMTER THROUGH ITS 
NOSTRILS.. .BEGAN TO SINK, THE 
MAN REACHED OUT AND SAVED THE 
DROWNING RAT. . . n* a ^9g 3K £5gga 


SLOWLY I NTO THE SE A. 


WELL, IT'S HOTSO/H' T' BE ME' 
IT'S GO IN' TO BE YOU/ r m 


At that very momenta sleek 


_,_ BLACK FIN CUT ITS 

WAY THROUGH THE BLUE,SLICING SWIFTLY AND SILENTLY 
TOWARD ITS FLOATING HUMAN QUARRY, . . 


NOT WAITING TO RETURN TO SHORE WITH HIS STRANGLED 
PRIZE, THE MAN STUFFED THE WATER-BLOATED RAT 
INTO HIS MOUTH,TAIL fl °- T ra|—I 






















































He STRUCK THE SftUTE SOUARELY .UNDER THE SPINE. 
THERE FOLLOWED A FURIOUS THRASHING AS THE OTHERS 
HOOKEO THEIR 0AFF5 INTO THE WOUNOED KILLER SHARK 
AND HE AVED IT ON S OARD AND STOOD 0AWKIN8 ■ _ 


... PAWKIN3 AT THE sTlLL, DEAD DENIZEN OF THE DEEP. FOR STiCKINS 
OUT OF IT* TOOTH-LINED MOUTH WAS THE LAIS WALLOWED HEAD OF 

emc walforb.aw out of Ernes mouth, the head of the 


BEADY-EYED HAT.. AND OUT OF THE HAT'S MOUTH, THE MILL'S 
HEAD. .ANO OUT OF XHE MOU TH OF TH E CULL PROTRUOSP THE 


TnCTtl RETUfWEO WITN THEIR CNItF TO WOftSNIP THE 

BLAND SOO. INSTEAD,THEY SAW TN£ VICIOUS TIBER 
Of TNESEA. TNI POWERFUL POLYNESIANS 8 RAF BED 
WP SNORT,SNARP6AFF3. ONE NATIVE KNELT,HIS 
SPEAR FOISEO.. .TNEN LET IT Ft,V., . __ 


HEH, MEH ' SO HOME OF THEM OU/TE 
F/H/SHED THEIR MEAL, EH.KiDOlES? 
WELL, LEARN A LESSON FROM THIS 
LITTLE SCREAM-STORY*NEVER BITE 
OFF MORE THAN YOU CAN SWALLOW' 
SOMEBODY MlBHT GET ANEAO OF YOU. 

ANO NOW THAT THE PETRIFY/NS PACE 
HAS SEEN SET, THE VAULT-KEEPER 
AWAITS WITH H/S YELP-YARN.. A 
N/ONTMAR/SN TALE OF MANIACAL 
MUROER. I'LL OIG you LATER WITH 
ANOTHER CRAVE TALE OF TERROR. 

TILL TNEN, LET ME 
LEAVE YOU WITN 
THIS MORBIO 
THOUCNT. DON'T 

TOUR CN/CKS 
UNTIL THEY'RE 

NATONETEO' 
'8YE NOWf 








































AND WE CAME UP WITH... 


SMIL. 



m 


NOW YOU SEARCH 
FOR IT/ 

BUT IF YOU CAN'T FIND PIRACY 
At YOUR LOCAL NEWSSTAND, YOU 
CAN SUBSCRIBE / JUST FILL OUT 
THE COUPON ANO MAIL, TOGETHER 
WITH ONE HUNDRED PIECES OP 
CENT C THAT'S ONE BUCK, LAND¬ 
LUBBERS/), TO: ^ 


THE SEASICK EDITORS OF 

PIRACY 

ROOM 706 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 

wry c i2 , n i 

OKAY, BILGE RATS 1 YOU SHANGHAIED Mg/ 

I ENCLOSE *1 00 FOR THE NEXT EIGHT ISSUES 
OF PIRACYf 

NAME _ __ _ 

ADDRESS __ 

CITY _____ 













HERE'S A DELIGHTFUL SAMPLE 
OF ESCAPE LITERATURE CALLED... 


FdR SEVEN LONS YEANS, HENW DUVAL HAD SUFFERED THE EQUATORIAL HEAT AND THE DAZING SUN I\ND 

TORTURED LABORS OF THE FNENCH PEHAL COLOHY. .AND ALL BECAUSE HE D PDISOHEO THE HUSBAND OF THE 
WOMAH HE'D LOVED. FON SEVEN LOHB YEARS, HE'O SWEATED AND SLAVED AT THE IMPOSSIBLE TASK OF 
INS CLEANINSS IHTO THAT JUHQLE ISLANO, AN IMPOSS I RLE TASK, FOR NO SODNER HAD A TRACT BEEN CLEAHEO 
THAN THE RELENTLESS TRDPICAL OVERGROWTH CLOSED IN AGAIN LIKE A GHEEN TIDE. BUT THIS WAS THE 
PUNISHMENT FDR MURDER ANO HENNI WAS FORCED TO UNDERGD ITS HIGORS, LEFT ONLY TD DREAM OFCDOL 
ANO CODL WIHE 


Henri was AN EXEEftT ON poisons, A no he /(NEW 
HELLEBORE...THE HERB WITH THE ROOT STDCK THAT 
YIELDED THE POISONOUS GLUCOSIDE, HELLEBORtN. HE 
IMMEDIATELY NECOGNIZEO THE PLANT AND TON* IT FROM 
THE SPONGY JUHGLE FLOON, STUFFING THE SHORT ROOTS 
IHTO HIS BLOUSE . 




When the blazing equatorial sun hao sunk into 

THE WESTERN SKY AND THE EXHAUSTED BEDRAGGLED 

BACK INTD THE PENAL 


























































[Finally, me hid his murderous weapon, along with the 


I All THAT NIOHT, HENRI PRACTISED WITH HIS BLOW- 

OUN UNTIL HIS AIM WAS DEADLY. ■ ■ 


IF ALL GOES WELL, I 
WILL BE IN PAM/S NEXT 
MONTH* 


[Then he dipped his DAMT-t 


INTO THE HlSHLf TOXfC POISON 


AND LET FLY HIS LETHAL MISSILE. 


PENAL COLONY STRODE ACROSS THE COMPOUND'S 
[GROUNDS ON HIS OAH-Y CON STITUTIONAL, HENRI TOOK 

mi 1111 mi 


MOM OiEUr 


The NEST OA^HENAI POUND TWO 

ELAT MOCKS AND SMUGGLED TKCB 

Sack into the compound as he 

HAO DONE WITH THE OTHER THINGS.. 


That night, he aMOUND down 

THE HELLEBOME MOOTS, care¬ 
fully catching the JUICE that 

RAN FROM THE PULVERIZED MEAT ’ 
IN a TIN CUM 

































NIGHTFALL, THE GOVERNOR WAS DEAD 


AND A POOR UNFORTUNATE PRISONER, IN WHOSE 
MATTRESS THE BLOW-GUN WAS FOUND, WAS WHIPPED TO 
DEATH VAINLY PROTESTING HIS INNOCENCE To THE LAST. 


[Henri, along with two other prisoners. 


[luckily assigned the job of building the coffin 

IN WHICH THE DEMISED GOVERNOR'S BODY WOULD 
BE KEPT UNTIL THE ARRIVAL OF THE MDNTHLY 
BOAT FROM. THE CONTI NFNT 


THE GOVERNOR HAD BEEN A FAMOUS FRENCH NAVAL KERO, 

HENRI HAD PLANNED tr ALL * HE’D KNOWN THAT THE 
GOVERNOR'S BODY WOULD BE SHIPFED BACK TO FRANCE. HE'D 
CD UNTED ON IT. THIS WAS HENRI DUVAL'S PLOT' THIS 
WAS THE MEANS FOR HIS ESCAPE~ 


AIR HOLES?' WNT, HENRI’ THE 
CURSED CH/CN IS DEAD 9 WHY 
DOES HE NEED AIR NOLES IN 
HIS COFFIN? 


TO ALLOW FOR 
EXPANDING GASES, 
- MON AMI' 


'The night before the monthly 
STEAMER'S EXPECTED ARRIVAL,HENRI 
SLIPPED FROM HIS BARRACKS AND 
HURRIED TO THE CHAPEL WHERETW 
I GOVERNOR'S BODY LAY IN STATE IN 
[THE CRUDE COFFIN... 


[He STRIPPED THE BODY 


jTHEN HE SLASHED 


_OF ITS 

[clothes and dressed it in his 

|0RlMY PRISON UNIFORM 


AND HACKED THE 
IffCE UNTIL IT WAS UNRECOGNIZABLE. 









































The next morning footsteps approached, mid suddenly 


Happily; henri felt nib coffin 

LIFTED AND CARRIED OUTOF THE 
CHAPEL, ACROSS THE COMPOUND, 
DOWN TO THE PENAL COLONY'S 
WHARF.., 
















































WHAT NOW?,. 


f ■» ABO BO, IN COMPLIANCE 

WITH GOVERNOR M/LLEUXS 
g£ LAST REQUEST.. ^ 


IHEHNiVCCREAM WAS GUT SHORT A® TNI OOFFIH HIT YHE 

TOSSING BRIBE AND WATER POURED IB THBOUON THE AIR 
H0LES./74ZAW Nts PINE PRISON. FILLING nis ALUS- 
SERINS MOUTH... FIU INS HIS S A SPINS LUNGS... 


THE COFFIN UPTEO TO THE SHIPS BAIL AND SLID 


WE COMMIT THfoOEPlf CONTAINING h 

ROPY TO THE DEEP FOR BURIAL AT SEA.. 


2*444A 


He listereo witn bleb to tne srbieb op the liners 
WHISTLE .TO MUFFLED ROAR OF ITS ENSINCB. HE FELT 
THE GENTLE HEAVING AB THE SNIP SACKED QFP FBOM 
THE PIER AND HEADED INTO 


He CALCULATES THE APPROXIMATE LENGTH OF TNE 

VOVASE ANO REALIZED THAT HE WOULD HAVE TO PUT 
NIMBELF ON A STRICT RATIONING PBOBRAM TO MAKE RiS 
HEADER FOOO SUPPLY LABT. IT WAf NOURS LATER 
BEFORE HE AFFORDED MIMCELF HI9 FISST MOBSEL 
WASHED DOWN BY OHE GULP OF THE TEPID WATER 


ABO THAT NIGHT, TBE HUMMING 

SNIP'S ENGINE LULLED H£NBI IBTO 
A PEACEFUL SLEEP . 


































A SPECIAL EDITORIAL 

THIS IS AN APPEAL FOR ACTION I 


THE FROBLEM: Comics are under fire hoccot 
and crime comics in particular Due to the efforts of 
various "do-gooder* and "do-goodet groups, a 
Urge i»gment of rhe public i* being led to believe 
that certain comic magazine* cause juvenile delin¬ 
quency, w*rp the minds of Asiatic*'* youth, and 
affect tha daveiopment of the personalities of thott 
who lead them’ Among theie "dn-goodera" iff a 
psychiatrist who has made a lucrative career of at¬ 
tacking comic magaainei, certain publishing compa¬ 
nies who do pot publish comics and who would 
benefit by their demise, many group* of adults who 
would like to bUme their lack of ability a{ respon¬ 
sible parent* on comic mags instead of on them¬ 
selves, and various assorted headline hunters. Theta 
people arc militant They complain to local police 
officials, to local magwipe retailers, to local whole¬ 
salers, add to their coiigreasmen They complain and 
complain and threaten and threaten Eventually, 
everyone gats frightened The newsdealer gets 
frightened He removes the books from display, The 
wholesaler gets frightened He refuse* shipment* 
The congressmen get frightened . November ta 
coming! "They si»ti an investigation This wave of 
hysteria has seriously thrcaiened rhe very existence 
of the whole comic magazine industry 

WE BEliEVE Your editors uncptely believe 
rhat the claim of these crusaders tb*t comics are 
bad for children , is If we, |« the slight¬ 

est way, thought that htjrror comics, crime COffUti, 
ot any other kmd of comics were harmful to our 
readers, we would cease publishing them and direct 
nur efforts toward something else! 

And we'w not alone m our belief For example: 
Dl David Abrahamsen, eminent criminologist, m 
his book, Who Ate The Guilty?" says. Comic 
books do net lead to crima, although they have been 
widely blamed for it f In my experience a* a psy¬ 
chiatrist, I cannot remember having Hen on* boy 
or girl who has committed a crime, or who became 
neurotic or psychotic because he or she read 
comic book* " A group lad by Dr Freda Kehm, 
Mental Health Ch sit man of the Ill. Congress of the 
P.T A, decided that living room violence has a 
decided beneficial affect on young minds" Dr Rob¬ 
ert H. Felix, director of tha National institute of 
Mutual Health, said that horror comic books do not 
originate criminal behavior in childran in a way, 
the hortot comics may do some good children 
may use fantasy, as stimulated by the "comica'' as e 
means of working out natutal feelings of aggres¬ 
siveness. 


We also believe that a large portion of our total 
readership of horror and crime comics is made up of 
adults We believe that those who oppose comics are 
a small minority Yet this minority il causing rhe 
bysrerw Tha voice of rhe nwonty you who buy 
comica, read them, enjoy them, and ate not harmed 
by them. has not been heard! 

WHAT YOU MUST DO, Uflie*s you act now, 
the pressure from this minority may force coraies 
from the American scene It is members of this mi¬ 
nority who rhre*ten the local retailer*, who threaten 
the local wholeaalers, who have sent lectera to the 
Senate Subcommittee on Juvenile Delinquency 
(now investigating tha comic industry). 

IT IS TIME THAT THE MAJORITY'S VOICE 
BE HEARD! 

I? if time that rhe Senate Subcommittee hears 
from YOU . **ch and tv try on* p f you! 

If you agree that comics are harmless emertam- 
ment, wt»c a letter or a postcard 
TODAY to- 

The Senata Subcommittee on Juvenile Delinquency 
United States Senate 
Waahmgtcui 25, D C. 

. and m your own words, tell them so Make it a nt«, 
polite letterl In the case of you younger md»ra, it 
would be more effective if you could get your par¬ 
ents to write for you, or perhaps add a P $. to your 
letter, as rhe Senate Subcamim t ‘ r e may not have 
much respect far the opinions of minors, 

Of course, if you or your parents dhtgree with US, 
and b«hevf that comics ARE had. Iat yeur aonti- 
ments be known on that too 1 The imponanr thing is 
thar rhe Subcommittee hear from actual comic book 
readen and/ar their parent*, tarhar than from p*o- 
lc who never read a comic magazine in their hve*, 
ut simply want to destroy rhem. 

It is also important that your local newsdealer 
be encouraged to continue carrying, diaplaying, and 
felling dl ktnds of comics Speak to him, Have him 
*patk to his wholesaler 

Whetever you can, let your voice and the voices 
of your patents ba raised in protest Over the cam¬ 
paign against comics 

But first . ngbt now please write char letter 
to iha Senate Subcommittee 

Sincerely, 

Your grateful editors 
(for the whole E. G Gang) 
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SENSATIONAL OFFER OF HARD-TO-GET STAMPS! 

f \ ALL-DIFFERENT 


GUARANTEED *6 73 'tiSw* 

smut mmm comam 

imUDtS MSI YAlUABlt STAMPS t SETS 


o. WVA1SKA t 


STALIN DEATH STAMP- CROATIA WANT Til ANCLES SOUTH POLE STAMP 

Iste ruler cif »Ue Bunet wirfcL trims tea — sbiwiag erotic matborlsad by Antirl 
lamed by ■ aatelllte eountry flown and bird* in Bin wine search Aaaaelabnn ol 
lie«T> behind the feared Iron full color! Issued by Croatian trails, fcr oas an Kiel 
Cnrtain. Government-in-KiUa South Vote Baas 

YOU ALSO GET hundreds of other fascinating and unusual stamps 
And sets from all over the world! A grand total of 3XD all-different 
stamps—guarantied $8.7S Catalog Vaht r—mil yours for only 25#! 
What a bargain! Why, any one of the sets shown here alone is worth 
moro than the 25# you pay for the entire collection ! And just think of 
the hours upon hours of fun you’ll have poring through this giant 
collection—filling hundred* of blank spaces in your album at the amas- 
ing bargain rato of 13 stamps for 1#. 

mmr uwmt msr com-nm tann 

We’re making this sensational offer to introduce you to out famous 
Bargain Approvals—which well send you for frer s zaminatbm. But 
hurry 1 The supple of these bargain packet* is necessarily limited— 
once the stamps shown here are gona, there just won't be any more! 
So mail coupon NOW! If coupon is clipped, send 25# direct to: 

ZENITH CO., Dept. JZ-1, >1 Willoughby St., Iiwfcly t, N. Y. 


midget encyclopedia 


Of STAMPS 


Our very own Midget Encyclcpcdiu 

&cti«gBg 3 E 


| ZENITH CO., Dapt. IS-T 

■ 81 Willuaghhy St., Irooklyn 1 , N. Y. 

■ Here’s my 25f. Bend me «entire colteetion de- 
I scnbsd in this ad—319 all-different stamps- plus 
| FREE "Midget Encyclnpe<fia of Stamps " In- 

■ elude, for free examination, your latest Bargain 
Approvals 


\TARCTI< 


ZENITH CO/iSSaS-S- 





















From the place where he crouched on the 
metal ladder leading down into the open 
manhole, Ben Flint’s eyes were exactly 
level with the surface of the street. Grip¬ 
ping the steel rails, Flint leaned forward 
to scan the paving crew hard at work near¬ 
by, spreading hot tar over the road bed. 
Hc’U be here in a minute, Flint thought to 
himself, his stomach muscles tightening 
with nervous expectation. As soon as the 
lousy rat rolls up I’m gonna let ’im have it 
right between the eyes! 

Steam boiled up from the hot tar, while 
the workmen spread it swiftly... Flint’s 
eyes narrowed to keep the top of the steep 
road in sight. A rumbling noise was heard 
off in the distance: Flint’s right hand 
tightened spasmodically on the gun held 
at his side. That must be the steamroller 
coming down the hill, Flint mused, his 
pulse quickening. Soon as these guys get 
outa the way and the roller comes this 
way, Fletcher is a dead man! 

At the top of the hill, now, the bulky 
metal monster came into view, its ponder¬ 
ous roller squashing flat the bubbling hot 
tar in its path. With gathering speed it 
moved down the hill, while the workers 
scrambled out of its path. Flint’s gun-arm 
moved nervously across his face, to clear 
his vision, while he clung to the guard rail 
with his other hand ... his eyes narrowed 
as he peered closely at the man perched on 
the seat of the steamroller. The red hair 
and the square-jawed face of the driver 
were fully in view... it was Fletcher, all 
right! 

The huge steamroller was thirty yards 


from him ... the street workers had mov¬ 
ed out of sight, back to the boiling tar 
cauldron. Flint raised his bead slightly, 
the gun slid upward so that its sight was 
trained squarely on the driver of the im¬ 
mense juggernaut. Flint slowly counted to 
three, then he squeezed the trigger. 

There was no sound ,• the silencer had 
done its work. Thirty yards away the body 
of the driver slumped forward, the man’s 
head sagging lifelessly on bis shoulders. 
Flint started to descend back into the open 
manhole, his lips apart in a grimace of 
triumph. He heard, suddenly, the sound 
of sewer workers below ... there were 
other men down there, coming closer! 
Men who might testify that he had been 
attempting to flee from the scene of a 
murder! 

With a gasp of surprise, aware that his 
plan of escape had been thwarted, Flint 
leaped up the remaining steps and landed 
on the hot oozy street surface. Trying des¬ 
perately to move his feet through tbe 
clinging tar, Flint turned and saw the 
enormous steamroller hurtling towards 
him. 

He screamed just once, then the awful 
weight of tbe roller was crashing over bis 
body ... mashing him into a hideous blob 
of tortured, squirming, tar-covered flesh. 
His blood sprayed out like soup from a 
punctured can; Flint was shattered be¬ 
yond recognition by the time the driver- 
less roller had crashed into a stone wall at 
the bottom of the hill, and came to a stop 
amidst the mournful wail of steam escap¬ 
ing from the mangled boiler. 
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HERE’S A CRAZY, MIXED-UP 
FRI6HTMARE X CALL . . . 

AU/RDER 






















But I CAN 'T REACH IT/ X 

AWAKEN WITH NER NAME ON MY UPS, 
MY BEDCLOTHES DRENCHED WITH 
COLD SWEAT. ‘ I BURY MY FACE IN MY 
HAN OS, SOBRING ALOUD, . . 




OWN LITTLE TOUCHES 
ABOUT/ ^ 


POINT TRYING TO 
O/SSUAOE YOU,DEAR, 
SO WOW THE QUE3- i 
TION ts, CAN WE A 
V AFFORD IT... 


^WE saw the "FORSALE‘S/GN ,^ 

MAY WE LOOK AT THE PLACE < 1 
my name's HOWANO LEIGHTON/l 
J-HIS IS MY WIFE CATHYf 


'only EIGHT BOB A DON'T 

WEEK. .FOR TOBACCO,\KNOW. 
MISTER. X SLEEP OV ERjfib*r rgKj 
k THE STABLE/ 


’that’s LITTLE ■ 
ENOUGH, HOWARD, 


HBCUSSED PRICE 


AND I WON'T HANE 
TO BE HERE ALONE 
WHEN YOU GO TO 
kLONDON ON BUSINESS, 


r SEVEN HUNONEO QU£\ 

THE FURNITURE GOES WITH THE 
HOUSE. CL AUOEGftYUES. 1 
I GO WITH THE HOUSE ,TOO.j\ 


' OH, THEN YOU \ 
MU3T BE THE CARE¬ 
TAKER. I'M NOT AT 
ALL SURE I CAN 

AFFORD You, / 

Vgrymes/ 


It WAS A COZY HOUSE 
CATHY WAS 


How i LOVEO HER, MY CATHYf HOW X love her 
STILLf X REMEMBER the knocking on THE COTTAGE 
DOOR. . .THE GROAN OF CHAIRSPRINGS INSIDE...THE SLOW 
PAD OF BOOTS ON CARPETED FLOOR., .THE SHABBILY 
DRESSED MAN PEERING OUT.,,HIS STARING EYES. , . 


I REMEMBER HIS EYES BORING INTO MINE AS WE 











































Even as my thoughts ramble on 
THROUGH THESE MEMORIES, OARK- 
NE53 GIVES WAT TOO AWN, AND SO 
IfflSEJOO WORN AND HAGGARD TO 
TEND TO THE BUSINESS THAT BROUGHT 


The day passes too quickly ano it is 
NIGHT ONCE MORE. I AN IN BEDAGAIN 
WAITING... WAITING FOR SLEEP TO 
COME AND THAT AWFUL AWFUL 



Cathy lookeo so beautiful^o happy, as she Awareness gives way to sleep, memory orifts into oream. .. 

WAVED GOODBYE FROM THE GARDEN. I FELT THAT HORRIBLE OREAM AGAIN. X HEAR HER SCREAMING... CATWfS 

X LOVEOHER MORE AND MORE WITH EACH SCREAMING FROM THE COTTAGE. X'M THERE AGAIN... RACING 



The scream echoes over the grim grey moor 

AGONIZED.. .UNENDING. MY POOR,TERRIFIED SCREAM- 
INGCATHY LORD,HOW X LOVE HER. WITH SUPER- 






























The scseam woe*, the dream VAN¬ 
ISHES. I AM AWAKE, SITTING 6DLT- 


SUDOENLT I KNOW WHAT X MUST DO 
THE DREAM IS AN OM EN... A WARNING. 


But MV NANO FALLS AWAY. I SLUMP 
SACK ONTO THE SEO, I REACH FOR 



I LIE THERE UNTIL THE CIGARETTE BURNS DDWN AND I 

CRUSH IT OUT. I AM DETERMINED TD STAY AWAKE RUT 
MY EVES ARE UNBEARABLY HEAVY. SLEEP REACHES 
OUT AND SMOTHERS ME IN ITS VELVET GRIP. 

ERUPTS TO GREET 




























BUT TK5 


(I HERE rs A S PUTTING EX PLOBfVE 
LIGHT. I AM AWAKE, A RINGING IN MY 
lEARS, I SIT UR IN MY SWEAT-DRENCHED 

Bbeo, shivering, . . _ 


ScA THY.' THAT FIEND was^V 

Tftrm TO KILL CATHYf and 
THEN HE TURNED ON ME/ DID HE,.? 


X LIE BACK.STARING AT the CEILING. OBLIVION 

CREEPS IN ONCE MORE. .. BLACKNESS... ANO THE 
DREAM, i MUST FIND OUT... x must know The 
MEANING OF THIS AWFUL DREAM. THE WILD 
KALEIDOSCOPE BEGINS...THE SCREAM...RACING 
TO THE COTTAGE DOOR.. . FLINGING IT WIDE . . . 


... CATHY ON HER KNEES. 
INO EYES.. .5ALIVA DRIP 
,AT ME .. . fML iPqj 



The scream laces, light creeps in. * *«e a COFFIN ... CATHY 

BITTING ON THE FLOOR BESIDE IT.. .SORBING.. .BOBBINS. X CAN 
NEAR HER BOB BW« ANSI AM THERE,! HYING TO PEER INTO THE 

COFFIN*^™yingTO£££: . .TRYING TO SEE WHO‘S IN IT. . . 


...CATHY’S SCREAM...THE A if FLASH IN 
BRYMES.. .HOWARD... BUNDINB WHITE. 
REO.. . BLACK. . ■ 
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Then, SUDDENLY.I AM awake again. 
FRANTICALLY, I DRESS., .PACK,.. 
CHECK OUT OF THE HOTEL.. .AND 
SOON THE MILES ARE FLYING BY 
BENEATH THE WHEELS OF MY AUSTIN.. 


'I'VE GOT TO SEE . I'VE GOT A 

TD SEE Mr CATHY ..MAKE 
SURE SHE'S ALL RIGHT*'J 


The shadows of dawn descend silently from the grey sky, meet 

BLACK BOG BY RISING WHISFS OF MIST. THE FOG FLOATS LOW 
AND RUSH IN. 

. SHE SITS BESIDE 



I STAGGER TOWARD HER WITH FALTERING, JERKY STEPS. HER 
FACE IS TAUT WITH TERROR. HER HUSBAND.. CATHr'S 
HOWARD -LIES DEAD - and i KNOW . _ 


A ND HOWARD L E/GHTOH IS IH THE COFFIN 


'CATHY. 


KEEP AWAY/ KEEP 
k AWAYFROM ME/A 


(YOU SEE,KIDDIES, HOWARD LEIGHTON 
^COULDN'T HAVE BEEN IN LONDON... 
BECAUSE CLAUDE GRYMES HAD 


ALREADY GIVEN HIM THE BUS/- f 
NESS/ CLAUDE . idiot that HE \ 
was ... just THOUGHT h e was 
HOWARD/ WISHFUL THINKING, 

YOU MIGHT SAY THE MINUTE CLAlJOE 
SAW CATHY, HE WENT OUT OF HIS 
M/ND OVER HER. WELL, O. W AWAITS 
WITH HER PEW-POT TO DRIVE YOU 
—» OUT OF YOUR MIND 

WITH ANOTHER OF 
mL SlmS HER REEKING 

recipes, so i'll , 

' «pwSAY "BYE" FOR 

THIS ISSUE OF MY 
ml UvAZf jfl V MORBID MUCK- 
\ MAG. J 


I KNOW THAT I HAVE DREAMED A MANIAC'S DREAM, I KNOW THAT I 
am CLAUDE GRYMES. and as the screaming begins again and x hold 

CATHY’S HAIR IN MY STRONG CLAWING HAND, MY AX POISED, 2 KNOW... OH, 
LORD...THAT I CAN’T STOP MYSELF .THAT I'VE COME BACK TO 
THE COTTAGE TO MURDER CAT HY L E/GHTON JUST AS I MUR¬ 
DERE D HER HUSBAND _ 

1 































The cold moaning light pressed up against the PINE- 

PANELED DEN'S ARCHED WINDOWS, REFUSED ENTRANCE BY THE 
HEAVILY LINED EXPENSIVE DAMASK DRAPES. WITHIN,HUDOLEO 
DEEP IN A HEAVY LEATHER CHAIR THAT HIS AGED BOOT HAROLY 
WARMED,WEALTHY CARLTON WEBSTER SLOWLY STIRRED HIMSELF. 
HIS WRINKLED FACE CREASED EVEN MORE WITH A PREPOSTER¬ 
OUS SMILE ANO HIS LYMPHATIC BLUE EYES HELD SOME DISTANT 
OREAM AS HE REACHED FOR THE BELLCORO BESIDE THE 

















Fulton's eyes opened wide at this 
startling news,and me ut a desk- 
lamp IN OR DIR TO SEE HIS EMPLOY¬ 
ER'S FACE. PERHAPS IT WAS SOME 


That night carlton webster took an inex¬ 
pensive BOUQUET TO LINDA STEWART'S NEAT FLAT 
HER BEAUTIFUL FACE BEAMED 4RATEFULLY . 


Linda invited carlton to 

HE LOOKED LOVINGLY INTO HEI 



Linda's kino raced, how could she avoid hurtin* this 
KINO OlO MAN'S FEfilNM + HOW COULD SHE TELL HIM? 
whatXv you uJoKiwTjri'TiT'* you* FACE, J 
' FOR .LINDA’ WHY CANT J l CARLTON. SO OLD ... SO 
fie what you're looking ) WtTHEFED. *0 W/tfNKLED 


The OLD MAN’S FACE SAGGED. HE PLEADED WITH 
LINDA. / "■ m 

WHY NOT, LINDA? WHY won' T J 
YOU NARRY MEf I LOVE YOU 1 ’ 

COULDN’T YOU LOVE ME J 

^ in Time? 


YOU'RE YOURE 
I NOT WHAT 
IM L00KM8 

FDR,CARLTON 




























For a while,carlton sat in stony Silence 
SRDODINO-.OLUMLY REFLECTINS ON NATURE'S 

AND 


The MASINATIDN THAT HAD Earned CARLTON WEBSTER 
A Ml LUON DOLLARS HAD NOT OESERTED HIM AFTER ALL 
TNDSI YEARS. AS HE RODE HIS CHAUFFER-ORIVEN CADILLAC 
SACK TO HIS PALATIAL ESTATE. HE PUFFED THOUGHTFULLY 
ON A DOLLAR CISAR AND SAW VISIONS IN ITS LUXURIANT 


STOPPED IN AT HIS HI8H PRICED 


The MILLIONAIRE EXPLAINED HIS PREDICAMENT IN DETAIL 
DR, HURLEY SAT WITH HlS FlNSERTIPS TOUCHIN8 AND 


With some oifficulty. carlton located the cur¬ 
ious STONE HOUSE OF OR. HANS FAULKNER. A THICK¬ 
SET NERVOUS LITTLE MAN WITH PRISM-LENSED OLAS- 


ThE HINT OF WEALTH SEEMED to SATISFY THE STRANGE 
PHYSICIAN, HE LED HIS VISITOR INTO AN UNTIDY; NOT TO 
SAYUNSTERILE CELLAR LABORATORY. HE LISTENED TO 

CARLTON'S REQUEST. » , | P^— 

r I'VE PERFOHMEO THE OPERATION BEFORE, HERR t 
WEBSTER.. IN GERMANY. IN THIS COUNTRY, NOSODY 
WILL BELIEVE. I'm A QUACK THEY SAY IT WOULD 
COST YOU TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND OOL LARS, 



























The ASTRONOMICAL FIGURE STAG¬ 
GERED CARLTON. HE SAT MOPPING HIS 
BROW AS DOCTOR FAULKNER EXPLAINED 



That night, caAlton visited linda 
once more, then came away re¬ 
assured THAT SHE WAS WELL WORTH 
THE FABULOUS EXPENDITURE. THEN, 
HE VISITED THE YOUNG MAN DR. 
FAULKNER HAD RECOMMENDED... 



George sooth, the young man,sat in silence 

FOR A FULL MINUTE AFTER THE OLD MAN HAD 
GIVEN HIM. THE PET AILS. 

T HUNOREO A NO FIFTY GRANO! f splencxo' 
ANO ALL r HAVE to DO Is GIVEUP j SPLEKO/O 
THIS MUSN OF MINE? WHAT’S IT 
60TTEN ME ANYWAY? I'VE ALWAYS 
HAOTO SCR ATCN FORA BUCK' OKAY, 

KEBSTER. IT'S A DEAL.' 


The next day,theold millionaire anothe young man 

WENT TO DOCTOR FAULKNER'S CELLAR LABORATORY EVERY¬ 
THING WAS IN READINESS. , .TWO OPERATING TABLES. . . 
MUCH MEDICAL EQUIPMENT. . .ANOTHE NECESSARY CERTI¬ 
FIED CHECKS. . . 



T WO WEEKS LATER, DR. FAULKN ER UN V EILED CARLTON W EBSTERISNE W D r. FAULKN ER SMILED EVILY. ■ 

— - fW0NDERFUt7 IWhCCgENIUS?' 



































Z... I CAN'T, carlton. you're ST/L, 
NOT WHAT I WANT/ I.. . 1 ... IT'S YOl 
£00#CARLTON. . . SO BENT . SO 
OECNEflTLm OLD ano SOFT for¬ 
give ME FOR SAYING SQ BUT... IT Jg* 
WOULD DISGUST MEf igj; 


Soon. CARLTON RUSHED TO LINDA'S apartment 


THE DOCTOR IS 

a FNfENO, 
LINDA. NOW ■ 
WILL YOU ' 

NANNY ME? 


tou GAN T expect ^ALL^IONTf i 
GEORGE BOOTH TO CALL MMf 
GIVE UP HIS BODY FOR' SEElFHEtL 
LESS than HALF A DO nt 
MIL LIOH M R. WEBSTER ^ 


And SO,AGAIN, CARLTON WEBSTER 
WENT TO SEE DR. FAULKNER. ■ . 


Carlton turned to go 

FRUSTR ATED - 

(tmsorny, 

\ CARLTON 1 


VwhatA 


^you'll GET ^ 
'what you WANT, 
linoa •YOU'LL ' 
,‘b SEE * s'* 
























NO, CAR LTO N * PLEASE 
DON'T Y you're NOT M 
_ WHAT I WANT 'A 


) L/NOA- 
MAR NY 

* ME ' A 


'no, CARlTOn' no' 1 CAN'T* 1 WON'Tt 
IT’S.. IT'S .JUST LOOK AT THOSE 
SCRAWNY ARMS,.. AN OLO NAN'S V 
ARMS.. AND YOUR LESS... SPINDLY- " 
KNOTTY,.. EULL OF VARICOSE VEINS M 


L/NOA f 
FOR 
COO'S 
SANE f 


Carlton's hanosome face srew taut, his thick 

BRAWNY CHEST HEAVED WITH ANGRY BREATHING. ■ ■ 


WHAT DO YOU JOMA'T-IN A MAN, 

LINDA? WILL NO T HINS SATISFY 
YOU? 


\l KNOW WHAT I 

/vknt; CARLTON. I 
KNOW / YOU'RE... 
YOU'RE JUST NOT 

\J T -' 


Carlton looneo at linoa in all her beauty and he 


LE3S... TT ^ SSS . ."- 1 -" 

YOU'LL SET what you want, 
LINOA • I PROM/SE,^__^J 


IWAfSO, 
CARLTONf 
J NONE SO 


I ARMS ANO LEGS, EH, MR. 

WEBSTER’ GEORGE WILL 
WANT TWO HUNOREO j* 
te THOUSAND 


it's every Cent i have 1 
LETTfl \L 8E BANKRUPT! 
BUT FOR L/NDA ..It'S 
fct WORTH IT' JBm 


That aftirnoon, carlton took 

LINDA TO TNE BEACH TO SHOW OFF 
HU STROM MUSCULAR B ODY. 

I CAN'T SET OVER IT, 

CARLTON. HOW IS IT 
ROSS/OLE TO GET 
IN SUCH WONOEREUL 
SHARE IN SUCH A 
SHORT TINE? 

That QOCTOfi 
FR/ENO Of ych 


Linoa LEANED towardsc 
HER MOIST UPS IWVITINS 
YOUL 
TO ME,C 
_ FINE 


Linoa shuddered as carlton held 




Carlton stooo i/A, studyinb nis slender arms 




























RECOVERY WAS BUlCKfR THIS TIME TWO WEEK!. 
AS CARLTON DRESSED TO LEAVE THE SANITARIUM 
THAT FINAL DAY,HE SMILED SADLY 


SHEtJt HAMlNESE 8PREAQ OVER CARLTON'S FACS. HE 
CLASPED THE DOCTOR'S HAND 




































UR BURNING OIL? 

Engineer’s Discovery Stops it Quick 

Vithout A Cent For Mechanical Repairs! 


If your car it uling wo much oil— if it is sluggish, hard 
trt start slow on pickup, lacks pep and power—you are 
paying good money for oil thats burping up in yout 
engine instead of providing lubrication Why’ Because 
your engine is leaking Friction has worn a gap between 
pistons and cylinder wall Oil is pumping up into the 
Combustion chamber, fouling your motor with carbon 
Gas is exploding down thiough this gap, going to waste. 

SAVE SSO TO $ISD REPAIR RILE 



Before you spend $>0 00 to $13000 for 
an engine overhaul, read how you can fix 
that leaky engine yourself in iusc * faw 
minutes without buying a single new 
; part without even taking your engine 
■ down -It s almost as easy as squeezing 
.toothpaste or shaving cream out of > 

■,J tube, thanks to tbe distavety of a new 
__,,.;*nif-it!c substance called Power Seal This 
- ' ' ' revolutionary new compound combines 

the Iteftnattnn qualities of Moly, the greasy" wonder 
with ihe leak sealing properties of Vermiculue the 
mm|tal ptodoct whose pai tides expand under hear (Up 

5 * 3i) times original size ) 

ME Squeeze Power-beal out of the tube into your motor s 
cylinders through tbe spark plug openings It will sptead 
over pistons, piston rings and cylinder walls as your engine 
runs and it will PLATE every surface with a smooth, shiny, 
metallic film that uon't conn off' No amount of pressure 
can scrape it Off. No amount of heat can break it down 
It fills (he cracks, scratches and scotings caused by engine 
wear It closes the gap between worn piston rings and 
cylinders with an automatic self expanding seal that stops 
oil pumping stops gas blow by and restores compression 
No mote piston slapping, no more engine knocks You 
get mote power, speed, mileage 

Thjs genuine plating is self-lubricating too for Moly, the 
.greasy metal lubticant, reduces ftiction as nothing else can' 
It is the only lubricant indestructible enough to be used 
to 1/ S atomic energy plants and jet engines It nevet' 
drains down, never leaves your engine dry. Even after your 
cat has been standing for weeks, even in coldest weathet 
you can start it in a flash because the lubrication is in the 
metal itself Thai s why you II need amazingly little oil 
yon It get hundreds even thousands of mote miles per quart 
TRY IT FREEI 





BEST INVESTMENT WE EVER MA0E, SAYS DRIVER-OWNER 

mply inserted rhe POWER SEAL per instructions inr 
1 other repairs or adjustments Compression readings 
taken before and after -and Shoved • big improvement in 
both cars. As a result the engine gained a lot more pitk-up 
and powet which was especially noticeable on hills Wha< 
impressed us most was the sbaip reduction in oil tonsumpnnn 
In one cab we ve acre illy been Saving a quart a day nod figure 
»c have saved All 20 ..n oil alone since the POWER SEAL 
was applied a month ago In the nihet cab- oil consumption 
was cut pritfitaliy in half We have also been gening better 
gas mileage. All in all POWER SEAL turned nut to be jusr 
about the best investment vie evet made It paid for itself in 

postponing the cost o/ major ovethauls that 
cal money TlkhTjxi Doutbifo N.Y 

SEND NO MONEYI 

___will be 

,-JS postage and handling charges 
Ot, 10 save the postage and handling charges. simply enclose 
. full payment wnh the coupon Fot cylinder cars otdet the 
Regular Size, only J4 95, Fot £ cylinder cats otdet the Jumbo 
Size J7 95 Power Seal is no* available only by mail from us. 
Send the coupon it once. 


You dont tisk a penny Ptove to youtsclf that 
Power-Seal will make yout car tun like new Put it 
in your engine on 30 days Free Trml If you are not 
getting better performance out of your iar than you 
thought possible—if you have not stopped oti burn 
mg and have not increased *us mileage-return the 
empty tube and get yout money back in full. 
Power-Sen! ts absolutely harmless, it cannot hurt the 
finest cat in any way It can only preserve and pro¬ 
tect yout motor 

RUDSOiTAUTOMOilVE INDUSTRIES - 

Dept.ECS 400 MADISON AVI, M.Y. J?, N.Y. 


•RUMOR AUTOMOTIVE INI)U*TmES.""D.»t. KS — — — — * —■ ^ 

| 480 Madinn A..„ Kaw Tart CMy T7, N.Y. | 

,£>«« Kni m« lu!« at tho amazlni Iww POWER SEAL 1 

On*arrIval * wJinTa^tha '*ii*mnu? S JmciIiw Slz* tar l.ayt nn. tr Ei | 

!“T IV . 5*1 cwauniatnm. iroatae *«i 'mUeM*'. 1 rtiuncil’SIvifna nolle* j 

!*•••■ ■ i 

jAddrau ...... . 

|£Mf m .. . . .* | 1 • KUIa. I 

!□ Sava Mora' Sand fash chock or Kkinyy order with yainmn and we par all I 
JPWtaia charge* barer tnonay b»rk awaTantee , | 

IN UnToaT m^TASTLiflEio - ave“ ownto^oTontaTi’o”adoIs"cent* 










GENUINE ANTI-MAGNETIC WATCHES 


NATURAL 


GOLD 

COLOR I 


Direct-From- 
Importer to You! 
YOUR CHOICE! 


7 98 

VALUES IWi 

__I9.95J 

BY THORESEN'S FAMOUS GURANTEE l 


TAX PAID I 
VALUES TO | 


EACH ONE 
















The Insult 'T 
That Turned a L 

’HUM 



PI 



I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 


JAVE YOU ever felt «... „„ _ 

■* lutely fed up with htvmt bigger hus- 
kier fellows "push you around '? If you 
h»ve, then give me just 15 minutes a 
day* I'LL PROVE you eon have a body 
you’ll be proud of, packed with red- 
bfooded vitality' 

"Dynamic Tension" That's the secret' 
That's how I changed myself from a 
scrawny 97-pound weakling to winner 
of the title 'World's Most Perfectly 
Developed Man ’ 

"Dynomit Tension" Does Hi 
Using ”Dynamic Tension" only 15 min¬ 
utes a day in the privacy of your own 
room you quickly begin to put on muscle, 

back fill out your arms and^feiir Thu 
case NATURAL method will make you 
a finer speomen of REAL MANHOOD 
than you ever dreamed you could be* 

Tou Get Result* FAST 
Almost before you reafize it, you will 
lire system 1 You will have more pep, 


o big they slmoat 
sea ms—n d ges of solid stomach 
nudity legs that never get tired. 


FREE... My 32-Page Illustrated Book 
Net 51.00 or 1(K-But FREE 

Send NOW for my famous book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength * 32 
pages, packed with photographs, valu¬ 
able advice Shows what Dynamic Ten¬ 
sion can do, answers vital questions Book 
IS a real prise for any fallow who wants a 
better build. Yat 1'lf — 

lend you a copy abso¬ 
lutely FREE Just 
glancing through it may 
nge your whole fife 


CHARLES ATLAS, D*pt. l£f J 
115 Eest 23rd SI., New York 10, N.Y. 

I want the proof that your system af "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me— 
give me a healthy, husky body and big muscular 
development Send ma your free book, "Ever- 
lasting Health and Strength " 


Rush : 


Ma 


(Phase print plainly) 


Zone No. 

—(if any)-State,_— 

ice check here /or Booklet A 
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HE h HEHf WELCOME, rou OEAR UTTLE MORBIO MOBSTERS, to my MEM TERMOR- TITLE/ E. C.'S 

3 RUE SOME THREESOME U now * REVOLT/MS FOURSOME, as "THE CRYPT OF TERROR" JOINS with ‘THE 
VAULT Of HORROR. THE HAUMT OF FEAR." ahq TALES FROM THE CRYPT * TO (MINS YOU HEAPtMO 
HELP/MBS OF HORROR in Tne OFT- IMITATED E.C. TRAOITIOM. I TRUST you'll be AMPLY SKXEMED 
SY THIS LATEST collection of CAOAVEROUS CAVORmaS. as of MOM. all it at PEACE at the EC 
OFFICES. SUT I EXPECT TROUBLE WMtN THE VAULT-BEEPER MO THE OLD MITCH REALIZE THAT 
z. NOW, HAVE TMO MUCK-MASS to THEIR OM£f OH, wELL.THERE't MO USE SLA UOUTER IMS YOUR 
CHfCXEHS BEFORE YOU COME TO THE fURMEO tRIOSES so, COME into the CRYPT OF TERROR 
AND YOUR MOST IN HOMLS An 0 HEAVES YOUR CRYPT-BEEPER will LAUNCH MY MEMMAUSEATIMS 
HEMSPRIMT- MARCOTfC witn The BLOOC-CURDLiMS. CRIME• TIROL/MS VELP YARM I call' 


UPjONWEFIEC.T/ON 









Thinking of name maoe Chester mao 

ANO DROVE HIM OH HE WAS R OH IONS 
A TURN WHEN HE SAW fT NOT FORTY 
FEET AHEAD. HE $ TORRID A SHORTLY 
AND CALLED OUT TO THE 6LACJI- 
CLOAKED HULK IN THE SHALLOWROAO- 

side pitch, ., 


Chester wayne truoseo tremulously along the macaoam roao 

LEADING FROMRUUNSVILLE. HIS HIS I* POWERED RIFLE WAS REAO\ 
HIS NERVOUS FIN LEA ON THE TRlSSCR. ASOvE.A FULL ROUNO MOON 
THREW A RALE LJSHT ON THE COUNTRYSIDE,SILHOUETTINS EACH 
SHADOWY RUSH INTO AN OMINOUS CROUCHING FIGURE. ARDUHO HIM, 


X SWORE OVER MAMIES RAKED BONES I'D 
GET THE ONE WHO Dtp IT TO HER. I'VE SOT TO 
——"{ KEER TRY/NSt rvE 9OT To >. . * 


WHO. WHO'S THERE* 


ThE WEREWOLF 6ARED ITS FANGS 
AT THE HUNTER ANO SNARLED. 
CHESTER DRORRCD TO ONE KNEE 
THREW THE RIFLE TO HISSHOUL- 
DER AND SQUEEZED THE TRIS- 
SEA A HOLLOW- NOSED JS 
SHRIEKED ACROSS THE ROAD 
AFTER T HE NOW-FLEEING EEASt- 
IV *'NIT H/W • FOR MAMIE * V 
R/R HIM OPEN / M. 


The STARTLED CREATOR! TURNED 
FROM ITS HUMAN RREY A CLAMMY 
SWEAT SROKE OUT ON CHESTCRWHEN 
HE SAW THE HAIRY FACE,THE SLOOO 
PRIRRINS FROM ITS URS AND CHIN. ■. I 


He was nums with horror,hale- 

SLIND WITH RASE AS HE (LASTED 
AWAY AT THE DIS ARRC ARIN6 MON¬ 
STER TILL THE .MAGAZINE WAS 
EMRTY AND THE HAMMER CLICKED 
DEAD ON THE PA RTY RIFLE CHAM MBL. 


SASMf OH,LORO*. 


■DN/M S08...MAMIE' 
I sdo . HISSED.. 
































^ TERRIBLE' TERRItLEf 
I'LL sEwO OFFICIAL COM- 
OOLENCES TO Hll WIDOW . 
'v <M THE MORN. . . mr _^A 


r'LEASE, GENTLEMEN!/'TH ZUCOME 
MY WIFE I* Mi .tl?I i ONDOWM, 
--wggk. MAYOR' , 


j WAYNE v FOR ONE 
' THING, THIS FIENOISN 
i ATTACK TOOK PLACE , 
OUTSIDE OF TOWN, .. 

8EY0HD MY JURI3DIC 
v r/ON r^—- 


ThE MEM IN MARLEY'S TAVERN 

LEAPED TO THEIR FEET AS OCSTER 
SuRST THROUGH THE DOOR, 
HEADED FOR THE SAS. THEY SAW 
THE RIFLE AND THE LOOK ON HIS 
FACE AND THEY KNEW. . . 


Chester TOSSED off a double 

DOURSOM.. AN O WHILE IT WAS STILL 
BURNING OOWN.HE PANTEO OUT THE 
TERRIBLE DETAILS OF HIS HARROW- 
INC EXPERIENCE. 


WHO. . .WHO WAsT QUICK, FRANK' 
IT THIS TIME, /POUR ME SOME- 
CNET? THIN 1 STRAIGHT' 


600, nan' V » FARMER has a 
TELL US WHO PLACE THREE MILES 
IT WAS* WE'VE OUT.. .SEEN NIM I 
ALL SOT J-^TOWN,, MICE a Iff.. 

QUIET, he's gonna 
be outer A LOME, 
LONS TIME NOW... 
LIKE MT MAMIE * 


At first the men exchanged 
suilty slamces of relief, but 

AFTER A FEW MOMENTS OF SHOOtHM 
SILENCE, PAUL MYERS CLIMBED ONTO 
A TASLE A NO SHOUTED,. 

TNAT MAKES FI EE VICTIMS M aT 

MANY MONTHS.. . AHO WHYf AIM'F 
WE FAYIN' FOR PROTECTION IN 
THIS ROTTEN TOWNY ALL WE GET 
FROM MAYOR HANSON IS FROMlSES. 
OO WE WAIT TILL THAT WEREWOLF 
GRABS SOMEONE CLOSE TO US 
BEFORE WE MAKE HANSON DO 

S0METH/M6ff l 


it ALREADY THAT gives you >4 
•or someone MOKE F/.JHT to ’ Fifteen minutes later,mator 

CLOSE TO ME I TELL THE MAVOf ^ELWOOO HANSON WAS AWAKENEDSY 
OFF, CHET. YOU LEAD SHOUTS OF US NAME HE LEANED 
THE WAY AND WE'LL ' UNEASILY FROM THE BEDROOM WIN- 
SACK YOU UP* DOW OF HIS COLONIAL home and 

LOOKED DOWN AT THE ANGRY CROWD 


Soon, his portly pajama-clao 
FIGURE WRAPPED in a slken rose, 
the Dl jNIFIED mayor of plains- 
VILLE STOOD BEFORE HIS TOWNS¬ 
PEOPLE, LISTENING TO THE FRISMT- 
FUL NEWS. . . ^ 


Jpaul' 


WIFE 
MAMIE' 


FAT LOT OF SDOO TMATLL WHAT CAM X DO, MR 


ANT ^^WNAT'RE 

r THAN \ YOU OOf* 
, MAYOR'J TO DO 
-- -< AS OUT IT, 


MY WIRES SODY WAS \ WE WANT 
RAVAGE0 FISHY HEFE ' MORE TH 
ON THE STREETS OF WORDS, may 
T FLAIHSVILLEf 


DO, NAYOR • WHAT ASOU 
THE FFOTECnOH YOU 





































Mayor kanson tried to pacify 


Mayor kanson was vert adept at 

SHIFTING THE PRESSURE FROM HIM-, 
SELF.. ■■■ 


PLEASE, GENTLE- jSflYEN'f i 
NER! NOW, MR. /DON'T 6E7 

WAYNE, YOU SAY < YOU, MAYOR. 
YOU FIRED SEVENA£\ I USED NOL- 
S/LYER BULLETS j LOW-NOSEO 
AT THIS WEREWOLF.. < . JJlSL . LEAD. 
THEY WERE SILVER ROT SILVER. 
HJULETS, Of COURSE.' ) THEVNE LIKE 
-- J DUM-OOMS ... 


WELL, I MIGHT HAVE KNOWN 
SOMEONE WOULD GO OFF NALF~ 
COCKEOf MY DEAN MR. wayne... 
IF YOU'D TAKEN THE TNOUBLE 
TO NEAOVP ON WERE WOLVES AS 
I NAVE, YOU'D KNOW THAT ONLY 
A 8/LVER BULLET CAN KILL A 
WEREWOLF.' w 


I'LL WELCOME ANYONE Of YOU 
TO MY L!BftANY WHOD CARE TO 
/NEON* HIMSELF ONTHE/Wtf/75 
OF THE LYCANTNNOPE. MEAN • 
WN/LE, MYFELLOW CITIZENS, BE 
CALM AND... SOOO-NISMT.. 


Chester wayne grimaced. 


The mayor went back into his stately home,the crowd 

DISPERSED, AND CHESTER WAYNE JOINED PAUL MYERS AND 
CHICK ROGERS IN A GLOOMY S E3SION AT MANLEY'S TAVENN... 
THEME MEVEH WAS A MAN GETTER AT Y WE'RE NO BETTER' 
SOUIHMIN 1 OUT OF A NOT SPOT THAN ) OFF THAN BEFORE 
Utf- WAYON NANSONf t-, _WE CALLED ON NIMf 


r YES, WE ANE ' WE HAVE TIME... A WHOLE 
MONTN BEFORE THE NEXT FULL MOON. WE 
CAR START MELTIN' DOWR S/LYEN COINS 
FOR BULLETS ' WE CAN BE NEAOY THE 
NEXT TIME THAT WEREWOLF SHOWS HIMSELF— 


It was *jst thnee SHORT OLOCKS FROM HER MOTHER'S 

HOUSE TO THE HANSON HOME. CLARA WALKED.UNAFRAIQ, 
UNTIL SHE SAW THE FULL YELLOW MOON HANGING HIGH 
AR OVE T HE VIL LAGE SQU ARE... |p~'jr=^-—- 

■MBMBMC «ulp tnank NEAYEm 

FAN' 


OREAD OF THE COMING FULL MOON.. .AND THE NIGHT IT 
ARRIVED.EVERYONE STAYED BEHIND LOCKED DOORS AND 
SHUTTERED WIRDOWS. ONLY CLANA HANSON,THE 
MAYDN'S WIFE,TEN TUNEO OUT TO VISIT HER AGED AMO 
AILING MOTHER.. ■ i 

I'VE GOT to BE NUNNINS ALONE, mama 


what ELSE 
I COULD I DO 
/ IN THIS 
WNEELCHAfR, 

CLARA? 


ELWOOO WILL GE WONRY/NS ABOUT 
ME' PN0M15E YOU'LL TAKE /TEASY. 







































c »-*"* H*N*QR HURRIED HW STEPS, FIM0M8 SOME UtTL£ COMFORT A» THE SUIC* CuCKlNO 
rt*t OESEATED *OE»*L* KEPT TIME WITH THE RAPID SEATlN* OF i£A RACINR HEART «HE 



IWmiCE just across the 


Her attempted scream came forth as no 
mote than am asthmatic whexzinc scueal- the 
flesh-starved seast sprahs. . sinrims its 
OlEamihs fanasimto her thromim throat. .. 
RIPPING IT OPEN, . . FOUNTAIN1NS THE SLOOO OVER 
JTS HAIRY FACE.. .INTO ITS RED SOILIHO EYES. .. 


WE'RE REAOT FOR 'IM TH/S 
TIME. FlUWt' YEP' SOT 

s/lter bullets in rSL 

OU^IFLES... jy' 


THA’S 

'RISHT 

FRANXf 


NMMPH* FAT LOT 
| Of 4000 YOU'RE 
doin'talkin'ajout 

/ WHERE/ if TOLi'Rl, 

cow* AFTER him. 
sot if YOU RE J 

SCARED, them m 

ADMIT /T A HO I 

QU/ TSULU N* M 


Sheepishly, 


. THET RICKED UR THEIR SILVER-6ULLET- 
LOAOED CARSINES ANO STALKEO FROM THE TAVERN. 
ACROSS THE SOUARE. THEY 40T HO FURTHER THAN 
WHERE THE 4HASTLY SKELETON OF CLARA HAHSON LAY 
IN A ROOL OF CON4EAONS • ORE, HER BLOOO SOAKEO 
$LOTK£« STREWN ABOUT, [Ti IRB^I i 

RAUL CH0«T7T^F~wFR£ 11 .w t -R£ TOO LATE/ 
C^ON/ LET 4 ! SET THE MA/OR. 
* M tCT'S MAKE HIM SEE TOR I 

HIMSELF/ 


Mayor hanson was rlainly trousleo when he 

FACED THE TWO WHITE-FACED MEN »CROSS HtS 

THNESHOLO. . - 

... STRUCK ASA/Ht* OH. 

LORD/ NO' ROf j just 
RHONEO MY MOTHER- _ 

IM-LAW/ CLARA A 
HASN'T COME HOME 


\RAULt 


TEAM/ IV 
t THlUKlS THE 
SAME THIRST 
YOU SETTER 
mORESSEO. 

MAYOR' 


S'OMAR f 





























f EVERY HAM WILL BE ARMEDf 


THERTtL BE SILVER SUUETS 
FDR ALL f A VISIL ANTE ^ 
COMMITTEE, THAT'S what V 
WE'LL HAVE * W£ l LL OIVIDE ■ 

into QFOURS . THE 1 
COUNTRYSIDE* COME THE Jg 
NEXT FULL MOON WE'LL^^ 
- BE WA/T/NSf 


CLOTHES AT ONCE. WITH MUCH 
LOUO WAILING ANO ANGUISHED 
30B5.HE FELL ACROSS HER FLESH-- 
ITRIPPtO BONES... 


MIS T EAR - R ECOENE O EYES BLAZEO. 
THAT FILTHY THIS TlMtYz/^ 

VILE THINS // ITS YOUR i OFF, 
I'LL BET WtFE.ANO/jT/ZZ 

EVERY ABLE- \ TH £ SHOES ) YOU, 
SOU ED MAH ON THE /PAUL? 

IN THIS TOWN j OTHER . ^ 

AFTER IT'Z TOOTf 


CLARA ^ 
SO*_. JF^ 
CLARA 


TALL THAT 
\ CARRY IN 1 ON 
/won't HELP 
HER NONE.. 


LEAVE 
I HIM 
ALONE, 
PAUL* 


Within twenty-eight days, every capable man in plains- 

VILLE HAO RECEIVED A RIFLE ANO FIVE SILVER BULLETS. j 
EVERYONE HAO PRACTISED WITH MOVING TARGETS. EVERYONE 
WAS READY. THE AFTERNOON BEFORE THE NIGHT OF THE FULL 
MOONJHC MEN THRONGED BEFORE M AVOR HANSOM'S MANS ION-. 
MMgK we'll START MOW IN S ROUPS OF SIX... 

IN OAY LIGHT SO WE CAN ACQUAINT / . 
OURSELVES with EACN AREA/ 

no*, remember . 


When oarkness came,the men were alert 

ANOJUMPtf MATT STEVENS,WITH HIS GROUP 
IM TOWN.SAW A SUSPICIOUS FIGURE,SCREAMED 


It WAS TWILI9WT WHEN MAYOR HANSON, W EARING A RED SUEDE 
SHOOTING JACKET ANO SCARLET HUNTER'S CAP, CLIMBEO FROM 
HIS CARAT THE RENDEZVOUS SPOT f OR HIS CROUR CHESTER 
WAYNE GRINNED. . ■ 

PIPE THE FANCY OUTFIT 
ON HIS HONOR, PAUL. YOU 
COULO SEE IT IN a COAL 
MINE AT MIDNIOHT 


CUT TNAT OUT, mattT the mayor 
SAID TO make SURE what you're 
SHOOT IN 6 AT' 


HUNTING IN THE DARK IS A 
DANGEROUS BUSINESS, 
MR. WAYNE. I'D RATHER BE 
SAFE THAN SORRY. 








































Meanwhile, mayor nan son and 

HIS RARTY'O SuAACUN -Ec A STRANAE 
OLD WOMAN WALKING ALONG A 
L ON E LY OA«K ROA 0 . 

LADY, YOU'RE TAKINl jlOOIt'T 
A CHANCE MIN* /HEED t'ie ' 
OUT TONLlHTf SEED HOMCf 

•CTTER LET 1)5 X AIN'T i 

SEE YOU HOME' . SKEEN ED' A 


Paul m ye rs studied the olo hasl. 
HOLD CM, mayor? )may*e yquve" 
WHO SAYS THE / EOT SOMETH*! 
WEREWOLF'S < twere,mters. t 
GOT TO at A MANt HADN’T THOUSHT 
I've seen tus / Of A female 
OUEER DAME AROUND WEREWOLFf 
I NEVE LIKED t~-> 

her looks' x I 


WELL.WHATlD 11 ain't sho 
TOU NUN ■/SOUSED I’M 1 

FOR IF YOU / IONNA IE A 4 
AREN'T S/TJ7AF DUCK 
THE WERE J WHEN SMOMEONE 
WOLF* J 'DFENSH UF ON 

^ ME MATT MTEVEN!.' 


Mayor hanson amp »ai . mye.is revealed their 
THE ORY T Q THE O THERS ot THEIR RARTY 

iWE’LL TAKE HER SACK TO MY^ 


WELL, HOW CAN WE ____ 

TELL If SHE /S THE ) *LACE? I HAVE THAT lOOK? 
r WEREWOLF? yUT IT TELLS HOW TO RECOGNIZE 
* WEREWOLF.. . EVEN * ^ 

HJMAN FORM f in ttxi 





























Match hanson hurried into the 

HOUSE,STUMBLING DOWN THE CIMUf 
UT HALL TO THE CAR* LIBRARY. « 
STOPPED SUDDENLY AS HE REACHED 
THE DOOR .AHO STARED AT THE 
• LEANING EYES BURNING IN THE 
BLACKNESS BEYOND 

WHAT THE...* 5o*e- 
■ M IN THERE *'T 
IT . 


Jt took him over fifteen min¬ 
utes TO REACH THE MAYOR S HOUSE 
IN TOWN . or THAT TIME .THE OLD 
MAC HAC REVIVED ■ _ 


I'LL SET THE ^ 
BOOK ANO COME 
/IlfNT OUT* t 
HOLD HE*'/ 


Y I ST/U THINK 
} YOU RE CRAZY. 

J HANSON *IN LESS 
! THAN THREE — 
MINUTES THE M 
MOON WILL BE 1 
CULL .. ANO THEN I 
WE'LL KNOW I 
\EOR SUAE * dm 


Outside,the men heard the shots and tore for the house 

.-THE MAYOR STUIIOLEO TO THE LIBRARY LIGHT SWITCH, FLICKING 
H ON, HE SHRIEKED AS THE ALOW FLOOOCO THE ROOM - 
... , . . 'IN TNENE* T irSTME 

yA4 A uHHHHff THE LIBRARY* MATOS * 

Lv , AU . A . HE'S PROB- 

I w'Ji' A9LY OF:NO 

ATTACKED BY 

■ /^M\ /Tm //jwk TNE wehewol k? 


He RRED,ROINT-eLANK, A*A* ANO AAAIN. THE 
VILE FEROCIOUS BEAST JUST S TOOP THERE~SNAm_- 
INB ATHIM- .tr *— 1 

MY600' THE SILVER BULLETS'inn •on't 
KILL HIM * I COUlOrr MISS- NOT AT . 



NATURALLY. THEY 
AFTER 

PUMPED HIM SO 
FULL OF SILVER BULLETS, me mao 
TO HE LOWERED INTO HIS GRAVE 
WITH A DERRICK* THEN A COUPLE 
OF SMVE-BOBBERS HEARD ABOUT 
THE SILVER AND BUT THAT'S 
ANOTHER STORY.' 
I LL OiO THAT UR 
SOME OTHER time, 
now THE VAULT- 
KEEPER AWAITS 
WITH HIS cREEFY 
CONTRIBUTION TO 

M0R6I0 MESS. 





































The "home* was old and mint- starved and 

AND SADLY IN NEED DF REPAIR. TNE ROOF LEAKED'AND 
THE WINDOWS RATTLED ARO WERE COVERED WITH YEARS 

of dust and crime* the inmates of the home walkeo 
orim-faced and silent through cracked plaster 

SAT IN DINCY ROOMS ON CRAWLING BEDS. THEY 
WHEN WINTER CAME.. WHENTHCRE 


























Fon the loss of ONE sense omly 

TENDS TO SHARPEN THE OTHERS- 
TD TUNE THEM MONE FINELY... TO 
MIKE THEM MORE ACUTE. THE IN* 
MATES KNEW BECAUSE THEY COULD 
TASTE... AND TOUCH. -.and SHELL 
AND NEAR. THEY COULD TASTE 
THE SPOIL ED A NO ROTTED FOOD 



But they could not see the 

PAINT-PEELED WALLS...THE DIRT 
CLOUDED WINDOWS... THE DU«TY 
AND COB-WEBSED HALLS Of THIS, 
THEIN HOME.-.THESE INMATES. 
THEY COULD NOT SEE THE ROACHES 


AND THE NATS SCAMPENINB ACROSS 
THE UNWASHED FLOONS. . . 



... AS TH/S WAS A "HOME*TOR 
THE BLIND. . .FON WRETCHED 
SOULS who LIVED im worlds 
of DARKNESS who stare 0 
WITH UNSEE/NS EYES ATne 
MISERY AftOUMO THEM... AND 



THEY COULO HEAR THE RATS 
SCAMPERING AND THE ROACHES 
CRAWLING AND THE TERH/TES 
BUNNDWING AND THE L ICE *NO 
BED-8USS AND FLIES and a 
THOUSAND OTHER CREATlKES OF 
FILTH THAT MOVED 





And they could hear OTNER tNuauua too . 
OTHER creatures of filth that moved, they could 
HEAN HR. CRUNWALD, THE HOME'S OIRECTOR.IN HIS 
OFFICE-APARTMENT DDWNSTAINS, ENTERTAIN! NO HIS 
LATEST LADY-FNIEND WITH THE MONEY HE'D SAVED DN 
THEM.. THE INMATES,. 


THEY CDULO HEAN HIS ALMOST MANIACAL LAUGHTER 
AND THE CLINKING OF CHAMPAGNE GLASSES,THEY COULD 
SMELL THE MOUTH-WAT EH INQ ODONS DF THE LAVISH 
SUPPER HE WAS ENJOYING, AND THEY COULO SEE , IN 
THEIN MINDS'EYlS, THE LUXURIES WITH WHICH HE'D 
SELFISHLY SURROUNDED HIMSELF AT THEIN EXPENSE .. 




































Yea, SUNHER ONUNWALD MAC /HOEED SURROUNDED 
HWSELF WITH LUXUNIES...PAID FOR WITH THE ALLOT- 
HEHTS WVEN HIM FOR EACH SLIHO INMATE. «W 
fX/HTUO PLASTER DREARY HALLS THAT THEY'D 
WHEN H£ COULD HAVE AN At/bCOHCH- 


Wm y LAVHOER SHEETS A N0 BLAMKETS AND 
CLOTHES OF DIRT-SMEARS AHO SWEAT-STAINS TH*T 


Fine FVRHtTVRE .WOO BOOHS. 
FLUSH RU6$ . expensive DRAPES. 
AN occasional evemms Of FEMALE 
COHPAH/OHSH/P .. THEY were 


For summer'd known that mother 

SENSE HAD NE PLACED THE INMATES' 
9C NSE OF SIGHT... A DEEP SEEDED 
SENSE ...BROH/HS EACH DAY. HE'D 
SEEN IT IN ThEJR WCSSEO- BUND 
EYES, IH THEIR SILEHT SRIH 
FACES. HE'D SEEN THEJN 6R0WIMS 
HATE so HE'D AOUSMT THE OO* 



And with the tea athu side, sun nfr*d vumj>self- 
COHF/OEHTLY se fore Them,knowing that h« sight 
ANO THE DOC'S STRENGTH WOULD KEEP HIM FROM 


Amo so. he'd deem asletc COHTtHVE to enjoy ms 
FIENDISH UTTLE ANUSCMEMTS. ..UKE Tfi/PP/HS HEIR* 
LESS UNSUSPECTING INMATES AS THEY’D TOT TER 


























. OR REMOVING SOMETH I NS TNAT 
they'd come toNNOW was there 
and COVNTEO ON. . 


OS SEihC JUST MEAN 


owwww/ 


HAW, HA Wf 


THE BANMSTER/ WHERE'S ThehO 


[ THE .BA 

L'A'aa. 


B6QHHH. 


UST EMIMG FOR TV^R fifi TUW ' 
TOO STAY OUT THERE TILL SUNNER 
is THROUGH? 


YES.WUNNER’D AMUSEO HIMSELF WITH HIS CHARGES 
INAttLlTY TO SEE HE'D SEEN SAOISTIC WITH HIS 
TORTURES, AND HE'D *ROWN FAT OH HIS DEHIALS. 
AND US CHARGES HAD SAT IN THEIR WORLD OF DARK¬ 
NESS and WAITED LISTENING 
' SUNNER ...RLEASEf IT'$^^ I'M sdrrt.bagtt 
THE DOGt HE MAKES ME 

NERVOUSt I'M AFRAID 

L OF DOGS' 



. so THEY UIREDTHE DDG DOWN INTO THE OLD MUSTT CELLAR 
OF THE HOME WITH SCME MEAT-SCRARS TWYo SAVED FROM 






















Abo THEN THEY WAITED, THEY 
WAITED FDR GUNNER'S FRIEHD OF 
THE EVENING TD LEAVE. ■ ■ 


...AND THEN THEY STRUCK* BLINDLY. 
UNSEEING... THET SURROUNDED THEIR 
HATED ENEMY. . . 


BRUTUS'* WHERE ARE 

YOU! BRUTUS* BRU- 


SOOCHI6HT' sun her f J thank' 

i and THANKS... *. TQU.w 


WHAT /S IT? WHAT DO TDU WANTf’\ 

6D BACA TO TOUR BOONS ALLJ 
~ L OR TOUT, - 1 



But gunner’s onlt answer was the sdft whine or 


.. .and orasbedhim to the cellar too. 

ANOTHER WAITING CUBICLE . . . 


BRUTUS' THEY'VE GOT YOU TOO', 


MO'HO' PL Rase.' BRUTUS, HELP 
ME.' WHERE ARE YOU?^A 

fe BRUTUS'^m 






































GjNNER LISTENED to THE HAMMERING ECHOINt A NO HE LISTENED AS THE NIGHT PASSED AND MWN CAME ANO 
THROUSN THE CELLAR. HE LISTENED TO THEN* THE DOG IN THE CU lit CUE NEXT OOOR CHEW HUNG NY AND FACEO 


The day passed ano night came 

ASAIN. CONNER'S OWN STOMACH 
ACHED WITH HUHGER. AHD STILL 
THEY HAMMERED ANO SAWCO AND 


The oofi m the next cubicle 

HOWLED ALL THAT NISHT SLOCSER' 
IHC AND SNARLIHS AMD SCRATCHING. 
GUHNER SHUDDERED. THE DOG WAS 


Dawn came again and the 

SECOND DAY PASSED. NEXT DOOR, 
THE DDG WAS FKJHTINS WITH ITSELF, 
THROWING ITSELF AGAINST THE 



Gunner himself was half-crazeowith number as 

THE THIRD NtOHT CAME. AND T*CN, TOWARDS MIDNIGHT, 
THE HAMMERING STOFPIO. THE CELLAR WAS SUD¬ 
DENLY FLOODED WITH LISHT. EVEN SRUTUS STOPPED 



They stood beforewm. .. dirty, sweated,tired prom 

LONG HOURS OF LABOR.. THE IHMATES... THE SL1ND 
UNSEEING CARPENTERS. GUNNER SUMCED OUT AT 


MX MR. ORUN- 
SUILT THIS 

JUST TOR YOU! it 

TD THE CELLAR 
. AHD TREEDOMt 









































GUNNER fTOOO UP AS THEY OANTEO Off. HE COULC 
KEAN THEIN FOOT*TERS FAOE At THE* AOUNOEO CO«' 
NEA* ANO AAN OOWN LONS CONNIDOAt THAT TUNNEO 


AnO THIN SUNNEA SAW TNE SLEAMINO OLITTEAINO 
Ot STEEL EMBEOOEO IN THE MAZE WALLS.. 



THE FOOLS! If I’m CAREFUL , 

If 1 TAKE MY TIME.., I’LL 
NEVE A HAVE TO TOUCH THE 
WALLS.. . JUST WALK SLOWLY 
gUKE THIS CAREFUL _■ 


OF A OOOA QFENINS __ 

'SRUTUS f HUHGER-GRAZED 
DRUTUS ' THEf’YE FREED 
HIM TOO 

.g- 


OH, LOUD . .lono 


lows ' wr6h& Turn, »u*» -" 

«*' MOW, how* OONT 00 to 

HECESf wnindLL ' it** 

AL HOST LIKE SEIKO 0LI MO* 
WtLL.KIOOiES. THAT'S MY 
St CUE Ml MS STORY rot this 
FIRST ISSUE Of CH.’S MEW 
HAS*HCHt IT'S TIME TO CLOSt 

g THE VAULT 
OF HORROR 

ANO TUAN YOU 
MM TO HIM. 

’ISMEMGERfO 
ARTS Of A 
ORRSE SAIO 
HEN THEY WEAC 
'IPFtO TO THE 

lOERTAHER'S- 
VE-LL SET 
OSETHER 
GAIHf"'%'<V 


GuNICR LAU8HE0 TO HIMSELF AS A MONO BEH (NO SUN NCR FROZE GUNNEN MBAM TO AUN. HE HAD TO 


BEACH FREEDOM IEFORE THAT 
STAAvfeo 000 CAUSHT HIM r HE. AAN 
OOWN THE TWISTIN6 MAZE CDBAl- 
DOftt_TH€ SOU NO OF THE LOFINS 
SMANUNG DOS SEHINO HIM 

^ 5 ^ 


He tNUSHEO AiAINST THE N AZOR BLAOEE.SLASHIHS 
HI* FLESH. HE STUMBLEO ANO SOT UR ...AAN ON JWBMT- 
ENEO-.WILB OOWN THNOUSH THE TWiSTIND.OOUBLINO- 
BACK MAZE CONAIDORS WITH THE NAZON-LINEO WALLS 



























GONE TO 'sEEE^j^gJ 


It was back-breaking work, but ir hoi to be 
done. Right away, too. He couldn'r risk hid- 
the body of his wife in the cellar mny 
longer ... one of the farm hands might acci¬ 
dentally stumble over the corpse and start 
asking mighty dangerous questions. It was 
utgent, Dan Gret knew, to dispose of Emily 
right now, in this field he was plowing for 
spring planting. No sense in leaving a mur¬ 
dered wife around for the law to find* 


. Dan Gret heard the farm-hands chattering 
over in the next field . . . he‘d have to bawl 
'em out about all this horsing around on h'u 
time. But at the moment he was too busy try¬ 
ing to gouge a hole in the ground. Ar firsr 
be‘d been worried about the ooise his shovel 
would make as he burrowed mm rhe earth, 
bur that had been taken care of without much 
trouble. The moror of the idling plow made 
so much noise thar those loafers working for 
him wouldn’t pay him any mind. And the 
bulk of the machine had been carefully ma¬ 
neuvered into place so that ir acted as a shield 
between bim and the overaJled men seediog 
rhe adjoining acre. This, Dan Gret had re¬ 
solved, was to be a private burial? 


Dan Gret pouched low, in the shadow of 
the plow. By stretching out full lengrh, he 
managed to tug the corpse from behind the 
grumbling machine and oudge it into the 
makeshift grave. There would be less than a 
foot of dirt blanketing Emily’s body ... but 
as soon as the hired hands got a day off he'd 
hurry back and dig a good deep hole to house 
the corpse. Within a few weeks rhe sceds'd be 
sprouting and the field wouid burst into furi¬ 
ous bloom. Dan Gret grinned as he patted 
the lest shovelful of dirt into place. Not only 


was he getting rid of dm devil he’d grown to 
hate ... he was also helping to fertilize the 
coming crop! 


He straightened up and surveyed his work 
with a critical eye. His eyes popped: one of 
Emily’s hands was sticking up out of die 
sod! He lunged forward . . . and heard, with 
dtead, the sound of voices approaching. Those 
bums who worked for him were coming 
across the field in his direction! 


Dan Gret sprang toward the droning plow. 
If he could move the machine sideways just a 
few feet... set it directly over Emily’s body 
. * . the danger of the toomenr could be 
averted. He turned once, to look back at the 
tell-tale mound .. . and his foot slid out from 
under hun' His arms flailed the air frantically 
as he tried to regain his balance: his hand 
crashed sharply against the gear lever. The 
plow started immediately to swing in a rum¬ 
bling circle, because of the way be had 
cramped the steering wheel. In motionless 
horror he saw the glittering blades bcariog 
down on him! 


Dan Gret screeched in alarm. Then the 
razor-sharp metal slashed through his flesh 
... the ponderous steel crunched over his 
writhing body ... the huge wheels groaned 
over him so thar he was drenched in his own 
gushing bloocf 


By the time the farm-hands reached him, 
Dan Grer was slashed almost beyond recog¬ 
nition. With gaping wonder the hired men 
stared down ar Dan Gret‘5 corpse . . . buried 
alongside that of his wife Emily, in the gory, 
blood spattered grave. Ir was a real family 
plot! 











AND WECAME UP Mm... 

MMfWM,Hll$fBB8aMB... 




mm 



NOW you SEARCH 
FOR IT/ 

BUT IF YOU CAN'T FIND PIRACY 

AT YOUR LOCAL NEWSSTAND, YOU 
CAN SUBSCRIBE* JUST FILL OUT 
THE COUPON AND MAIL, TOGETHER 
WITH ONE HUNDRED PIECES OF 
CENT C THAT'S ONE SUCK, LAND¬ 
LUBBERS/), TO: 


WE SEASICK EDITORS Of- 
PiRACY 
ROOM 70E> 

22S LAFAYETTE STREET 
N.Y C 12, N V. 

OKAY. BILGE RATS/ TOO SHANGHAI ED ME.* 
t ENCLOSE *1.00 FOR THE NEXT EIGHT ISSUES 
OF PIKACT* 













A POINT OP ORDER/ IF YOU'RE EXPECTING E.C.S 
NEWEST HORROR MAG TO BE SETTER THAN TALES 
PROm THE CRYPT, THE VAULT OF HORROR, A NP 
THE HAUNT OF PEAR, YOU'LL BE SADLY DIS¬ 
APPOINTED/ IPS ONLY JUST AS GOOD/ 


INVESTIGATE YOUR FAVORITE 
NEW55TAND FOR THE FIRST "JUST- 
AS- GOOD * ISSUE/ HOWEVER IF 
yOU'RE TIED UP WITH FED TAPE 
CAPHESIVE, THAT IS') AND YOU’D 
RATHER SUBSCRIBE, FILL OUT THE 
COUPON AND SEND IN, TOGETHER 
WITH AN UNDOCTORED PHOTO 
OF GEORGE WASHINGTON ON A 
4 1.00 BILL YOU’LL RECEIVE S 
UNCROPPED ISSUES IN THE 
MAIL, 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 
ROOM 70 * 

225 LAFAVETTE STREET 
N.Y.C. 12, N.Y. 

HERE'S MV BUCK SEND ME THE NEXT 
9 ISSUES OF VOUR NEWEST MAG, THE 
CRYPT OP TERROR 

NAME_ 


ADORES5 _ 
CITY __ 
















HERE'S HOW ONE FAILURE TURNEO 

MISERABLE LIFE INTO A 



Ire POLICE SU ARE OM INSERTED THE HOLLOW NEEDLE INTO ELMER'S ARM AND SECOND* LATER THE SODIUM 
PENTOTHAA SOLUTIDA WAS FlDWIAS IATO MIS BLDOOSTAEAM.TAK1RS ITS EFFECT ELMER'S SHRILL MANIACAL 
LAUGHTER FADED IATO A WHEEZING t ASA THE AASIO FURY OF HIS CONVULSIVE STAUSOUNS SUBSIDED INTO 
HELPLESS EXHAUSTIOA. THE THAEE BAAWNY POLICEMEA RELAXED THEIR HOLD THER, AND MOPPED THEIR 
tWEAT-BEADEO BROWS. ELMER PRESTON SLUMPED LIMPLY ON THE S HASSY SOFA, HI S FLACCID FACE ORAIAEO 
TO A YELLOW-BPEENISH HUE. HIS USUALLY S OFT. LIDUID-BROWN EYES WERE SUZEO AND STAR AW ROW. HE 



Elmer's face too* on a thoughtful expression 

AND HIS EYES SHADED OVER WITH A DISTANT LOOK, 
NAUWTSC WITH MEMORIES OF THE PAST HE SSKEO 



Maybe we coulb have seen happy tosethea incur 

LITTLE APARTMENT.. IDA AND X. BUT ONE EVEN IMS 
HER FOLKS CAME TO OINNCA. HER FATHER WAS ALL 
TENSE,BURSTINa WITH NEWS THAT HE FINALLY 





















(SURE YOU WONOERED/Jf ONE 

, WELL, SON... WE'VE SOT I THOUi 
L * SURPRISE.' WE'RE / WHY, MR 
'•IVIN* YOU A STARTOty WALLACE 
* NONE OF YOUR -/l„I HANCL 
, OWN! ONE THOU- ) know what 
SAND DOLLARS JL -0 BAT . 

t fqn* down ^nw-) rttl 
\ PAYMENT . JRD< | 


JUST oe GOOD to7 
MT OAUGHTER, 
.ELMER.. .AND EE 
HAPPT TOGETHER* 


TH-THANK 

TOU, SIN. 


on ,DAD DYf DADDY, ^ it's worth'', 

YOU'RE so WDH- r ANY SACRh 
DERFUL to US... JF/CE to sive 

YOU AND ELMER. 

Gr. V OUR CHILDREN 

PROPER START 


Now THAT I THINK SACK, IT SEEMS 1 
THAT I0A MUST HAVE KNOWN ALL 
THE TIME. SUT THAT NIGHT; SHE NAN 
TO HER FATHEN.THREW HEN ARMS 
AHOURO HI*NECK, ANO WEPT FOR 


JOY.. 


’For an ecstatic two weeks, ioa and i house 

HUNTED- WE FOUNO TNI* PLACE. . .SMALL,COMFORTA- 
• LE.A ONEAM COTTAOE. Tie OOWN patments funnish— 
IN* THE PLACE EMPTIED NT SANK ACCOUNT, SUT X 
WAS BLISSFULLY HAPPY. THE SUNDAY AFTEN 


I 3KOUL0 HAVE SAIO. 'NO THANK 
YOU'',BUT I SAW NO HIDDEN TRAP 
AT THE MOMENT. ANO WHEN,t*ljO#W 
OOOO WILL,MN. WALLACE OFFERED 
ME HI* NA*OJ CLASPED IT *RATE- 
;U LC f.. / 


TNE POINT f3, ELMER, WE HAD TO SO 
INTO HOCK TO 6ET THAT* THOUSAND 
DOLLARS FON TOU. ANC 
RUS/NESS SLOWEO OOWH AND,. 



’I WA9 BLIND TAKEN FOP A WELL-PLANNEO RIDE.. . 
ANO MY LOVIR* BRIDE HAD THE STEERING WHEEL IN HEN 


'That was the finsT faint rumslinc of the tem¬ 
pest YET TOCOMC. THE WALLACES CAVE UP THEIN 
APARTMENT ANO MOVEO IN WITH US. IOA WAS A MOST 

































' T EMBORARY, SHE UiD? *UT KWE X KNEW 
rr, THEY'D SEEN THEBE Btvl WEEKS. 1 COULD 
JUST AIOUT MAMIE TO MEET MV • ILLS. IE 
THEBE WEREN'T OTHtR OEMANC5 ON MV SMALL 
IN COME- 



•UT, 1 CAN'T AFFORD 
A T.V SET . MB WALLACE 
NOT EVEN A SMALL- g 
SC BEEN SET' 


y that* srat/tude* 

) I GIVE YOU stooc 
TO" A HOME, AND 
’ YOU EXBECT ME TC 
FURNISH/T, TOO• 



BELIEVE ME, r M MATEFUL. . SUT A. 

THAT MONEY WAS JUST ENOUSH TO LIT <F 
ME 00 INTO OE9T FOR THE NEXT TWENTYi 
YEARS. SADOLEO WITH A MORT3AJE. iVS] 
•OT PAYMENTS TO MEET ...ON THAT J 
ANO THE OTHER BURN If UR£.„ AND ... jl 


/"THEN A FEW 

MORE DOLLARS 

A MONTH WONT 
| HUNT 'FELL YOU 
WHAT / ILL 
BUT THE TEH IUCKI 
DOWN ON THY 
k T.V SET' 



1 AvTIS MB WALLACE JOT HIS T.V 
SET, MR A. WALLACE HAP A BEQUEST, 
YOU’LL SEE ELMER' WITH WHAT 

YOU SAVE ON LAUNDRY BOB the 


'Months went sy, my suacen 
:BEW AND WEtSHED UBON ME LIKE 
A MILLSTONE. ONE OAY I POUND 
THE COuRASE TO TALK TO IDA, ' 



*THE CORNERS OB ISA’S MOUTH 
OROBBED, AND HER EVES WERE COL* 
ANO HARD — BIERCINS ME THBOUSH 
AS SHE SBOKE - 


YOU'RE slaving MOTHER AND 
DADDY secause YOU'RE not a 
9000 PROVIDER YOU MISHT AS i 
WELL ENOW IT, ELMER TM NOT 
SATISFIED NOT AT ALL satis¬ 
fied. X Thou Jnt YOU HAD AMS/’ 
TIONf X TH0UIH7 YOU'D 90 
BLAQES-. SET AHEAD 'R THE 
WORLD. INSTEAO, YOU'RE RTUOE 
IN A ROOR RAYIH9 JOS 




Ida SBOKE SITTERLT ANO LOUDLY... LOUD ENOUSH FOR 
MEB BARENTS TO HEAR. THEY ACCEPTED IT AS AN INVT- 
TATION TQjrXN HER PIEBCt HARANGUE 1 


SOMETIMES I wish ioa 
NADN’T...'ni.\., I’D SETTER 
NOT SAY WHAT X’M 
. TH/HEIRS ' 


r I THOUGHT YOU HAD 
OUTS, SON' X THOUGHT 
YOU'D WANT TO SET 1 
AHEAD? J 


I'VE SEEN MEANING TO TALE TO 

YOU ABOUT YOUR WORE, PRESTON. 
YOU'VE SEEN SETT INS CARE- f 
LESS LATELY. .SLOPPY 1 
. VERY SLOPPY.' 


REALISE, MR 
SENTLYI I'M SORRY, 
sir'i'Ll K,SETTER 

IN THE FUTUREf I 

| PROMISE* a 

































WELL .tMn-f MOW'D YOU r 

MAKE Ol/Tf 010 YDU TELL THAT 
BOSS or TOURS TO COME \ 
AC/toss OR SET A MEW BOYS \ 


• HAT ABOUT THAT'! 

RAISE I TOLD TOO 
TO ASK FOR, ELMCN?< 
WHEN ARE YDU 004RC 
TO OCT ENOUGH 

^ NERVE * JL. „ 


fASN for? YOU DON’T 

'ASK tor a raise' you 
DEMAND tTf THAT'S THE 
ONLY WAY TO GET AHEAD.. 
W, SY DEMAND!Ht.. 


NOTM/N6.** WallaceJ 
NOBODr TALKS THAT 
•ay TO MN. SENTLYf\ 



'E«ry meal secamea mioht- 

MARE.FHON THE TIME tt> SIT 
DOWN - * 

! YOU'RE A FAILURE, P ALL MY 
ELMOT? I CAN'T ^Y LIFE X 
L STAND A df FOUGHT TO 
If FAIL UNE *JRget ahead 


In FORCE MYSELF TO EAT, A NO 
THE pWTELESS FOOD WOULD SOUR 
ON THE WAY OOWR. ! 

DON'T WASTE rOUN §NeMT% 
HERBERT? YOU CAN'T TURN A 
JELLY-FISH INTO A T/SE N J 
t SHA*K, I ALWAYS SAY? JP& 


[mow T. FOOD LORD, MAM ' 

| DON'T YOU WANT TO SET AHEAD 
^-IN THU WONLDfT_ J- - 


'SuOOCNLY THEREtl SEA VIOLENT CNURMNS M THE FfT OF MY * IVwHfr IT TOTHE SAtHROOM MOST OF 

STOMACH AND TO HAVE TO RUN FROM THE ROOM * THE TIME -Afc ALL SUT HEAVE UR MY 



































ONLY SIXTY-SEVEN MISERABLE PLEASE. 


YOU NEW EMBER WHEN YOU^P^lT WON'T GET '>v 
BOUGHT THAT WASHING LONELY THERE, 1 

MACHINE? I TOLD YOU \ BELIEVE ME. IT'LL 
IT DIDN’T MY TO BUY CHEAP*) HAVE THAT BTINKIMB 
WELL, IT'S BEADY FOB TTC 1 TWELVE-INCH-ICNCEN 
JUNKNEARf T.V. BET FOB 

- w t . COMPANY 


COLLARS A WEEN..A* THESE days. \ 
i'm A3NANE0 fob mother and dadoyJ 
TO KNOW BUT OF COURSE THEY DO T 
KNOW. THEY KNOW THE KIND DF CLOTHES 
I WEAN. THEY SEE THE FURNITURE . . 

THREAOSARE,.JUNK' 


IDA' IT’D 

LATE. 


*1 WAS TOO TIMID TD ADMIT IT TO 
MYSELF THEN, BUT I'D COME TO 
HATE IOA AND HER MOTHER AND 
FATHER, I'D BE SHAVING IN THE 
MDRMNB AND MY WIFE WOULD COME 
IN AND THE DAY'B N AAAI NO WOULD 


Ever a locked dodn wab no 

GUARAHTEE DF PRIVACY ’ 

ABE YOU COIN! TO STAY IN 
THERE ALL Ni*HT, ELMER’ 
LISTEN ABOUT THE T.V SETf 
I WAS DOWNTOWN T OOAY, TALK¬ 
ING TO A DEALER ABOUT A 
TRADE-IN ON A LARGER 
SCREEN, AND 


NEVER NINO, MOTHER ( FROM NOW 
ON ,rLL 00 THE BUYING* WE 
CAN'T AFFORD MUCH, MAYBE. BUT 
WHAT WE DO *ET WILL BE THE 

I BESTf TT — 7 —V 


X OON'T SEE WHY DADDY, 
SHOULD HAVE TO KEEP ( 
FOUNDING IT INTO ^ 
YOU.' YOU BHOULO V 
WANT To BET AHEAD ■ 
YOURSELF, ELMER J| 


'This morning, as always, we sat at the break¬ 
fast TABLE AND 1 LISTENED TO THEM TALKING TALK¬ 
ING. AND NEARBY, THE STORM GATHERED, I COULD HEAR 
IT RUMBLING. * 




’ And rocAr.FON the first time in years, l didn't 

30 TO WORK. I WANDERED AROUNO THE STREETS, WON- 
































*Wh£« Z *0T HOME THAT RIBHT, LATE PC* OINHtR, *T HEN, SUDDENLY ■ THE STD AM TORE LOOSE ..HOWLINC. SCREAM 
THEY JUST STAREQ AT ME..IOA AND MR. WALLACE ING-RLACK AROUND ME-THUNDER*!**. .'WILD TEMPEST-FURY 
AMO MRS. WALLACE . THE STORM RUMALEO AROUND.. AND ABOVE THE STORM,THEtR VOICES.. THEIR NASTY VOICES- 




* I RAR OUT., BUT NOT TO THE BATH - 
ROOR THIS TIME. I RAN TO THE 
KITCHEN—THRO U9H THE RACIHS 
STORK. 1 CASE 


’The storm shrieked in rv 

BRAIN . WHITE 0LINOINC LICHTNIR9 
FLASHES EXPLODED. THE BLACK 


Elmer prestor staredstraisht 

AHEAD, SMIUNf. THE WILD OLE AM 
RETURNED TO HIS EYES , AND HE 
CM OREO OUT MORE WORDS BETWEEN 
SHORT, H19H-PITCHED BURSTS OF 


HEH.HEH. A tk/t-Li? ktioM, *H, 

KIOOIES? SO, fOA ANO HER FOLKS 
■WOVE ELRER DATS. 9UT THEY 
WENT OUT OR STK/KES^ IN ONE, 
TWO,THREE ORDER .ALL KltHT 

OVE/t THE FLATS, well, The 
iamb’s OVEK now, CALLED ON 
ICCOUNT OF MEHTAL CTOAM? 
WO TOU MO/ WILL TAKE A JU/H- 
HEXY WE MEET. HOPE 
YOU LIKED MY NEW MAS. NOW THE 
7LD WITCH AWAITB TO m/HD UF 
rHE F/EHD/SHT/YlTIEt. this « 
you r CKTFTFCEEFEH' 
BIOOINB YOU 9000 - 
WISHINS 
NOTHIRS SUT 
THE SECT... 
MDHTMAFEt? 





























IT'S •££* SO LONS 


HEE.HECr AND NOW IT S W/NQ-UP 3AOT IN C.ICS New CREEPS COMIC. AND TOON SHIVER-CHETJHE OlO 
MITCH, « NEAOY TO «TiN UP NCR CROPPY CAULDRON ANOLAOLC OUT A U/RID LITERARY LUNCHEON . 
THIS TASTY TALE or TERROR-TREMORS IS TOLO Ay ONE TONY SARRETT. USTEN, now, AS HE gasps OUT 

tuc nn nmu uc ui i • . 


s'ri'S'ut.v 


Met ru TONY eARNETT. I'M not A MAD-LOOK!N 
SUY VUYOUNCJOO THIRTY-FOU*. OKAY. WHOM 
COME X COULO SIT AROUNO ON A NOT-RECKIN' COUCH, 
MOLDIN' HANDS with a smasqle-toothco has namcq 
FANNY OA0EN-* HOW COME I COULO STAND THC 
MILDEW-YELLOWED WALL PAPERS.. vTHE CRACKEO 
CCIUNSS,, .THC WHOLE HOUSE STtNKIM 1 LIKE THE 


ASM YOU, FANNY. I JUS 
OON*T KNOW HOME X... 
X SEEN MEAMtl' r ASK 
YOU IF YOU'LL MARRY 


I RANTED THAT WOCSEHMC WITCN PON A 
I WANTED TO HARRY THE HUNDRED SNANO 
NO ASOUT...THE 00UGH HER 
HAD LEFT MEN. THE MISER ABLE 
EO TO HAVE EVERY LAST CENT 
IT- HfD...TN£RE„m THAT FOUL-SMELL I NS 





















r ' MAYBE THDTE AIN*T 
MO OOUOH. MAYBE I COT 
* BUN STEEN from 
THE BUY THAT TOLD 


'l'M BESINNlN' r THINK r* BEEN 
A SUCKER. .SADDLI<|' MYSELF WITH | 
A DRIEO-UP WITHERED EXCUSE ! 
FOR A FEMALE. I LL MAKE UN 5 

> ONE OAV AND FIND OUT THERE J 
, At N'T MO HUMOR EC S'*. WELL, f 

f IR A NIB’S EYE I WILL? t* 


TONY? ALEASE' DON'T 
LEAVE ME' PLEASE J 
^ DON'T 


/we made a MISTAKE? 
'FOR SET ITT FOR RET I 
^ ME, fan trrf jf 


TONY* IS THERE * 
SOMETH I HO WRONG* 


YEAN, *asy' YOU AMO ME? 
I’M CLEANIN' OUT . 


I'eiiVi KN&9 fi* ugly 


V OKAY.SASY'] 

OKAY? YOU 
TALKED M£\ 
JNTO fTf A 


USLY ARB f 

OLD. RUT I'M RICH. I NEVER TOLD J 
VDU.0//JI? I'VE COT A LOT OF J 
MONEY. ARO I LOVE YOU.TDNY.. . V. 
AB M UCH AS I CAN. YOU'RE NANDSOME- 
YDUN6. I HAVE JUST A/rr YEARS LEFT 
STAY WITH ME ANO MAKE TNEM NANNY 
YEARS,DEAR, ARD WHER I'M GONE, ALL J 
THAT MONEY WILL BE YOU NS? _ 


SO I WENT UR INTO THE BEDROOM WHERE FARNY EAT 
WITH THAT BTRAMLT MOR OF HERS UR IN CURLERS BUT 
X WON'T LOOK AT FANNY TWICE. I HEAOEO FOR TX 
CLOBEI. .FOR MY BUI 


I BOUNCE0 MY SUITCASE ONTO THE BED AMO TOSSES MY 
CLOTHES IRTO IT MY BRIDE JUMPED UR UK£ A BEET) 
STUNS HER, AHO SHE THREW HER BOHEY ARMS AROUNO 


Well, it turned out there JM# money after all 
THE BUY’D BEEN N/SNT. SO I DIO MY NEST TO MAKE 
FANNY NANNY. I STAYED BUT I WOMDOKEO WHAT 
SHE LIVED ON, IF SH| NEVER SNENT AMY OF HEROOUBK 
AND ONE DAY, I FOUND OUT. . 
n MRS. OSDL N >OU? the buy I NET? i 

AT HO--.,. .JM RTHE BUT THAT TOLD ME * 


After the first two weeks.i sot 
REAL DISGUSTED. THERE WAS NO 
HINT OF THE BOUBH.. 


Well, i'll skir the du.justin' 

OCT AILS EXCERT TO SAY THAT FANNY 
BECAME MRS. TONY SARRETT; AMD 
J STARTEO HfTTlR 1 THE BOTTLE TO 
BRACE MYSELF A9A1NBT LIVIR' WITH 

her...^. —.y - 

ta'YOl 


AREN'T you COM SOT ’YOU SO 
UN HONEY-BUR? iT*s/ AHEAD, 

. LATE. y-^FANRY 1 

^ ir - * -W I'LL BE UP 

Hr_L ■ / iran hour 
in or so. don't 

WAIT UN A 


Trouble with drinkin’ was it 
USEOTOfETMEDOWM. i'o worry. 
I'O WORRY REAL 8A0.../-— 































?* a K4tM4Nf b**\ OQO£H is 

MRI.OSOEN V h*S.S4*NETT 
ALWAYS SELLS / NOI* MISTER. < 
ME HER OLD J MrWtF£t OON*T 
*43$. . # rou 4ENENSE* 

Xrc. rrSyji • IE ' S Y0U roi -0 ' 

V*[ ^ **W T NEK... 


But at that minute, fanny trun¬ 
dled down the stairs with a load 
or OLD (US*.. . MEN'S SUTTS... 
WOMEN'S DRESSES. .KIOS' CLOTTC*. 
the rasmam urinncd like an 

IDIOT WHEN HE SAW THEM ■ . ■ 


YOU HAVE A NICE 
N/FE.sih. * me‘s 
VERY VOOD TO ME. j 
SHE ALWAYS HAS J 
*4*3 TO *ELL f 
ME. I*M A J 

*4 'BUN 


T MAY*E I'M 

iBWNB sut 
/ I COULD 
) $W£4* IT 
was rou * 

I MET THAT 

’ nisht... . 


FINE, mrs mxnzTnfSEVEN 

VENT FINEf YOU /BUCKS 
YET SEVEN DOtr \FoA73Wro 
14*9 t.i THESE lAAiAOC? 




After the raaman raid fanny, he left, i felt pretty 


_ DION T SAY WHAT SHE WAS O-J'iH OUT FO.t. *UT I KNEW 

fT WAS TO DO SOME RAS-RICMH.' WELL THAT WAS OKAY WITH 
ME. THAT SAVE ME TIME TO RUMMAAE THROUOH THE RUMLC- 
C RAMMED ATTIC AFTER ROME PICKIN’* OF MY OWN. . 


The old cheep 
fi*hy 


AND JAVEME A 
























It was fannis... callin' me. i 
WENT DOWN anc sot Mute out 
LOOKIN' AT HER.-THAT MAT CHID 
AND FADED OR ESI.. THE TWO Dlf - 
FERE NT COLORED COTTON STOCK- 
IN’E ..AW) ON H» FEET ..NO 
KIDOlN'f .SNEAKERS. IKE HAO A 
• IRTV SACK STUFFED PULL OVER 
HER SHOULDER. ■ f ■ 


I COULDN'T STAND THE 
MESS AROUNO THIS < 
HOUSE AW MORE.SDX 
STARTED CLEANIN' I 
UA...IH the ATTIC, 


IN the 
attic* 

DH, WELL- 
THAT'S { 
► NICE ../ 


nr C *OT TO SE IN THE 
HOUSE SOMEWHERE* 

, TOO JUST DON'T HIDE A 
► HUNDRED OR AND IN A ‘ 
MOUSEHOLEf I'll J 

r. eind it if . -jtffc 


J TONY* 
) WHERE 
ARE WXJ, 
TONY? 


LOOKS LIKE HUNTIN' MAS 
RRETTY SOOO TODAY, < 
FANNY. MOW MUCH rOU 
DOT E/SHT SUCKS 
WORTH -MAtBE TEN* 


WERE 

I YOU, 

'TONY? 


Fanny dion't seem disturbed about ue nosin 
AROUND UR IN THE ATTIC, SO I FlBUREt THAT'S NOT 
WHERC THE HUNDRED S*S WAS STASHED AWAY, I WAS 
ALL DN EOtC WAlTltf FOR HER TO *0 OUT ASAIN 
SCI L COULD START LOOKIN' SOMEWHERE ELSE. 
SUT FIRST THE R ASWAN TURNED UR. 


IT'LL TAKE ME MONTHS TO FIND THAT OOUCH 
r A YEAR. MAYBE UNLESS I'M LUCKY 


I CDULO SWEAR 

HE'S THE SANE SUY 1 
THAT TOLD ME ABOUT 


'SUCH NICE RASS, MRS. 

> BARRETT SUCH SEAU- 
r/KUL RACS 



•ARTER a while i sot mao and rirped drenthe 

SIATTRESS DN THE DU) BRASS BED X WAS SO BUSY, 



I COULD TELLSHC KNEW WHAT X WAS UR TO,'CAUSE SHE 
HAD A SMII4 INSIDE THAT SLINTEO THRDUIH HER EYES. 
CHE WAS uAUBHIN' IN M£R «UTS ’CAUSE X COULOWT FIND 






























TMAT 1 * HOW IT WENT Ft* WEEKS. 

,[EVERT MY THAT RAHMAN CAME AMO 
,»DT PRACTICALLY DELIRIOUS OVER 
SOME FOUL RAGS MY WIFE SOLO ' 


And EVERY DAT, AFTER SHE WENT 
OUT BCflDUNGM’ THROUGH LORO- 


AND SHE'D COME BACK...KNDWIN* 
WHAT I WAB UR TO, BUT 1 DIDN'T 
WVE A HANO EXCERT THAT SHE WAB 
ALL THE TIME LAU3HIN' AT ME AND 
I'D BET ALL CHOKED UR WITH HATE 


Finally x couldn't take it nd more, i couldn’t And when she got home that oay, l listened to 

STAND FANNIE IVIN ME THE HORSE-LAUGH, t COULDN’T HER CALL ME, BUT Z DIDN'T ANSWER. Z MAOE SOME 



Fannie looked at me seal cold like and wwisRoeo 



Fanny could see by my face z was LEVEUM'. IT 
LIKE SHE'D NEVER EXPECTED THIS TURN OF 
LET OUT A LITTLE SQUEAL 
BWUNB 






















A'TE* I FINISHED I 0LIMPED NEN ALOODY MOV INTO THE 
QRAVE ANO COVERED THE WHOLE THING OVEN WITH OlRT 


WELL,*** 1 I 3UESS YOU KNOW WHO GOT 

K -^THE last laurh no* 


X WAS READY TO SLAM THE DOOR 
IN HIS FACE aiTT, JUST TO OCT RIO Of 
the pest; r dragged oowh some 

ml-* nJWtC »>#> tuuSt i nt 
D'ION'T SEEM HAPPY WITH THEM. 


I SPENT OATS COMHH 1 THROUGH 
THE PEST Of THE HOUSE. I EVEH 
TOPE UP THE KITCHEN, SMASHES 


r IT'S »OT TO nE HEPE .. 

SOMEWHERE'(T* SOT 
TO'L CAN'T QUIT' if 
CAN'T ,4/L 


’these ape n't ^ 

VEPY NICE PASS, 
MP OAARETTf I 
CAM*T PAY YOU i 
WCHFO* / 
THEM. . . £_ 


r FOR 2ET it. 

PALf TAKE 
'EM AS A 
SIFT* Now. 
SO AW AT t 
ANO DON'T 
MOTHER a 


TOOK OFF ON A IONS 
TRIP SHE WON T SE 
SACK POP A COUPLE 
OE WEEKS COME SACK 
m THEN, H 


Now I'M A SHY WITH A STPONS CONSCIENCE, SO WHAT 
WITH THE AMMAN PESTERIN' ME AND FANNY LATIN' DEAD IN 
THE CELLAR, X COULDN'T SLEEP TONtiHT. APOUNO MID¬ 
NIGHT OP SO, I HEARD A NOISE IN THE HOUSE. I EOT A 
SUN OUT OF MY SUITCASE ANO WENT DOWNSTAIRS FOP A 
LOOK - : ^t*~/ l *y!SB 


I'VE SEEN OVER THIS OUMP FNOM 

ATT/C TO CELLAR/ I SAVE you 
EVENT RAG X COULD FINDf X 
COT NO MORE RABS' NOW, J 
FOP COD’S suit, LEAVE ME 
T— ALONEt . . 


T MRS 

fOAAAETT 

WOULD 
HAVE PASS 


jjr 

*3 | 

ml 

Wt ll 

l|W$ | "fim : 




















He was pointin' to fanny's draw. 

HE KNEW X'O KILLED HER MO I 
KHCW THEN X'O HAVE TO KILL 
HIM I FULLED THE TglMEft. . . 

HE DIDN'T 


T 4 WAS COU>N‘ FROM THE 

ClLL.AH I WENT DOWN, ft WAS HIW 
a IAIN in MY MOUS£. . MOS/M' 

A* QVND £ . _l. 

TI TOLD YOU I 
\ GOT NO NOME 
MASS* NOW j 


r SHE HEEDED MOMS THAN / CCULO 

SIVE MER...SDMEONE YOONS... ^ 
SOMEONE LIKE MW'THAT’S J0^ 
WHY 1 TOLD YOU ABOUT,-#,/-/ 
hen MONEY/ 1 WANTEOA 
HEN TO BE MAMMY’ 


ONCE. . .TWICE. 
EVEH WINCE. ■ ■ 


J BUT TOU DO ' 
f NICE HAGS' 
THE CLOTNES 
^ on MEM' A 


Tl LOVED hen, 
/mn BARRETT* 
I WANTED HEN ' 
To OE MAMMY' 
X Of DMT 
EXPECT THIf/ 


1 COULDNT mis S 

AT SUCH CLOSE 

NAME* I HIT S 
TOU TWICE . . ) 

I CAN SEE THE / 

, holes,., y 



1 KEPT STARIN' STUPIOU AT THE SIK MOLES *uRMEO 
INTO MIS CHEST. THEM I SNATCHED UP THE PICK X 
Swum IT, CAT CHIN* HIM BELOW THE WOUtDEN-.StNKIN* 
IT INTO HIS BACK y 
" TDU'NE NOT HUMAN' YOU'RE 
NOT' THERE'S MO SLOODf 
TOU'NE NOT EVEN FLESH S 
W AND sohe'^^mS 


DF COURSE NOT, 
MN BANNETT 


/ THAT'* WHY I SENT 
TOU TO HEN f SHE 
NEEDED NOME THAN 
ME? X LOVED HER ^ 


'YOU'RE NOTHING 
SOT CHOKE RAOSf , 


She's dingin' THAT MAS - TIME MUSIC, \ 
1 ii/uNrm mao/ . 


T BUT : KNEW SHE COULD 
NEVEH LOVE A R AS MAN' 


HO DOUBT, TONY* WELL, DON'T FEEL MAP/ 1 
NDW THAT yoCne DEAD VOU won't ) 
HAVE TO 'OIGIT/ TMEYlL'n* TOU... 1 
A SHAVE, THAT ISf WELL,K1 OWES... NEXT \ 
TIME YOU HEAR THE OLD EXPREBSION... 

'CL OTNES MAKE THE MAMf-MUt MBER , 
THE HAG MAH’ OLO CLOTHES DIDN'T .1 
IN HIS CASE * WELL, X'VE DOT TO BE L 
SHOVELING OFF! HOPE you ENJOYED \ 
THE CHYMT- KEENER* 
NEW MORBIO MUCK' 

- MAC. WE THREE } 

rT/ ffHOUiuNATICB WBX J 

SEE TOU NEXT IN -1 
AFr WTRIDPERIOOICAI,) 


^SSNHNNMaGw. 


TNE N AUNT OF 
HEAR' Till then, 
KEEN A STIFF. . . t 


















MEN! WOMEN! ROYS! GIRLS! 

Imagine! This hi* ho* of J1 beautiful new Chrittme* Cards is yours 
without one penny'* foal to you You won’t be asked to return the 
c*td* or pay for them, now or erer We're making this amazing °n* r 
to yiow yo* how easily you can make a* much a* J 75.&0 and more 
with our excitin* new Chriitmu Card* 1 
- ANYONt CAM MAKE MONEY TJf IS IA5Y WAY I 
Whether you're * or *0 ... a student, housewife or hate a full-ttme 
(oh,.. ytrefar make hi* money in your spare time! Yoe don't need 
any e* pe n« ncwWV U, *!I p Ply yoty with » bi* outfit of actual aamplet 
ON APPROVAL, ju* ahow these tamplea to people you know. 
Ouf l»itf*xUrts,sell on *i*!«-taod yotrkeepupto half of each dollar 
•a youF tslj£.**ah profit. You can quickly make %i i 00 yellin* only 
iso Jyoitet Tfith'our bf* line of Christmas and dfli-Qccasioe 
Araortmann. Narae-ImprimeJ ChnMraas Card*. Stationery and 
other fast-sefiers, you make still more money! 

• . . Offllt WMrtlO . .. ACt NOW I 

Stwi as etenry. Jim mail coupon for rampleotiifii ON APPROVAL 
and Feature Assortment FREE. You must be salitfied that yon can 
make money thi a eaay way, or you may return the 

•ample* only. THE 1 1 00 FEATURE ASSORTMENT 
IS YOURS TO KEEP, FREE, WHETHER YOU RE¬ 
TURN THE SAMPLE OUTFIT OR NOT! Thtt offer 
is limited. One to e family, aed may ne*er by repeated. 

I ITUART GREETINGS, m ye-m 

J 443d H. ciahk sr- Chicago *o, ill. 

j t eta Interaitad lit WaU*« wwwy w»h year 
I *»pl« ottertmaeft. Ruth k ON **m>VAL Ind 
j $1 faolai* ChfUtmai Anertmart REE, p*' Y*"* el 


H I *t tverf-renlnf, give «r*»:iii*1lon'i name bale*" a 


STUART GREETINGS, INC. 

443* MCL4BK«7;., Oppy. HMI7, Chi«*y»<Oetfl , 
















TJOTJ/Om-I 



FEATURING 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 
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gaozooks! \Z 
*57 MY JOY KNOWS X. 
f HO BOUNDS! I \ 
/ HAVE JUST RECEIVED ’ 
r MY £.C. FAN-ADDICT 
CLUB MEMBERSHIP 
MT WHICH INCLUDES 
A FULL COLOR 
T/zXlO'/z ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STURDY 
WALLER IDENTIFICATION 
CARD, AN ATTRACTIVE 
EMBROIDERED 
SHOULDER PATCH, 

, AND A STUNNING i 
l ANTIQUE BRONZE- / 
\ FINISH BAS- // 
1 \ RELIEF PIH. SO / 

v\ Mftnr/ / 


£0 WHAT? SO VOlt, TOO. CAN JON THE 

I.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB! 


THE E.C. FAH -ADDICT CLUB 
BOOM 70 fe 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
HEW YORK 12, N.Y. 


\ 


FOR AH INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP, FILL OUT THE 
COUPON AND SEHD IT IH, TOGETHER WITH 2 S$. 

IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIH AS 
AH AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, EH CLOSE EACH 
MEMBER’S NAME AHD ADDRESS, ALOHG WITH 
2S$ FOR EACH NAME, AHD IHDICATE THE NAME 
OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER PRESIDENT\ WE 
WILL NOTIFY EACH PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER 
NUMBER. EVERY MEMBER, CHAPTER OR 
INDIVIDUAL, WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY... 


! SO, ALL RIGHT f SO HERE’S MY TWO 
! BITS. SO MAKE ME A MEMBER, ALREADY, 

| AND SEND ME THE THINGS AND STUFF LIKE 
; WHAT THE KID UP THERE GOT... SO f 

! NAME_.__ 

I ADDRESS -— 

! CITY_ ZONE NO- 

I STATE___ 


BY RETURN MAIL. 


Talm from the Crypt. Feb. 19',*-Mar. 19S4—ToL 1, No. 40 (formerly Crypt of Terror). Published Ill-Monthly by fc C, Pabliahln* Co., Ins.. St US 
Lafayette St., New Tort 12, Ti Y WlUlnin M. Galnm, Manafing Editor. Albert K Felfbteln. Editor. Be-Hnb*red ai second claw matter Ions 
M 1*50. »t the l'oet Office at New York. N. Y.. under the set of March 3. 1*79. Eight iisue KUhieriptlon In the U « J1 00. elsewhere *1.15. En¬ 
tire contents copyrighted 1*53 by JL C. Publishing Co., Ino. Unsolicited manuscript* will not bs returned unless accompanied by stamped return «- 
relope No similarity between any of the characters, named or persons appearing In this magazine with any of tho^e living or dead In Intended, a - ' 


Ontology 























The evening performance is over and theci..cus 

GROUNDS ARE SILENT SAVE FOR THE FLAWING OF 
CANVAS AND THE OCCASIONAL SNORT OFACAGEO 
ANIMAL. OVERHEAD,A COLD MOON ILLUMINATES 
THE MtDNIOHT LANDSCAPE, SUDDENLY,A SHADOWY 
FIGURE EMERGES FROM ONE OF THEDARKENEO 

GLIDES QUIETLY ACROJS THE MIDWAY.,. 


TENTS AND 
^WHISPERING... (j 
f ERICW 


TERROR 

fHEH.HEHf I SEE YOU'RE HUNGRY FOR HORROR AGAIN. WELL, R E9T ASSURED. YOUR A PP£TIT£ WILL BE 
I SATISFIED. IN FACT. WHEN you're THROUGH WITH THIS PUTRIO PERIODICAL, TOU will ^tJ-OSTjiWji 
APPETITE ENTIRELY. SO DON'T JUST STAND THERE OROOUNS. COME /Nf WELCOME °NCE MORE TO0 
CRYPT OF TERROR. THIS is Your HOST in MOWLS.^W NAUSEATING NARRATOR THE CRYPT-REE^R, 
ready to CHILL YOUR SPINE AND CUROLE YOUR BLOOD WITH THE SPINE-TINGLING TALE OF TERROR 

pood rat thought 













The woman peers into the 

SHADOWS,STRAIN’NG TO SEE, HER 


The man looks into the woman's 

EYES, GREY-GREEN IN THE MOONLIGHT. 


HEART RACING THE MAN STEPS 
INTO THE DIM COLO LIGHT, HIS ARMS 

EXTENDE D. ---— 

^OH, ERIC, 

DARLING 


Fhe taunts 

ME, ERIC. HE HAS 
ALWAYS TAUNTED 
ME WITH THIS 
POWER HE HAS 
OVER ME/ 


BUT YOU SAID 
YOU CAN ONLY 
READ THE ^ 
THOUGHTS IN ^ 
HIS MIND HE I 
WANTS you k 
TO READ/ 


WHAT ABOUT Vhe IS ASL££P> 
CANL 9 J HE DREAMS OF 
PARIS AND THE 
‘ \WOMEN HE HAS 

KNOWN . -- 


DEAREST. 


THE MAN SHAKES HIS HEAD SADLY STROKING THE 


WE O/SCOVERED THIS ABILITY T t 
QUITE BY ACCIDENT MANY YEARS \ 
AGO. CARL IMMEDIATELY RECOS- 
NIZEO ITS GREAT VALUE. BEFORE I 
KNEW IT, WE'D TEAMED UPAS A MIND- 
RE AO!NG ^C^JOINED THIS TRAVELING 
CIRCUS, AND were MARRIED... ^ 


ANO YOU'VE BEEN 
UNHAPPY EVER 
SINCE . 


J EVER T IT WAS A MISTAKE, ERIC. I 
, MARTA-? j MISTOOK THIS FREAK OF 
■ W NATURE THIS ONCE IN A 
I mm LIFETIME OCCURANCE... 

THIS ABILITY OF CARL'S TO 

mm PROJECT TNOUSNTSkm 
MINE TO READ THEM ., FOR 
i N Jfr‘TT—T SOVEY ^ ^ 


MISERABLE' i KNOW NOW 


NEVER .'if It 


. - ..... THAT 

CA RL NEVER LOVED ME. I WAS 
H IS SUBJECT... HIS THOUGHT- M 
PROJECTION RECEIVER., a piece 
OF APPARATUS.. NOTHING MORE 
BUT NOW X KNOW WHAT REAL J 
LOVE IS... NOW THAT I'VE 
^ MET YOU.. J_—-"^11 


HE WOULD 


. .. 'G0, HIS 

-4CTG0ES HE'D NEVER 
GIVE ME A DIVORCE. »- f' 
THERE'S NO USE MY /X 
m ASKING ' f 


^THEN WE WILL RUN 

) AWAY., join ANOTNER 

CIRCUS. I HAVE HAD j 
MANY OFFERS. AN \ 
ANIMAL TRAINER IS 
IN GREAT DEM ANO M[ 


1 NEVER LET 
you co 
WOULD NE 9 






































3arl sups on a robe and comes out of his tent 

__ - .-_..... .iauiiip j'leciuft wiwn 


H(S VOICE AND 

MARTA'S! . 


VOICES * COMl NS FROM 
SEYOND THE NEW ANIMAL 
TRAINEE'S TENT... . 


— her BED7 Tt is empi 

WHERE COULD SHE BE? 


...AND THEN,SLOWLY, HE RETURNS 

TO HIS TENT ONCE MO t E. HE HA3 


... LISTENING TO THE EAGERNESS IN 
HIS WIFE'S VOICE.,.THE FISSION,THE 
H UNGER. ■ 

■T’. 'jut let's not y sweet 1 
W TALK ANYMORE, I MARTA-. I 
I ERIC, DA RUN*. 

fc HOLD ME.CLOSE 


Carl moves through the moon¬ 
lit NIGHT,..HIS EYES BURNING LIKE 
LISTENING... 


HEARD ENOUGH. 


HOT COALS. 


SHE. ..SHE HAS FALLEN 

IN LOVEmTH HIM. SHE 
IS LEAVING ME. SHE... 
I.. I MUBTSr^HERf 


...AND AT THE END OF 
THE MONTH WHEN I GET 
MY CHECK, WE WILL 
LEAVE. .YOU \ND 
I ..TOOETHEi... jr* 


TORN TO PIECES BY WUDREAStA 


OF COURSE: . ... 

THAT'S HOW I CAN STOP HER FROM LEAVING. 

THAT'S IT* — __ 


' WHAT'S THIS 7 * ‘BODIES D/SIN-^ 
TEHEED AT LOCAL GRAVE YARD .. 
TORN TO PIECES AS IF ATTACKED 
N—r BY WILD BEAST*' y^r^g 


The WIND SIGHS ACROSS THE CIRCUS GROUNDS,, 
WHISPERS AROUND THE TENT ROPES, SASPS AGAINST 
THE CANVAS...CARRYING THE SIGHS,THE WHISPERS, 
THE GASPS OF THE LOVERS IN THE SHADOWS. AND IN 
HIS TENT, CARL STIRS UNEASILY. OPENS HIS EVES, ■ 


MARTA,X..I... 
MARTA? MARTA* 


The MOONLIGHT STREAMS THROUGH THE OPEN TENT- 
FLAP ..FALLING ACROSS THE PRINT..SLACK LETTE RS ON 
COLD WHITE THE LOCAL NEWSPAPER 









































I- 



- ANO CROSS DIRECTLY TO THE 

NEW ANIMAL TRAINER'S TENT WITH 
SUN IN HA R" fj-.> M - , 


Eric stumblestonis feet. 


WHAT'S THE HEAMNGiSO YOU 
OF THIS, CARL’ PUT / WERE GOING 
OOWN THATQUN ) to PUP OFF 
WITH MY 

W/FE,t\tH\W 

WELL,WELL 

f SEE asout 

W> ' that' UOVEf 


'I, ERIC *IV'\ 

NOT GOING TO ’ 
DO ANYTHING' 
YOUR UON I 
L WILL DO THE A 
L. WORK? 


They cross the tanbark floor of the big tbf 

until they come to the lion cage, the tawny 
BEAST PACES BACK AND FORTN HUNGRILY. . . 


WITHOUT MY WHIP.'? I'O BE 


PITY IS AN EMOTION 
\ BELONGING TO THE 
1 PITIFUL, ERIC., 
GE T IN... jfd 


Hit LtONff 


YES, ERIC, i'm going to 
PUT YOU INTNE CAGE WITH 
HIM. . . WITHOUT YOUR WHIP 
WITNOUT ANYTHING.. 

JUST YOU AND YOUR 

LtOHY 


Only after marTa has supped cff into deep 

SLUMBER.OOES CARL STIR AND RISE. AND GOOUT 
OF THE TENT, 


Carl motions eric out of tne 

TENT AND DOWN THE LONG SILENT 
MIOWAY TOWARD THE BIG-TOP 


HUH*WHO'S \GETUP' 
THERE*WHO.. JANOOON'T 
WANE A 

**! SOUND' 


HELPLESS. PARALYZED- 
UNABLE TO OEFEHO MYSELF'’ 
FOR GOO'S SAKE, CARL' 
m# HAVE PITY' ^ 


| Later, when marta returns from her renoezvous 

I AND CRAWLS SACK INTO flEO, CARL PRETENOS HE IS ’ 

[asleep. --- - - - 













































GROUNDS ECHO WITH THE BLOOD- 

MAN BEING TORN TO SHREDS BY 
BLOOD-CRAZED BEAST..■ 


Carl swings open tne barred door and pushes 

ERIC SCREAMS AND GOES SPRAWLING. THE LION 


THE RAZOR SHARP PANGS OF 


Carl’s bed is empty.' outside 

THE TENT,FOOTSTEPS POUND UP 
TNE MIDWAY TOWARD TNE BIG-TOR 
MARTA SLIPS ON A RC6E AND 


ERICf 

ERICf 


GOOD LORD' 


CARL ' WNAT WAS THAT° 
r CARL.' CA. 


~ * T \ 
THIS 

TIME OP 
NIGHT? , 




Erics anguished shrieks awaken I 

MARTA AND SHE LOOKS AROUND 
WILDLY,, 


She SCREAMS HIS name twice,and tnen sne just 

STANDS TNERE, WATCHING TNE BEAST LICK AT TNE 
SLASHED AND SNREODED BODY UNTIL SHE NAS TO TURN 
AWAY AS T HE NAUSEA 3 WE EPS OVER NEfi.. 
now diFXthe CRAZY FOOL.' ne ] 

IT HAPPEN9) MUST NAVE COME OUT 
' HERE TO PRACTICE 
HIS ACT' 


And then, sick, she returns to her tent and 

SITS AND WAITS,CRYING, UNTIL CARL COMES IN WITN 
TN A T EVIf GRIN OM HI S COLO IM PASSIVE FAC E- 

f YOUWQ IT, '^^ - DIDN'T YOU NEAR 

DIDN'T YOU f JF WNATTNEY SAID, 
YOU KILLED ^ MARTA’THEY SAIO 
HJ KNEW' / HE MUST HAVE BEEN 
J PRACTICING NIS 

fa ^ 





























































































As THE UNDERTAKER AND HIS ASSISTANT LIFT POOR CARE 

INTO THE WICKER. MARTA MOVES FORWAffi-. .. 


Marta looks down at the still form of her 
HUSBANO LTING ON THE TANBARK FLOOR. AND EVEN 
THOUGH SHE READS HIS T HOUGHTS, SHE SHOWS NO 
SIGNS OF RECOGNITION, ■■ ‘jcl59 

MARTA f MARTA, I AM ALIVE' I 1 M 


WAlT'g 


NARTA' PLEASE'SAVE ME' 

I'm ALIVE' MARTA ft M ALIVE' 
PARALYZED'NOT DEADf 
PARALYZED' MARTA? PLEASE... £ 


NOT DEAD/ MARTA.' LISTEN TO me.' 
PLEASE / try TO NEAR WHAT I 
AM THINKING' x'm PARALYZED, . 
M A RTAf I ‘M NOT DEAD / I’m 
PA RAL YZEDf I c an SEE' I ,-.J® 

can Mart i can't move.' 


Marta looks down into 
PARALYZEO EYES THAT CAN 
STILL SEE... WHISPERS INTO 
PARALYZED EARS TH AT CAN 
STILL HEAR. . . fiBt»WW.0i 


anythwgTmarta' t 
ffiU SAY, IN ARIA, ■; 
MA'AM'/ NO' S 


Qh.MARTA' TNANN <# YES, 

YOU.' THANK YOU',# ma'am- 


GOOD-BYE, 

.CARL' 




PLEASE DON’T > 
EMBALM N/M. BURY 
N/M AS HE IS. HE 
WOULD HAVE WANTED 
« IT THAT WAY/ y 


At THE FUNERAL, MARTA STANOS, HER FACE A GRANITE 
I MASK,BES IDE THE YAWNING PIT BELOW CARL'S COFFIN-. 

[ you CAN STOP THEM,MARTA' THERE'S STILL ^ LOWER 

TIME. I KNOW YOU CAN HEAR M. I KNOW C THE 
rtf PLEASE' i BEG of you.' DON'T LET A. coffin' 
THEM BURYNEALIVE/ 


And EVEN THOUGH THESOIilS SHOVELED DOWN UPON 

THE COFFIN, CARL'S FRANTIC THOUGHT WAVES STILL COME 
THROUGH TO HER. TO HER AND ONLY HER, .TO MARTA, 
WHO TURNS AND WALKS AWAY DOWN THE PATH LEADING 

































The afternoon wanes'the night breeze 

COMES UP, WHISPERING OVER THE GRAVE MOUNDS. 
SIX FEET BILLOW, IN HIS 5pFFIN*CAfiL CONCEN¬ 
TRATES AS THE PRECIOUS OXYGEN SLOWLY 




The STARS COME OUT, WHITE PIN-POINTS IN A VELVET SHROUD. 
A FIGURE MOVES OVER THE GRAVE M OUNDS - ~ 

xKNotf**in«i receiving 1 

?.nl H jSBKz&SRr . MY THOUGHTS,MARTA ! I KNOW. 



The digging continues, the shovel scooping away 


A SHOVEL DIGS INTO THE SOFT EARTH 


THE SOFT EARTH. FINALLY THE LIDO 
SWINGS BACK-. If JJjJJMlly.UL •JJJMfTZp 

MARTA* DARLING* I- 
ON, LORO.. YOU’RE . 
NOT MARTA* -M 


MARTA? 
MARTA, 
YOU OfO 
COME? YOU 

DIO* « 



And then AS CARL LIES HELPLESS ..PARALYZED.,LIKE A LION-TAMER WITH¬ 
OUT A WHIP FEELING THE RAZOR SHARP TEETH RIPPING AND TEARING AT HIS 
I FLESH...UNABLE TO SCREAM AT THE EXCRUCIATING PAIN,HE THINKS OF THE 
[ NEWSPAPER LYING IN THE MOONLIGHT THE NEWSPAPER THAT FIRST GAVE HIM 
[THE IDEA OF H OW TO KIL L ERIC ( re m Sf TOC W Jvjjl HciUT VIA’, 


'BODIES DISINTERRED AT LOCAL GRATE YARD- 
TORN TO PIECES AS IF AT TACKEO BY SOME 
WILD BEAST *' ON, LORD/ THEY WERE WRONG*: 
L TNJS is no BEAST ' it's A QHQULf J 


HEH.HEH 1 ' YEP, KIDDIES < GARL 
ENDED UP JUST LIKE ERIC.., 

BEING TORN TO BITS A no 
UNABLE TO OEFENO HIMSELF. 

.AS FOR MARTA .SHE READ CARL'S 
FINAL TNOUGHTS, AND GOT 
QUITE A MENTAL PICTURE 
OF WHAT WAS GOING ON* JUST 
ONE MORE THOUBNT ON THIS 
WHOLE SUBJECT! AS THE BOP 

CEMETERY FORE- 
MAN KEEPS TELLING 
HIS WORK CREWS, 
BIG THATCRA AEF 
GRATE*' 









































nnus SLIME SAVORERSff now it's time for a jaunt into the VAULT OF HORROR. 

\H HOWLS, THE VAULT-KEEPER, READY to entertain YOU 1 

CREEP-COLLECTION. SO HAVE THE BICARB READY and I'LL UPSET YOUR STOMACH WITH 


The anchor slid over the small boat's side 

AND DROPPED WITH A MUFFLEO 8PLA3H INTO THE 
SLACK PACIFIC. THEN,STRANGELY,THE TWO MEN 
BEGAN TD UNDRESS. . 

r WHILE I’M CLEARING THE STEEL Y~ CH ECKf ^ 
NETTING,YOU START SETTING THE 
OEMOLITION DU “ 


Our story 3Eqins during worlo war n ,when the 

UNITED STATES MARINES WERE SLOWLY ANO PAINFULLY 
INCHING ACROSS THE SOUTH PACIFIC AREA, INVADI Ns ANO 
EATTLINS FOR EACH 8LOODY ATOLL.EACH JAPANESE- 
INFESTED CORAL ROCK. ONE INKY BLACK STARLESS 
NIGHT, A SMALL BOAT MOVEO SILENTLY TOWARD THE 
CORAL REEF THAT RINGEO THE PEACEFUL LAQODN OF 
ONE OF THESE JAPANESE-HELD ISLANDS. INSIDE,TWO 
MEN CROUCHED QUIETLY, STUDYING THE DANCING FIRES 
ON THE SHORE AC RDSS THE PLACID LAGOON. .. ._ 

^ BETTER DROP THE ANCHOR, 1 ^ RIGHT, LARRY. J- 

PHIL. THIS IS A80UT AS U,, ijui ■ tt-—^ 
CLOSE IN AS WE DARE GO /. $£?fM 

WITHOUT BEING- ~ 

























They stood almost naked in the pachhc 

NIBHT, MUSCLES RIPPLING. THEY BENT AND SLID 
THE WEIRDLY SHAPED SLACK RUBBER FLIPPERS 
ONTO THEIR FEET. .PULLED THEIR RUBBER 
MASKS WITH THE ROUND GLASS WINDOWS OVER 
THEIR FACES. . . 




Silently; the two members op the united states 
navy's underwater demolition team...the 



...AND WENT ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS. 
-.THE BUSINESS OF CLEARING THE 
WAY FOR THE INVASION OF THE 
FOLLOWING MORNING. THEONE 
NAMED LARRY GLIDED DOWNWARD, 
FLICKING ON His L AMP, SEARCHI NG 
OUT THE TREACHEROUS PROPELLER- 



With the netting cupped and 

SAWED AND CUT AWAYAND RENDEREO 
HARMLESS, LARRY SHOT TOWARDS 
PHIL TO HELP PLACE THE DEMOLI¬ 
TION changes, his lantern beam 
RUNNING ACROSS THE SANDY 



And the ^ suddenly, he saw it_. stretching away 
beldw him in the gloomy murky darkness THE 



As LARRY CIRC led OVER THE BED, STUDYINB THE 
ABNORMALLY-LARGE SHELLED SEA CREATURES WITH 
THEIR PRICELESS GLOBED GEMS IMBEDDED IN THEIR 
























WEN SURFACED BESIDE THEIR SO AT, Q ASF I NO 


Minutes later, the small boat was humming 

SEAWARD. BEHIND,THE DEMOLITION CHARGES E XP LOOK'D 
IN THE PLACID LAGOON SIGNALLING THE MIGHTY BATTLE 
WAGONS OFFSHORE TO BEGIN THEIR BARRAGE. LARRY 



'WE'LL COME BACK, 


LARRY? 

SURE... 


PHIL? AFTER THIS CRAZY S 
MESS IS OVER, WELL COME 
BACK you THOSE PEARLSt, 
we’ll be R/C N'j&P 




At dawn the next horning,the 


The beachhead was secured. 

THE DEMOLITION TEAM'S WORK 
WAS DONE LARRY AND PHIL WERE 
SHIPPEO ELSEWHERE TO OTHER 


V-J DAY? PEACE* IT CAME SUD¬ 
DENLY... AFTER THE SECOW A-BOMB 
WAS DROPPED. THE JAPANESE SIGNED 
AN UNCONDITIONAL SURRENDER AND 


SAN FRANCISCO'S GOLDEN BATE BRIDGE CAME UR 
OUT OF THE MISTONE MORNING. TNE TROOPSHIP 
SLIPPED BENEATH IT AND NOBED IN TOWARDS* PIER 
WHERE BANDS PLAYEO AND CHILDREN CHEERED AND 
WOMEN SOBBED HAPPILY 


They CAME DOWN THE GANGPLANK TOGETHER, SIDE BY 

SIDE, LARRY AND PHIL. BUT THE GIRL THAT W^TED_WrTH 
TEAR-STAINED CHEEKS H, 


EYES FOR ONLY ONE OF THEM - 






























Carry tried to nide the jealous 
ANGER...TNE HURT THAT NE FELT, 

S LADY’S PREFERENCE HAD COME ASA 



Larry ano phil had become fast friends in COL¬ 
LEGE. BUT THERE WAS ALWAYS TNAT RIVALRY BETWEEN 
THEM... 



When bladyb nad come into their lives, the 
RIVALRY BETWEEN THE TWO BOYS NAD INCREASED 
THE ’Y BOTH FALLEN IN LO VE WITH NER..._ 

^GLADYS, YOU HOWlY LARRYf I... I LIKE ' 

FEEL ABOUT YOU? SAY l YOU.. BUT. WELL, I 
'YES'.. AND I'LL BUY YOU ljUST CAM'T MAKE UP j 
tne BIQGESTEM8ASEMEKT U . my KIND' i 
E/MS IN TNE STORE.. y 









































Discharge/ civilian clothes 
AGAIN ? FREEDOM FROM REGIMENTA¬ 
TION DISCIPLINE/ THEY WERE ALL 
LARRY'S NOW. AND A SECRET, 
TOO/ A MILLION OOLLAR SECRET/ 
JUSTONE THING ONE THING WASN'T 
HIS, YET I BLADYSf.. 

I PICKED UP THESE 
SURPLUS FLIPPERS 
AND MASKS, PHIL- 
I THOUGHT WE'D 

TRY THEM OUT 

-1 TONIGHT 


Y LOOK, 
FELLER? 
I'M GETTING 
MARRIED 
tomorrow/ 
HAVE A 
.HEART/ . 


And now they were back from 

THE WAR,STANDING ON A JAMMED 
PIER FULL OF RETURNED SAILORS 
AND SOLDIER* AND HAPPY LOVED 



Larry convinced phil that after he was mar¬ 
ried THERE'O 8E NO CHANCE TO TRY OUT THEIR 

PHIL RELUCTARTLY AGREED THEY 



Larry had plarred it all bo carefully? with phil 



They struggled wilply.there in the foaming 

SURF OF THAT LONELY CALIFORNIA BEACH LARRY 
HELD PHIL'S THROAT IR A VICE-LIKE GRIP, URT| L PHIL'S 
BODY WERT LIMP AND LIFE 1.EFT IT AND IT SUPPED 
FROM LARRY'S GRASP AND SANK BENEATH THE OCEAN 


And LARRY CAME OUT OF THE WATER ALORE WITH 




















Gladys listened to larry as he 
sosbeo out The story of how 

THEY'O SOHE SWIMMING...HE AHO 
PHIL.. AMOPHIL'O BONE DOWN,..ANtX. 

...AND BEFORE I C0UL0\ NO/'' 

GET TO HIM, HE WENT I SOB.. . 
DOWH FOR GOOD. HE... \NO..ON, 
HE MUST HAVE GOTTEN 
A CRAMP. I...I Tft/EO A 
TO DIVE FOR HIM.. .BUT $ 




It WOULD TAKE.TIME LARRY 
OECIOEO...TIME FOR GLAOY3 TO 
FORGET PHIL. IN THE MEAHWHILE, 
HE WOULD GO TO THE SOUTH 
PACIFIC. . .TO THE TINT ATOLLWITH 
ITS FABULOUS 


The trip to the atoll was long. 

LARRY DIONV HRND IT. OHCE ON 
LOST HO TIME IN MAKING 




Were his eyes dece/y/ng him* was the foam aho 

CHURNING WATER 8ESI0E THE SHIP 

ACTUALLY SEE 


Ano wab the FOUL ODOF of the SEA ANO DECAY 
aho EOT TING FLESH that seared his nostrils 


Ano was it the SEA, or oio he actually NEAR 
THAT LAUGHTER THAT FIPPLtNG BLOOp-CUF- 
OL/NG LAUGNTEF coming ih from the murky fog 





























The SHIP DOCKED AT TAHITI AND 


On that plane trip south.. 

SKIMMING LOW OVER THE BLUE 
PACIFIC... WAS LARRY CRAZY. . 
OR DIO HE SEE IT AQAIN THERE 


JUST SELOW HIM THAT ASH EH, 
PULPY, BLOATED FORM *... 



JhE ATOLL CAME UP. A PEARL 
AGAINST A BLUE SATIN SEA¬ 
LINING . GUARDING ITS OWH 
PEARL TREASURE. LARRY CAST 




The TIRY SEAPLANE CAME OOWN GENTLY AND SAT TfNY FISH SCATTEREO BEFORE HIM AS LARRY SHOT 



HEH.HEH' YEP KIDDIES' THAT'S MY YARN. 
THE PILOT OF tHE SEAPLANE WAITEO 
AROUND FOR LARRY TO COME UP FOR 
SEVERAL HOURS, finally.heshrug- 

GED, WENT THROUGH LARRY'S PANTS, 
EXTRACTED THE MONEY FROM HIS WALLET 
TOSSED THE REST OF LARRY'S GEAR INTO 
THE LAGOON, AND TOOK OFF. AND YOU'LL 
TAKE OFF WHEN YOU RECEIVE YOUR KIT 
FROM THE E. c. FAN-AO CPC T CL UB. NOW 
I’LL TURN YOU BACK TO 

C.K./ i'll see YOtr 
NEXT IN MY MAG,THE 
; VAULT OF HORRORf 
'BYE/ EC., THAT IS/ 































THE CRYPT- KEEPER’S CORNER 


Heh, hah 1 The crazy mail I'm gelling lately 1 Nobody 
write* criticizing me anymore nobody write* threat¬ 
ening letter*! Now all I get u poetry *eng title* 
book title* and proverb* Look* like the whole coun¬ 
try'* gone arty Well a* Lincoln said, ' Ya gotta give 
the people what they Want" ILlncoln said THAT?- 
edj Yeah JOE Lincoln he run* a drive-m movie 
outiide ©I Omaha, Nebra*ka Specializes m3-D picture* 
Only cars equipped with Polaroid windshield* allowed. 
fOh, himl We thought you meant IRVING Lmcoln —ed J 
IRVING Lincoln 7 What does HE do 7 (He goes around 
eaying "Ya gotta give (he people what they want 
—ed 1 Oh HIM! Sd anyway, here are the latest ad 
dltion* to E.C.'t HORROR HIT PARADE. *uggested by 
Bemie and Stanley Ginsberg of Spring Valley, New 
York; Bill Ba**o and Joe MignOne ol Brooklyn, N Y; 
Mike Lu»kln of Philly. P Houle ol Wlnao.ki, Vt , Don¬ 
ald Kacwnarek of Chicago. Tony Egan and Gregory 
Bonomo ol N Y C., Danny Simons of Ardmore, Pa.; 
Maureen Bryan of Alexandria, Ind., Dennis Bartenbeck 
cf Ocean Spring*, Mis* ■ and Peggy DeMar* and Lloyd 
Gala ol Detroit, Mich 


TEWflY'S SCREAM (hom SUME-L1GHT) 
BEAUTIFUL BEAUTIFUL GROUND EYES 
AFTER THE MAUL IS OVER 
SEVEN BLOODLESS NIGHTS (MAZE ONE 
VAMPIRE WEAK) 

I BELIEVE ITHAT FOR EVERY DROP OF 
BLOOD THAT FALLS, A VAMPIRE GROWS 1 
WITH A TONG IN MY HEART 
I'M SLITTING BY THE WINDOW (WATCHING 
THE BLOOD DROPS FALL) 

LYMPH-BOATS ARE A-COMIN 
WITH THESE GLANDS 
THE SQUEAL OF TORTURE 
PM WINCING WITH SPEARS IN MY THIGHS 
RATTLE HYMN OF THE REPULSIVE 
TO THE VAULTS AGAIN WITH YOU 
ON THE TAINTED SIDE OP THE MEAT 
SQUISHI YOU WERE HERE! 

WHO'S GORY NOW? 

DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEX 

WITH MY HEAD WIDE OPEN IM SCREAMING 

WHEN YOU GORE HER TWO-UPS 

YOU D BE SO NICE TO COME GROAN TO 

IDA TASTES UKE APPLE CIDER 

THE GIRL THAT I BURY 

SEND ME ONE DOZEN NOSES 

JUNE IS GUSHING OUT ALL OVER 


And hare are some more oddi lions to our LURID 
LITERATURE LIBRARY, sent along by Jimmy Crow of 
Dallas. Texa*. Jimmy Teel ef Pineville W Va. and 
Drury Moros ol Springfield, Hi 


SQUISH FAMILY ROBINSON 
WITHERING SIGHTS 
HOW GREEN WAS MY SALLY 
THE LASH OF THE MOHICANS 


THE GIZZARD OF OOZE 
GREAT EXPECTORATIONS forI 
GREAT REGURGITATIONS 
AGONY AND CLEOPATRA 
ROMEO THE GHOUL HE ETl 
LORNA'S DOOM 


And now lor some MORBID MOVIES, produced by 
Darrel Gould ol Grand Lake Stream, Maine, and Sue 
Campbell and Amelia Alexander olWaynesrilla N C 


A STREETCAR MAIMED MY SIRE 

THE AFRICAN S SPLEEN 

HIGH STREWN 

HUNG BESS 

CALL ME MAD MAN 

THE GREATEST CHOKE ON EARTH 

WRING SOLOMON'S SPINE 

THE FARMER TAXES A LIFE 


Next PULSATING POGROMS, beamed In by Walt 
Andrews of Melrose, Mata and Willard Johnson of 
Jackson, Mis* 


HATCHET SQUAD 
BLIND MATE 
MENACE DAY 
MARTIN SLAIN 
SCARY MOORE 
BLOB HOPE 
DEAD SKELETON 


* BANQUET ' 


We had some friends In io dinner 
Everything wa* perfectly swell 
But mother spoiled ihe parly 
She simply didn't taste well 

—Lou Ellen On 
Brooklyn, W Y 


* AUCTION *■ 


How that the entertainment e over watch out I 
Here cattle the commercials E C FAN-ADDICT CLUB 
Don’t be a shxlub join the dubl Send in two bits 
and get your kit* Turn to the cover, and you’ll dis¬ 
cover the hlank, crank! SUBSCRIPTIONS Dig Ihe 
new rate, a dollar lor eight! THIRD ANNUAL TALES 
OF HORROR The best for you from '52 Send in ~ 
quarter we’ll mail out your order! 

The address lor subs, annual*, and mail l*. 

The Crypt-Keeper 
Room 706, Dept <0 
225 Lafayette Street 
N. Y C 12. N Y 






































CHOICE! 



The ground was soft and clinging as Farraday 
slipped out of the thick forest surrounding the 
prison wall. There was a heavy mist rising 
from the ground, and all around him he could 
hear the incessant clamor of the jungle. The 
long, dank foliage swished eerily in the hot 
night air... it would partially cover the sound 
of his feet moving through the Oozy jungle 
lane*. 

Farraday moved along stealthily, like a 
hunted animal, his plan of escape churning 
in his min d. If he could creep through the 
jungle into the miserable little seacoasr town 
and hide in one of the grimy steamboats 
moored at the crumbling wharfs, in a week 
or sO he’d probably be gone forever from this 
cursed tropical penal colony. The discomfort 
and pain of escaping through the jungle was 
nothing compared to the prospecr of another 
6ve years in prison, Farraday thoughr to him¬ 
self. He HAD ro get away, at all cosr, for he 
could never live through the prison sentence, 
anyway. The giant flies and vicious mosquitoes 
and stinging, blood-sucking spiders swarming 
over the camp by the millians would eat him 
alive long before he was ready for release! 

Farraday paused momentarily, listening in¬ 
tently for a sound of alarm. Then he straight¬ 
ened up, ignoring the fact that his sweating 
hands were trembling with nervousness, and 
plunged on through the stifling undergrowth. 
They hadn’t discovered yet that he was gone 

every minute he could gam would help im¬ 
measurably in his getaway 

He was coming to clearer ground now: the 
earth was dry and sun-parched, the trees were 
spared further apart and the grass was lower 
and less matted. He’d have robe careful here, 
for he could be spotted as he moved through 
the open valley. He crouched again and 


moved slower, his body bent Ikc an ape 
swinging along the jungle floor. About 50 
yards he proceeded, then his heart almost 
stopped beating a shrill whistle had sounded 
far back. His escape had been detected 1 In an¬ 
other moment the guards would be overrun¬ 
ning him and dragging him back to that in¬ 
sect-infested hell behind the towering stone 
walls! 

Farraday knew his only chance was to dig 
a shallow grave and slip into it, praying that 
the darkness of the mghr would hide him. 
With a frenzy born of desperation he began 
to scoop up the earth at his feet; in a few mo¬ 
ments he had cleared a patch large enough 
for his body. He dropped face-down, into it 
without a second’s hesitation. 

Almost before he had dtawn another 
breath he was aware of a clammy tingling 
spreading over his exposed flesh. It was pitch- 
black, but he knew without seeing what it 
was that was swarming over him: he had 
plunged headlong into a nest of white mag¬ 
gots! Already they Were tearing at his skin, 
their stinging pincers probing his cheeks and 
jaw, sinuous lines trailing into his nostrils 
and mouth, His eyelids felt as if they had 
caught fire . but Farraday didn't move a 
muscle. Even as he felt the stabbing pain at his 
throat and realized that the skin of his chest, 
inside his shirt, was being corn loose, he 
could think of only one thing He was in fiery 
agony, but if only he could stay here in this 
shal low trench, the guards would never find 
him! And as hiS mind reeled and his body 
twitched uncontrollably as his blood trick¬ 
led from a thousand deadly wounds he 
was solaced by One thought, if the guards 
couldn’t find him, he wouldn t have to endure 
the horrors of prison life again wouldn't 
be assailed by giant flies and the savage 
spiders! 









W ney, \VA5WT >= 

f THERE S'PCSE T’5E 

A m BOWL SAME 
here my, melvin? 
50 WHHRE '5 AIL 
THE PEOPLE* / 
^ *0? 


i /50 HAVEN'T you s ^.-' 
f HEAKP, IRVING? THE W 
WST ISSUE OF E.C.'S \ 
NEW HUMOR MAG- IS 
OUT. THE PEOPLE ARE ALL 
DOWN AT WE NEWSSTAND .. 

’ ^ Paui/*/ A 


■ THE PANICKY EDITOKS OF 
! PANIC 

■ ROOM 70-• 

* ZZ5 LAFAVETTE 5T. 

; n.y.c., iz. w.y. 

• PLEASE SENP ME THE NEXT 8 

t ISSUES OF PANIC FOR WHICH I ENCLOSE 
« ONE POLLAR f*I.OO) 


yep, KID0IE5 'E.cSHBWHUMOifMMa, PANIC 

iS ON SALE. SO rush DOWN TO YOUR 
FAVORITE NEWSSTAND AND SET YOUR 
COPY. HOWEVER IF YOU DON'T WANT 
TO AfSSS ANY FOOTBALL GAMES... 

IF YOU WANT TO READ PANIC 
AND SIT 4¥ THE BOWL AT THE 
54*l£ TIME,.. SUBSCRIBES FILL 
OUT THE COUPON AND MAIL TO... 


NAME 


Aweess 

- 

tiry 

roxt 

4 TAHS 



















MlLQREO JACKSON. fiLtlNO OPEN THE DOOR OF HER HOUSE ANO SOUEALEO WITH JOY. «£ STOOO ON THE RAlNT" 
STARVEO FRONT PORCH, DRE9SE0 RESPLENOENTLY IN HI* CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM,HIS FACE feRONZEO FROM FORTY 
YE ARS AT SEA, HIS EYES COLO ANO SOUIHTIHG . HIS MOUT H^RIM^ I S TWO SUITCASES BE StOE HUH... 

P^ZRA 7 EZRA f WHY OIDn’t YOU WRITE L 0, HILLY. GOT A PLACE TOR^ 

[ YOU WERE COVING TO VISIT?' OH, EZRA jSgP|^YEH OLO SEA DOG BROTHER TO---'' 

Lrr's so oooo to SEE you AGAiH/gg^B^j^paBUNK oowhfor a spell? 



MlLLY LED EZRA IHTQ THE PARLOR 


RETIREO... OH, 
EZRA. I'M SO. 

rr sorry. jm 


'yep, my SAtUH'DAYS ARE 

OVER, M1LLY. I'M A LAND- - 
LUBBER, NOW. well, where 

.00 I STOW MY GEAR? Jpg 


r THERE'S ALWAYS ROOM FOR T" JUST A SPELL ^ 

YOU HERE, EZRA- YOU KNOW/ millY* JUST till 
JHAT. HOW LOHG WILL YOU JB I DEC 10E WHAT I'M 
1 f STAY f gBk GOIN 1 t* 00 NEXT. " 

f -' £$ ‘MPTIIft AWAY MY SHIP. THEY 

I ■il wl'lOv ' ?f7 ’ / ® z ’ M£ - 1 




















That was how ezra jackson came to live with 

MILLY WAS VERY 

HAPPY TO HAVE HIM. AFTER ' .| 


TsnirT? BUT? 

EZRA* this 
IS KANSAS * 
THERE AREN'T 
ANY SHIPS ON 
THE HORIZON. 
THERE ISN'T < 
ANY WATER.. 


HER ROUGHLY. . 


From that nibht on, milly was forced to "stand 

WATCH" SHE HAD TO MOVE THROUGH THE HALLS OF THE 
DU) HOUSE FROM TWO A.M. TO DAWN, CARRYING A 





































MlLLY HAD BEEN A SCHOOL TEACHER INHER YOUNGER 

YEARS. SHE'D WORKED HARD AND MANAGED TO SAVE A 
SMALL AMOUNT OF MONEY. 3HE'0 USED PART OF IT TO 
BUY THE HOUSE SHE NOW LIVED IN. THE REST, SHE'D 
INVESTEO WISELY, AND SHE'D BEEN ABLE TO LIVE 
COMFORTA8LY. BUT WITH EZRA'S 



So MlLLY WAS FORCED TO EARN EXTRA MONEY TO 
AUGMENT THE SMALL INCOME SHE DERIVED FROM HER 


-LY WAS HELPLESS. SHE HAD NO OTHER CHOICE-. 
EPT, PERHAPS, TO HAVE EZRA PUT AWAY. SO SHE 
LED IN A CARPENTER— A PLUMBE R 
1ST, ^ PLEASE GENTLEMEN 1 


uH,COURSE,} WE I 
MISS (UNDER- 
JACKSON* l STAND 


HERE'/ REMEMBER. HUMOR 
ME %H!M' HE’S QUITE 
LOW'^±, HARMLESS. * 



































Ezra stormed about in tne cellar, shoutino 

OUT HIS OROERS. 


i 'NIP OUT THOSE W/NOOWS. 
CLOSE 'EM UP. PUT UP FALSE 
HULLS. UAH AGONY PANEL EO 
WALLS, set in PONT HOLES. 
NEAL port 



































With her investments wiped outano the \ 

INCOME FROM THEM GONE, MILLY HAD TO TAKE IN 
MORE WASH THAN SHE COULD HANDLE IN ORDER Toi 
MEET EXPENSES. AND EZRA'S ABUSE BECAME / 

WORSE AND WORSE ■ . ._. , ■ -- f - 

^SCRUB OUT THAT ~"^BS1L[’y^YEB, CAPTAIN^ 3 
HEAD, YOU FD 'C'SLE —’ r — *-?— 

'Xt\j>rud 8E' mam/H ratO # 


TEASE THE HELM' 6/YE 'Eft MOPE - 
RUDDER* STEADY AS YOU GO'HARD 
APORTf STEADY.'STEADY SO' Jgf 


While upstairs, directly over¬ 
head IN THE BATHROOM, HILLY 
PANTED OVER A LOAD OF WABH... 


TUB OVER THE S0AKIN8 CLOTHES 
SENT UP CLOUDS OF STEAM WHICH 
FILLEO THE LOCKED BATHROOM 


• SH/P AHOY.' HOLD 
FAST. STAND BY.' 


One hot summer's day, ezra 
■STOOD AT THE OPEN PORT HOLE, 
BKOUTINB OUT AT THE SEA-SCAPE 
SCENE BE YOND - _ 

\ AHOY'AHOY THEBE' 


Poor hilly would escape, every charce shegoulO 

BET, AND LOCK HERSELF IN THE UPSTAIRS BATHROOM IN 
ORDER TO DO THE WASH IN THE TUB. ANO AS SHE 
SCRUBBED, SHE WOULD LISTEN TO EZRA'S RANTING AND 
RAVI Hi _ 

'sob...SOB. . 







































THE WATER BEGAH TO POUR TKROU6H THE 




MAHDDH SHIP/WE'RE SINK/NGfj 


'anb an ADDICT. . 
JO/H THE EC. < 
I FAN-ADDICT 
VcLUB. ‘BYE, HOWf 


THE CELLAR FILLED WITH STEAM, CAFTAIN JACKSON StOWLV THE WATER ROSE IH THE CELLAR, BOILING, 
STAGGERED TO THE PORT HOLES, SLAMMED THEM SHUT. BCALDINB, BLISTERING EZRA'S AGED BODY, BUT HE 

THE PRESSURE OF THE WATER CRUMBLED THE PANELED STUSBQRHLY STOO D F AST^-.. . 

WALLS... _ L ___ - --- —| ' jmmCABANDON SHIP' THE CAPTAIN > 


...Until the rising hot water reached his chin..his neck-poured 

INTO HI0 MOUTH AND STEWED HIS TONQUE. .HIS THROAT.. HIS LUNGS... 


'HEE.KEE' YEP, KIDDIE?, THAT’S 
MY MORBID MARINE OFFERING./ 
EZRA FI H ALLY ENDED UP... IN s - 
HDT WATER/ THIS IS THE FIRST. 
CASE OH RECORD, BY THE WAY, OF j 
A CAPTAIN GOING DDWN WITH / 
HIS SHIP in the MIDDLE of A ' 
KANSAS PRAIRIE .. in a CELLAR 
AND NOW, i’ll TURH YOU OYER TO \ 

the CRTPT-KEEPER I 

WHO IS WAITING TO ( 
UP MY REEK- 
w£. RAG/REMEMBER/ 

VWlF'ss. J. A if you’re a FAN. 


CtExr ,«c 


wSS 



























THE 
















■and now, we BROIL YOU ALIVE. 

WE LISTEN TO YOU HISS AND POP 
UNTIL TOu TURN ORANGE-REO 
AND YOU STOP YOUN SQUIRMING. 


? HEH,HEH. HOW I WISH THAT 
I HAD SOME SENSITIVE 
INSTRUMENT so that i - 
, could NEAR YOUR BLDOD- 
1 CURDLING SNR/EES, 
.LITTLE UGLY MONSTER J 


THEM , 

JOHN' 


such SADISTIC 
DEUGNT M 
KILLING THOSE 
POOR LOBSTERS, 
MR. DUGAN? jS 


OEAD, ALREADY, 
BLAST ITT yj. 


; PERHAPS.., TO A E 
LOBSTER. ..rr IS YOU 
Y who are UGLY. [Ml 

MN DUGAN'aflRl 


A LOBSTER IS HIDEOUS.. 
UGLYf IT DESERVES YO 
SUFFER, JOHN. ITS OWN 

UGLINESS MERITS AN > 
ki/ffZ r OEATH ... M 


LIVING THING, mr. 

DUGAN. HD LIVING 
• THING SHOULD BE < 
MADE TO SUFFER 


The lobster squirmed. Calvin forced the knife 

BLADE AGAINST ITS SOFT-SHELLED UNDERSIDE AND, 
WITH A SLIGHT SAWING MOTION, CRUNCHED IT THROUGH. 
THE LOBSTER, NOW PRACTICALLY SEVERED IN HALF, 
STILL WRIGSLED ITS SPINEY LEGS AND WAVED ITS 
HUGE CLAWS AWKWARDLY... 


Calvin moved the thrashing split lobster onto 

A RACK AND SLID IT INTO THE STOVE. BELOW T* LICK- 
BLUE FUMES OF THE BNCHLER .. 


Behind Calvin, the sea shell 

RESTAURANT'S CHEF SHOOK HIS 
HEAD A S HE WATCHED HIS EMPLOYER 
' WHY DO YOU TAKE ®TT HATE 


Calvin stared into the stove 
AT THE BNOILINB LOBSTER. HIS 
EYES BLINTEO ALMOST MANIACALLY 
AS HE WATCHED IT S STRUGGLING 
ABATE... ,-J I 


Calvin's face grew grim as he turned to his chef 




















Sadly, the fisherman guided njs inboard sack to 

THE BEACH WHERE A WOMAN AND CHILD STOOD IN THE 
DOORWAY OF A WIND-SCARRED SHACK, WAITING- 


WELL, AMBROSE' 

7 ANY LUCK? * 


NOT A ONE, LUCYf NOT ONE 

LOBSTER.' I CANNOT 
UNDERSTAND IT. mF'T 


The child began to cry. 


1 'FISH? THE SOY \T PERHAPS , 
NEEDS MILK, LUCY. J TOMORROW 
LOBSTERS COULD j YOUR LUCK * 
BUY HIM MILK, j WILL CHANGE, 
LOBSTERS BRING/ AND YOUR POTS 
A GOOD PRICE, jWill be FULL 
BUT I CANNOT / AMBROSE. A 
CATCH THEMf 
NY POTS LIE 

r EMPTY / ” f 


POPPA...soa.. 


.. I WILL MAKE 

I AM HUNGRY. < THE BOY SOME 
E*£3ag?l amr FISH, AMBROSE. 


W perhaps 'Tomorrow. . to 

TOMORROW, l TOMORROW .WE j 
AMBROSE- /HAVE SAID THAT 1 
R» TWO WEEKS' 


MEANWHILE, AT THAT VERY MOMENT, A FEW 
MILES UP THE SEA COAST FROM THE SEA SHELL 


The fisherman polled up beside the bossing marker 

AND PULLED IT INTO NIS SEA SKIFF. SLOWLY, TEDIOUSLY, 


Finally, the losster trap surfaced, and tne 

FOUL SCENT OF THE FISH HEAO, PLACED WITHIN IT 
AS BAIT, SEARED THE FISHERMAN'S NOSTRILS. ■■ 

~ ^^emptT^alTempty ^HQT~ONE^ 

' LOBSTER i n ANY of my pots . 

























JONN NODDED AND LEFT. CALVIN 
LISTENED AS THE CAR MOTOR 
ECHOED AWAY INTO THE NISHT, 


After a wnile,Calvin left 
THE RESTAURANT. NE LOCKED UF 
CAREFULLY. BUT NE DID NOT GET 


HE MOVE0 OOWN THE BEACH W 
WHERE A SEA SKIFF WAS MOORED. 
UNTYING IT, CALVIN RJSNED THE 






















Ambrose,™ 

OF HIS DINGY 


FISHERMAN, PACED THE FLOOR AMBROSE STOPPED RACING. HE LISTENED. FAR A WAY,OVER 
THE RDAR OF THE SURF POUNDING THE NEABRV BFACH. 


AMBROSE POINTED DUT TO SEA OUT 


Far out on the moonlit waves, 

CALVIN DUGAN LIFTED A LOBSTER 
POT INTO HIS SEA SKJFF -. 
frWOBEAUTJES^ that’s 1 
\ SEVENTEEN ALREADY 4 
' AND I'VE ONLY RAIDED 
> HALF OF HI3 TRAPS. 


ONE HUNDRED 


Calvin struggled with his inboard,trying to start 

IT, THE OTHER SEA SKIFF PULLED ALONGSIDE. THE 























YNOf I WON'T TAKE 
YOUR MONEY/ IT'S J 
JAIL FOR YOU., 
y- JAIL... y > 


Ambrose screamed 


Ambrose snarlEo. 


PAY me “ NEVER ' / DON'T B E 
I'M GOING tqPEPOPT /a POOL, 
YOU TO THE POLICE. ) AMBROSE i ' 

i 'll pay ■ 


THEY'LL throw -- 

YOU IN JAIL, WHERE J YOU WELL 
YOU BELONG/ Q FOPGET, 


The knife blade in Calvin ougan'b hand 

BUN TED IN THE MOONLIGHT- 

Pnow', TuThave to KiLLrOlL) 

‘ AMBROSE. TO KEEP 
FROM TALKING « 


■ Ambrose's shriek echoed across the heaving water 

I AS CALVIN PLUNGED THE KNIFE INTO HIS WRITHIN G B ODY ^ 
J AGAIN AND AGAIN .. 


tOu UGLY THIEFf SILL PAT4 
YOU H/OEOUS NON STEPy YOU, 
MYCHH.D HAS GONE ^AMBROSE/ 
WITHOUT MILK AND C I'LL PAY.. 
MEAT and CLOTHES 
w BECAUSE OF YOUf iwf^T 



















He cay There, pinneo, souirming, HIS BODY ALMOST SPLIT IN TWO, 

AS THE OVERTURNED CAR CAUGHT EIRE AND THE FLAMES LICKED AT HIM 
and HE SCREAMED ANO SHP/EKEO AND WAS BROILED ALIVE... 


HEE.HEp^ that’s MY STONY, KIDDIES/’ 
CALVIN ENOEO UP like the LOB- 
STEPS he'd been STEALING, when < 
X CAME UPON H19 BURNING CAR, HE 
WAS JUST ABOUT GONE. 2 WAS SO 
iMAO. th Ere wasn’t a DP OP OF 
> BUTTER SAUCE around/ and J 
TALKING about SA UCE , YOU’O f 


\bUTTEP hurry up and join TNE , 
< E C. FAN-AOO/CT CLUB/ RE MEM- i 
[ SER, MEMBERSHIP IS LIMITED TO 
) 137,000, OOO PEOPLE, so DON'T, 
LOSE OUT / GET your full-color! 
CEPTfFiGATE l your emeroioeRED i 
TF- - n patch, your j 

>*»■ wallet tOENTtEh 
CATION CAPO, 

■iggSfca^Mk- AND YOUR HAND- I 

LAPEL PIN. 

FOR DETAILS,READ 
C.K.'S COL UMN/ ^*/ 


nt a 31AHTED HDME ROARING DDWN THE COAST 
ROAD AT SREAKNECK SPEED ...WHEN THE SLOW-OUT 
OCCURRED... ~4ss * 


AS CALVIN’S LURCHING CAR SPUN DVER, THE STEERING 
WHEEL SHATTERED,RIPPING INTO HIS BODY ..TEARING .. 
SLASHING... 



















* 



have 
®ot u 


f you 
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,r r **Bs? 


to become a 

Criminal Investigator 
Finger Print Expert? 

FINKt OUT NOW 


at our Expense 


You have everything to gain nothing to lose' Here's your 
chance to learn at OUR expense whether you have “'what it 
takes"to become a criminal investigator or finger print expert 
With NO OBLIGATION on your part—mail the coupon 
below requesting our qualification questionnaire It will be 
sent to you by return mail If. in our opinion, your answers 
to our simple questions indicate that you have the basic 
qualifications necessary to succeed in scientific crime detec¬ 
tion. we will tell you promptly Then you will also receive 
absolutely free the fascinating "Blue Book of Crime" a 
volume showing how modern detectives actually track down 
real criminals 

Our Graduates Are Key Men in 
Over 800 Identification Bureaus 

So this is your opportunity' We have been teaching finger 
print and firearms identification, police photography and 
criminal investigation for river 30 years' OUR GRADUATES 
TRAINED THROUGH SIMPLE. INEXPENSIVE. 
STEP BY STEP. HOME STUDY LESSONS-HOLD RE¬ 
SPONSIBLE POSITIONS IN OVER 800 U S 1DENTI 
FICATION BUREAUS' We know what is needed to sue 
read —NOW we want to find out if you have it 1 

Without spending • penny—see how YOU "measure, up” 
for a profitable career m scientific criminal investigation 
Mail the coupon today' 


INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 

(A CwreipW.xr* Schoo/ Suit* 1916) 


920 Sunnvtlde Ave., Dept, f/67 Chicago t 


INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE ^L- 

mo Sunoyeide Avi , Oepl )lt7 Chicago «. Itt ^ 

Gentlemen Without obtigelion O' expanse on m* perl **nd me 
you' auelihcatton floestionnuue l under stend thef upon receipt 
ot my eneweis you will immedielsly ed*ise me it you flunk they 
' mdiceta Ihet I h*ye a chenee to succeed in dnmioel myeetigelion 
or linger punt eon Then I will receive FREE Ihe 'Blue Booh •( 
Crime " And mlormelipn on yoi» course end Ihe 800 Amencan 
Identiheetion 8ureeus employing you* sludenle Oi gieduelee 













SPECIAL! 


2 

PHONES 

COMPLETE 


Rush this MONEY-SAVING 

CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-M-28 
131 West 33rd Street. New Yo* 1. N. Y. 


NEW! 1953 Space Commander 

VIBRO-MATIC iP ° H f s 

ALKIE-TALKIES il_ 


VOICE-SONGS-MUSIC 

Thrills & Fun Galore! 













Check the Kind of Body 

YOU Wont! COUPON BELOW 


... and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 



Me'oTheWndofRowKsISrts 


*’I gained 11 lbs. 
and 4% inches on 
my chest, 3 inches 
on my arms. I am 
never consti¬ 
pated ” 

—Henry Neven, Conndo 

”1 gamed 34 lbs. 
and increased my 
chest 6 inches!” 

—Stonley Lynn, Calif. 

* 1 What a difference 1 

Have put 3 */2 
inches on my chest 
(normal) and 2 Vi 
inches expanded.” 
—f. $., New York 

"Gained 29 lbs. 
When I started 


„.iflhed only 141. 
Now I weigh 1 70 ” 
—T. X., New Yerk 

"The benefits are 
v.-mderful The first 
week my arm in¬ 
creased one inch, 
my chest two 
inches.” 

—E. M., Cean. 

"You changed me 
from a weakling 
to a real he-man. 
My chest has gorte 
up 6 inches. I am 
a solid mass of 
muscle. 

—J. W., Mcntooo 


tell me where you want it— 
I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed wtth 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders-put trip-hammer power in 
both your arms—make your 
wo pillars of strength? 
just check what you 
want below. I'll prove you 
get it in just IS minutes 
a day—m your own home 
—or it won’t cost you a 
penny! 

I don’t care if you are 
15 or 50 years old—or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con¬ 
dition you may be. I 
can give you a "barrel 
chest” and a vise-like 
grip. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs help you 
cram your body so full of pep, 
vigor and red-blooded vitality 
that you won’t feel there’s even 
'standing room” left for 
weakness and that lazy 
feeling. I’ll wake up 
that 
sleeptng 
energy of 
yours and 
make tt 
hum like 
a high- 
powered 
dynamo! You’ll /eel and look differ¬ 
ent. Man, you’ll begin to LIVE! 

WfMFS MY seaurt 
’’DYNAMIC TENSION”! That’s 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to 
change my body from the scrawny 
skinny chested weakling I was at 17 


to my present superman physique' Thou¬ 
sands of other fellows are becoming mar¬ 
velous physical specimens-my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 

When you have learned to develop 
your strength through ’’Dynamic Tension'’ 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle, 
makers. You simply utilize the DOR¬ 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 
given body—watch it increase 
YAH «nd multiply double-quick into 

real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 

My method—"Dynamic Ten¬ 
sion" will turn the trick for 
you. No theory-so easy! Spend 
only 15 minutes a day in your 
own home From the very 
start you’ll be using my meth¬ 
od of "Dynamic Tension" al- 
fnost unconsciously every min¬ 
ute of the day—walking, bend¬ 
ing over, etc,—to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want And you’ff be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con¬ 
dition-prize fighters, wrestlers, baseball 
and football players, etc. 


HR* 


FREE 


Illustrated 32- 
Page Book. Just 
Mail the Coupon. 


SEND NOW for my famous book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength ” (Over 
3 Vi MILLION fellows have sent for it 
already.) It contains 32 pages, packed 

from cover to cover with actual photo¬ 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
"Dynamic Tension" has done for others, 
answers many vital questions Page by 
page it shows what I can do for YOU. 

This book i* a real prize for any fel¬ 
low who wants a better build Yet I'll 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 

glancing through it 

may mean the turning 
point _m your whole f Kk 


ally 


Dept 


CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 1649 ' 

IIS East 23rd Si., New Ynrk 10, N, Y. 


'2?ea*, <Z£ok£&i (Zt£izj : T44taj’ v4- 

’Body <=S iOa^C: 


(Check e* many a* you like) 

□ Wore Weight—Seltd—in Tht Bight 

ED Brooder Chest oad Shoulders 

□ More Powerful Arms oad Crip 
ED Slimmei Woilt and Hips 

G Better Begulority, Digestion, 

Clearer Ski. 

□ Mare Powerful Leg Muscles 
O Better Sleep, Mare Eaergy 


Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book "Everlasting Health and 
Strength’’—32 pages crammed with pho¬ 
tographs answers to vital health ques¬ 
tions. and valuable advice I understand 
this book is mine to keep and sending for 
It does not obligate me In any way. 

Name— 



























